I>' 


Library  of  the  Theolosical  Seminary 


Princeton 


New  Jersey 


Presented  by 


Archives  of  the  Organ  Historical  Society 
Westminster  Choir  College 


5CC  4^13,04-7 


/" 


/ 


n 


>7- 


rt-^ 


$cc  #13  ^qH7 


1 


i 


CHURCH  MLODIES: 


COLLECTION  OF   PSALMS  AND  HYMNS, 


WITH  APPROPRIATE   MUSIC. 


FOR    THE    USE    OF    CONGREGATIONS, 


BY 

THOMAS  HASTINGS,  Mus.  Doo., 

AND 

Eev.  THOMAS  S.  HASTINGS. 


XEW-YORK: 

PUBLISHED     BY    ANSON     i).     F.    IIANDOLIMI, 
No.    770     13  R  0  A  D  AV  A  Y . 

OmCAGO:    Wir.UAM   TOMLINSON.     CIXCIXNATI  :    GFORGE    CROSBY. 

I;OST0N  :    IltNKY   HOVT. 


jSnterod.  according  to  Aci  of  Congress,  iu  iiie  yea.  i8b>i, 

By  ANSON  D.  F.  RANDOLPTT, 

la  the.Clt-Tc'a  Office  of  tlio  District  Court  of  tlio  United  States  for  the  Southern 

District  of  NfiW  York. 


Tno9.  B.  Smith  &  Sow,  Jouv  A.  Obat, 

atereotypera  and  EIictrotyper$^  Printei; 

84  Beekman  St.,  N.  T.  \S  Jacob  Bt..  N.  T. 


PREFACE. 
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The  object  of  the  present  work  is  to  promote  congrogatioual 
and  social  singing.  It  is  intended  to  be  used  in  the  church, 
in  the  lecture-room,  and  in  the  family.  It  is  not  designed  to 
supersede  books  ah*eady  introduced,  but  rather  to  bo  used  in 
connection  with  them  ;  yet  its  contents  arc  sufficiently  varied 
'  and  full  to  meet  the  wants  of  congregations  that  have  not 
I  been  prc^viously  supplied,  or  that  desire  a  change.  Great  care 
has  been  exercised  to  avoid  adding  to  the  endless  variety  of 
readings  which  unhappily  prevail  in  the  current  Psalmody. 
The  selection  of  Psalms  and  Hymns  has  been  made  with 
much  study  and  labor.  Those  which  have  already  secured  a 
hold  upon  the  affections  of  the  church  have  been  carefully 
gathered  ;  and  numerous  additions  from  recent  sources,  it  is 
thought,  will  add  greatly  to  the  value  of  the  work.  The 
variety  of  topics  is  ample  and  rich.  The  hymns  could  not 
be  arranged  according  to  their  subjects,  without  neglecting 
the  imperative  claims  of  musical  adaptation.  The  number 
'        and    character  of  indices    will  obviate  the  apparent   inconve- 


IV  PREFACE. 

nience  of  such  au  arrangement.  Much  labor  has  been  be- 
stowed upon  the  Index  of  Subjects ,  which  will  be  found 
specially  copious  and  available. 

In  the  selection  of  the  music,  the  aim  has  been  to  avoid 
extremes,  and  to  secure  adaptation,  variety,  and  availability. 
Large  numbers  in  our  congregations  can  read  plain  music  at 
sight,  and  will  gladly  join  in  the  exercises  of  praise  if  the 
tunes  are  before  them.  A  choir  is  needed  to  lead  the  con- 
gregation. It  is  desirable  that  during  the  winter  months,  the 
congregation  should  have  occasional  rehearsals,  with  such 
instruction  as  they  shall  seem  to  re^^uire.  That  the  work 
may  be  useful  in  promoting  the  spirit  of  praise  in  the  church, 
and  in  the  home  circle,  is  the  earnest  hope  of 

The  Compilers. 
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1.  TNliat    cheer-ing  \^ords   are  these;  Their   sweet -ness,    who    can    tell? 
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In     time    and      to         e   -   ter  -  nal    days,  "'Tis  with    the   righteous   well." 


n.      ±      ^ 


-©- 


o- 


-^ 


I 


.©-•_^_..^ 


"Sr 


1 


-5^ 


at. 


1.  Well  with  the  Righteous. 

1.  "What  cheering  words  are  these; 

Their  sweetness  who  can  tell  ? 
In  time  and  to  eternal  days, 
"  Tis  with  the  righteous  well." 

2.  "Well  when  they  see  TTis  face, 

Or  sink  amidst  the  flood ; 
"Well  in  affliction's  thorny  maze, 
Or  on  the  mount  with  God. 

3.  'Tis  well  when  joys  arise, 

'Tis  well  when  sorrows  flow, 
'Tis  well  when  darkness  veils  the  skies, 
And  strong  temptations  grow. 

4.  In  every  state  secure, 

Kept  as  Jehovah's  eye, 


'Tis  well  with  them  while  life  endur3S^ 
And  well  when  called  to  die. 

2.  Sanctifying  Influence. 

1.  CoifE,  Iloly  Spirit,  come, 

"With  energy  divine, 
And  on  this  poor  benighted  soul 
"With  beams  of  mercy  shine. 

2.  Melt,  melt  this  frozen  heart ; 

Tliis  stubborn  will  subdue ; 
Each  evil  passion  overcome, 
And  form  mo  all  anew. 

3.  Mine  will  the  profit  be. 

But  thine  shall  be  the  jjraise 
And  unto  thee  will  I  devote 
Tlio  remnant  of  my  days. 
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(  "When  -waves  of  sor-row    round  me  swell,   Jly    soul     is     not  dismayed  ;  ) 
(      I    bear    a  voice     I    know  full  well, "  Tis       I,    be    not       a-fraid."'  ) 


0^ 


:p: 


+- 


u 


r: 


-r- 


:p 


-1= F— 


^^=U^^ 


M^ 


' — H 


1 


D.  c.  voice  shall  tranquil  -  lie   each  fear,  "  'Tis     I,     be,   not    a  -  fraid. 
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When  black  the  threatening  clouds  appear.  And  storms  my  path  invade.     That 
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a. 


Christian '  Courage. 


1.  When  waves  of  son*ow  round  me  swell, 

My  soul  is  not  dismayed  ; 
I  hear  a  voice  I  know  full  well — 
"  'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid." 

2.  When  black  the  threatening  clouds  ap- 

pear, 
And  storms  my  path  invade, 
That  voice  shall  tranquilize  each  fear, — 
"  'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid" 

3.  There  is  a  gulf  that  must  be  crossed, — 

Saviour !  be  near  to  aid ; 
Whisper,  when  my  frail  bark  is  tossed, 
"  'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid." 

4.  Tlicre  is  a  dark  and  fearful  vale, 

Death  hides  witliin  its  shade; 
Oh  !  sav,  when  flesh  and  heart  shall  fail, 
"  'Tis  I,  be  not  afraid." 


4. 


Christian  Assurance. 


1.  I'm  not  ashamed  to  own  my  Lord, 

Or  to  defend  his  cause; 
Maintain  the  honor  of  his  word, 
The  glory  of  his  cross. 

2.  Jesus,  my  Ood  ! — T  know  his  name — 

Ills  nmie  is  all  my  trust ; 
Nor  will  he  put  my  soul  to  shame, 
Nor  let  my  hope  be  lost. 


3.  Firm  as  his  throne,  his  promise  stand?. 

And  he  can  well  secure 
What  I've  committed  to  his  hands, 
Till  the  decisive  hour. 

4.  Tlien  will  he  own  my  worthless  nam» 

Before  his  Father's  face, 
And  in  the  new  Jerusalem 
Appoint  my  soul  a  place. 

5.  Christian  Soldier. 

1.  iVir  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  ? 

A  follower  of  the  Lamli  ? 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  his  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  his  name 

2.  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease  ? 
While  others  fought  to  win  the  pri«o. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  ? 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood  ? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  CJodf 

4.  Sure  I  must  fight,  if  I  would  reign  ; 

Increase  my  courac^e,  Lord  ! 
I'll  bear  the  loil,  endure  the  pain, 
Snjipoi  ted  by  thy  word. 


CHURCH      MELODIES 


6.  Tliv  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war, 
Sluill  conquer,  though  they  die  ; 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar. 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6    When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  armies  shiuo 
In  robes  of  victory  thro'  the  skies, 
The  glorj'  shall  be  tliine. 

6.  The  Church  our  Ddujht  and  Saftly. 

1.  TiiE  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light. 

And  my  salvation  too ; 
Hod  is  my  strength,  nor  will  I  fear 
What  all  my  Ibes  can  do. 

2.  One  privilege  my  heart  desires: 

Oh  grant  mo  mine  abode 
Among  the  churches  of  thy  saints, 
The  temples  of  my  God. 

3.  There  shall  I  olTer  my  requests, 

And  see  thy  beauty  still; 
Shall  hear  .thy  messages  of  lovo, 
^\jid  there  inquire  thy  will. 

4.  When  troubles  rise  and  storms  appear. 

There  may  his  children  hide ; 
God  has  a  strong  pavilion  where 
lie  makes  my  soul  abide. 

7*    Oirisfs  first  and  second  Coming. 

1.  Sing  to  the  Lord,  ye  distant  lands, 
Yo  tribes  of  every  tongue ; 
Ilis  new-discovered  grace  demands 


8.      Prayer  for  the  Eeign  of  Clirist. 

1.  AiusE,  0  King  of  grace,  arise, 

And  enter  to  thy  rest ; 
Behold,  thy  church,  with  longing  eyes, 
"Waits  to  be  owned  and  blest. 

2.  Enter  with  all  thy  glorious  train, 

Thy  Spirit  and  thy  Word ; 
All  that  the  ark  did  once  contain 
Could  no  such  grace  aflbrd. 

3.  Here,  mighty  God,  accept  our  vows; 

Hero  let  thy  praise  bo  spread ; 
Bless  the  provisions  of  thy  house. 
And  till  thy  poor  with  bread, 

4.  Hero  let  the  Son  of  David  reign. 

Let  God's  Anointed  shine : 
Justice  and  truth  his  court  maintain, 
With  love  and  power  divine. 


A  new  and  nobler  song. 


2.  Say  to  the  nations,  Jesus  reigns, 

God's  own  Almighty  Son ; 
ULs  power  the  sinking  world  sustains, 
And  grace  surrounds  his  throne. 

3.  Let  now  seraphic  joy  surprise 

The  islands  of  tliQ  sea ; 
Yo  mountain?!,  sink ;  yo  valleys,  rise ; 
Prepare  the  Lord  his  way. 

4.  Behold  he  comes!  he  comes  to  bless 

The  nations  as  their  God, 
To  .'^how  the  world  his  righteousness, 
And  send  his  truth  abroad 

5.  But  when  his  voice  shall  raise  the  dead. 

And  bid  the  world  draw  near, 
How  will  the  guilty  nations  dread 
To  see  their  Judge  appear! 


5. 


9. 


Here  let  him  hold  a  lasting  throne; 

And,  as  his  kingdom  grows, 
Fresh  honors  shall  adorn  his  crown, 

And  shame  confound  his  foes. 

Tlie  everlasting  Song. 


1.  Earth  has  engrossed  my  love  too  long 

'Tis  time  I  lift  my  eyes 
Upward,  dear  Father,  to  thy  throne, 
And  to  my  native  skies. 

2.  Seraphs,  ^^•ith  elevated  strains. 

Circle  the  throne  around ; 
And  move  and  charm  the  staiTy  plains 
With  an  immortal  sound. 

3.  Je^us,  the  Lord,  their  harps  employs, 

Jesus,  thy  lovo  they  sing; 
Jesus,  the  life  of  all  our  joj-s. 
Sounds  sweet  fi-om  every  string. 

4.  Now  let  mo  mount  and  join  their  song; 

And  be  an  angel  too; 
My  hand,  my  heart,  ray  car,  my  tongue. 
Here 's  joyful  work  for  you. 

5.  I  would  begin  the  music  hero, 

And  so  my  soul  should  rise ; 
Oh  for  some  heavenly  notes  to  beai 
My  passions  to  the  skies  I 

G.  Tliere  yo  that  lovo  my  Saviour  sit, 
Tliero  I  would  fain  have  place, 
Among  your  thrones,  or  at  your  feet, 
So  I  might  see  his  face. 


8 


CnURCK      MELODIES. 


HEPHER.     lis. 


German. 

-t- 


-•- 


I5>- 


-^^ 


JCt^ 


-^- 


is: 


-i^- 


-s^ 


=1=i=: 


f=^ 


1.   De-lay       not,   de-lay      not,    O     bui  -  ner,  draw  near,   The  wa-ters      of 


-0- 
-I — 

:b 


♦     :^    ^    -f-     -^    T^  •     -f-    1^ 


E 


.-^(2- 


-©- 


■♦•♦         -^       .-•■"*■         ■'^ 

life      are  now    flow  -  ing    for    thee ;  No  price      is     de  -  mand-ed,    the 


•^ 


-e- 


,— <2- 


E^E 


-(s- 


T~ 


ir 
> 


t- 


-a— 
-a— 


*  i^*S 


»  —  #— -c 


s 


3 


:i 


__j 


--I i- 


I^ 


i= 


c— 


4=: 


-2" 


:1: 


'9' 


-0- 
-0- 


m 


Sa  -  viour   is      here ;  Re  -  demp-tion     is      purchased,  sal  -  va  -  tion  is      free. 


10. 


Dangers  of  Delay. 


1.  Delay  not,  delay  not,  0  sinner  draw  near, 

The  waters  of  life  are  now  flowing  for  thee ; 
No  price  is  demanded,  the  Saviour  is  here ; 
Redemption  is  purchased,  salvation  is  free. 

2.  Delay  not,  delay  not,  why  longer  abuse 

The  love  and  compassion  of  Jesus  thy  God? 
A  fountain  is  open,  how  canst  thou  refuse 

To  wash  and  be  cleansed  in  his  pardoning  blood  ? 

3.  Delay  not,  delay  not,  0  sinner,  to  como, 

For  Mercy  still  hngcrs  and  calls  thee  to-day : 

Her  voice  is  not  heard  in  the  vale  of  the  tomb ; 

Her  message  unheeded  will  soon  pass  away. 

4.  Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  Spirit  of  grace 

Long  grieved  and  resisted  may  take  his  sad  flight, 
And  leave  thee  in  darkness  to  finish  thy  race, 
To  suik  in  the  valo  of  eternity's  night ! 

5.  Delay  not,  delay  not,  the  hour  is  at  hand, 

The  earth  shall  dissolve,  and  the  heavens  sliall  fade; 
The  dead,  small  and  great,  in  the  judgment  shall  stand ; 
What  power  then,  0  sinner,  will  lend  thee  its  aid  I 


C  H  U  U  C  II     MELODIES. 

1 1 .  Promises. 

1.  ]Iow  firm  a  foundivtion,  ye  saints  of  tlio  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word; 
"What  more  can  ho  say  than  to  yon  ho  hath  said — 
Who  unto  the  Saviour  for  refuge  have  fled. 

2.  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thco,  oh !  be  not  dismayed ; 
For  I  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid: 

I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  giuso  theo  to  stand^ 
Upheld  by  my  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3.  "U^hen  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee  to  go, 
Tho  rivers  of  sorrow  shall  not  overflow ; 

For  I  will  bo  with  thee,  thy  trials  to  bless, 
And  sanctify  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

i.  TThen  through  fiery  trials  tliy  pathway  shall  lie, 
My  grace,  all  sufficient,  shall  be  thy  supply. 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee ;  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 

6.  E'en  down  to  old  ago  all  my  people  shall  prove 
My  sovereign,  eternal,  unchangeable  love ; 
And  then,  when  gray  hairs  shall  their  temples  adorn, 
Like  lambs  they  shall  still  in  My  bosom  be  borne. 

6.  The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned  for  repose, 
I  will  not — I  will  not  desert  to  his  foes : 
That  soul — though  all  hell  should  endeavor  to  shake, 
I'll  never — no  never — no  never  forsake ! 


13.  Our  Shepherd. 

1.  The  Lord  is  ray  Shepherd,  no  want  shall  I  know ; 

I  feed  in  green  pastures,  safe  folded  to  rest ; 
He  leadeth  my  soul  where  the  still  waters  flow. 
Restores  me  when  wandering,  redeems  when  oppressed. 

2.  Through  the  valley  and  shadow  of  death  though  I  stray, 

Since  Thou  art  my  Guardian,  no  evil  I  fear; 
Thy  rod  shall  defend  me,  thy  statf  bo  my  stay ; 
Xo  harm  can  befall,  with  my  Comforter  near. 

3.  In  tho  midst  of  affliction  ray  table  is  spread; 

With  blessings  unmeasured  ray  cup  nmneth  o'er; 
With  perfume  and  oil  thou  anointost  my  head ; 
0  what  shall  I  ask  of  thy  providence  more. 

4.  Let  goodness  and  mercy,  my  bountiful  God  I 

Still  follow  my  steps  till  I  meet  thee  above  ; 
I  seek — by  the  path  which  my  forefathers  trod, 

Through  tho  land  of  their  sojourn — thy  kingdom  o^lore. 
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Je  -   sus,  lov  -  er    of     my  soul,       Let  me   to      thy  bo  -  som  fly,     ) 
While  the  bil  -  lows  near  me  roll,     "WTiile  the  tem  -  pest  still    is    high :  J" 
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Hide  me,  O      my  Sa  -  viour  hide,  Till    the  stonn  of     life       be    past : 


i rO 


— #-) i — r' 


#  • 


er-r 


-i — ' 


c:!:t-^ 


O — T 


^-» 


-^-# 


(S 


-|-|- 


£ 


_»__ 


-2?- 


-,-4::;. 


=t 


Si 


I 


I 


-.1 


Safe     in  -  to      the       ha  -  ven  guide ;       0,     re  -  ceive  my  soul        at    last. 

J I 


t3. 


Jesus  the  Refuge. 


L  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  thy  bosom  fly, 
"While  the  billows  near  me  roll, 

"While  the  tempest  still  is  high  : 
Hide  mo,  0  my  Saviour,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  bo  past: 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide ; 

0,  receive  my  soul  at  last. 

1.  Other  refuge  have  I  nono, 

1  Pangs  my  helpless  soul  on  thee ; 
Leave  ali  I  leave  me  not  alone. 

Still  support  and  comfort  me  : 
All  my  trust  on  tlicc  is  stayed, 

All  my  liolp  from  thco  I  bring  ? 
Cover  my  defenseless  liead 

With  tho  shadow  of  thy  wing. 


3.  Plenteous  graco  ^^^th  thee  is  found ; 

Grace  to  pardon  all  my  sin : 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound, 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within  : 
Thou  of  lite  the  fountain  art ; 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee : 
Spring  thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Eiso  to  all  eternity. 

1-1.       Expostulation  wiih  Sinners. 

1.  Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God  your  iMaker  asks  you  why ; 
God  who  did  your  being  give, 
Made  vou  with  liimsclf  to  live: 
He  tho  fatal  cause  demands. 
Asks  tho  work  of  his  own  hands; 
Why,  yo  thankless  creatures,  why 
Will  yc  cross  his  love,  and  die  ? 


C  nunc  II     MEL0DIE3. 
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2.  Sinncre  turn,  why  will  yo  die? 
tloJ  your  Saviour  a.sks  you  why: 
Ho  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  lumself  that  yo  mij,'ht  live ; 
Will  you  let  him  dio  in  vain? 
Crucify  yoiu:  Lord  airain  ? 
"Why,  yo  ransomed  sinners,  wliy 
"Will  yo  sliglit  his  grace,  and  die  ? 

3.  Sinners,  tffni,  why  will  ye  die  ? 
God  the  Spirit  asks  you  why ; 
Many  a  lime  with  you  lie  strove, 
"Wooed  you  to  enibrace  His  lovo 
Will  yo  not  Uis  grace  receive  ? 
Will  yo  still  refuse  to  live  ? 
Why  will  ye  for  over  die, 

0  yo  guilty  sinners,  why  ? 


15. 


The  Redeemed  in  Jleaven. 


1.  Who  are  these  in  bright  array, 

Tills  exulting,  happy  throng, 
Round  tho  altar  night  and  day. 

Hymning  one  triurapliant  song?- 
"  Wortliy  is  tho  Lamb,  once  slain, 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power, 
Wisdom,  rielios,  to  obtain, 

New  dominion  every  hour." 


Tlieso  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  from  great  aflliction  came ; 
Now,  before  tlie  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  his  almighty  name : 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor-palms  in  every  band. 
Through  their  great  Redeemer's  niight. 

More  than  conquerors  they  stand. 


3.  Hunger,  thirst,  disease,  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  they  feed; 
Them  the  Lamb,  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead : 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs ; 

Perfect  love  dispels  all  fears ; 
And  for  ever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  tears. 


16.      Portion  with  the  People  of  God 

1.  People  of  tho  living  God, 

1  have  sought  tho  world  around, 
I'atlia  of  sin  and  soitow  trod, 


Poaco  and  comfort  no  where  found ; 
Now  to  you  my  spirit  turns. 
Turns  a  fugitive  unblest  ; 
Brethren,  where  your  idtar  burns, 

0 !  receive  me  into  rest. 


2.  Lonely  I  no  longer  roam. 

Like  tho  cloud,  the  wind,  tlio  wave; 
Wliere  you  dwell  sliall  be  my  home. 

Whero  you  die  shall  be  my  grave  : 
Mine  the  God  whom  you  adore ; 

Your  Redeemer  shall  be  mine  ; 
Earth  can  fill  my  soul  no  more, 

I'Jvery  idol  I  resign. 


17.  Praise  of  the  Redeemed  in  Heaven. 

1.  High  in  yonder  realms  of  light, 

Dwell  tlie  raptured  saints  above, 
Far  beyond  our  feeble  sight, 

Happy  in  Immanuel's  love : 
Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of  tears, 

Once  they  knew  like  us  below, 
Gloomy  doubts,  distressing  fears, 

Torturing  pain,  and  heavy  woe. 


Oft  tho  big  unbidden  tear. 

Stealing  down  the  furrov.'ed  cheek, 
Told  in  eloquence  sincere. 

Tales  of  woo  they  could  not  spoak 
But  these  days  of  weeping  o'er. 

Past  this  scene  of  toil  and  pain, 
They  shall  feel  distress  no  more, 

Never,  never  weep  again. 


Mid  tho  chorus  of  tho  skies. 

Mid  the  angelic  lyres  above. 
Hark  I  their  songs  melodious  rise, 

Songs  of  praise  to  Jesus'  love. 
Happy  spirits,  yo  are  fled, 

Where  no  grief  can  entrance  Gnd  : 
Lulled  to  rest  tiio  aching  head, 

Soothed  tho  anguish  of  the  mind. 


4.  All  is  tranquil  and  serene. 

Calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
There  no  cloud  can  intervene. 

There  no  angry  tempest  blows. 
Every  tear  is  wiped  away. 

Sighs  no  more  shall  heave  the  breast, 
Night  is  lost  in  endless  day, 

Sorrow,  in  eternal  res;. 
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CHRIST3IAS.    C.  M. 
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1§.  77ie  Examples  of  Christ  and  the  Saints. 

1.  GrvE  me  the  wings  of  faith,  to  rise 

"Within  the  vail,  and  see 
The  saints  above,  how  great  their  joys, 
How  bright  their  glories  be  1 

2.  Once  they  were  mourning  hero  below, 

And  wet  their  couch  with  tears ; 

They  wrestled  hard,  as  wo  do  now. 

With  sins,  and  doubts,  and  fears. 

3. 1  ask  them,  whence  their  vict'ry  came  ? 
They,  with  united  breath. 
Ascribe  their  conquest  to  the  Lamb, 
Their  triumph,  to  his  death. 

4.  Tliey  mark'd  the  footsteps  that  he  trod, 
(ITis  zeal  inspired  their  breast:) 
And,  following  their  incarnate  God, 
Possess'd  the  promia'd  rest. 

6.  Our  glorious  Leader  claims  our  praise 
For  his  own  pattern  given, 
"Wliile  tlie  long  cloud  of  witnesses 
Show  the  same  path  to  heaven. 


19.      77(6  neiv  Song  to  the  Lamh 

1.  Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb 

Amidst  his  Father's  throne ; 

Prepare  new  honors  for  his  name. 

And  songs  before  unknown. 

2.  Let  elders  worship  at  his  feet, 

The  church  adore  around, 
With  vials  full  of  odors  sweet, 
And  harps  of  sweeter  sound. 


3.  Those  are  the  prayers  of  all  the  saiLts, 

And  these  the  hymns  they  raise  : 
Jesus  is  kind  to  our  complaints ; 
He  loves  to  hear  our  praise. 

4.  Now  to  the  Lamb,  that  once  was  slain, 

Be  endless  blessings  paid ; 
Salvation,  glory,  joy,  remain 
For  ever  on  thy  head. 

5.  Thou  hast  redeemed  our  souls  with  blootl, 

Hast  set  the  prisoner  free, 
IL^st  made  us  kings  and  pricsta  to  God, 
And  we  shall  roign  witli  thoo. 
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20.  Proteeilon  from  spiritual  Enemies. 

1.  AiusE,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers, 
And  triunipli  in  my  CJod; 
Awake,  my  voice,  and  loud  proclmm 
Ilia  glorious  grace  abroad, 

?.  Tlio  arms  of  everlasting  lovo 
Beneath  my  soul  he  placed, 
And  on  the  Rock  of  Ages  set 
My  slippery  footsteps  fast. 

3.  The  city  of  my  blest  abode 

Is  walled  around  with  grace ; 
Salvation  for  a  bulwark  stands 
To  shield  the  sacred  place. 

4.  Arise,  my  soul ;  awake,  my  voice, 

And  times  of  pleasure  sing; 
Loud  hallelujalis  shall  address 
Aly  Saviour  and  my  King. 


21. 


Heaven  in  Prospect. 


1.  Ox  Jordan's  rugged  bauks  I  stand, 

And  cast  a  wishful  eye 
To  Canaan's  fliir  and  happy  land, 
"Where  my  possessions  lie. 

2.  0  the  transporting,  rapturous  scene, 

That  rises  to  my  sight ! — 
Sweet  liclds  arrayed  in  living  green, 
And  rivers  of  delight. 

3.  O'er  all  those  wide-extended  plains 

Shines  one  eternal  day ; 
There  God  the  Son  for  ever  reigns, 
And  scatters  night  away. 

4.  No  chilling  winds,  nor  poisonous  breath, 

•  Can  reach  that  healthful  shore  ; 
Sickness  and  sorrow,  pain  and  death, 
Are  felt  and  feared  no  more. 

5.  "Wlien  shall  I  reach  that  happy  place, 

And  bo  for  ever  blest  ? 
When  sliall  I  see  my  Father's  face. 
And  in  his  bosom  rest? 


22. 

1 


Praise  from  dllXature. 


Begin'  the  high,  celestial  strain. 
My  raptured  soul,  and  sing 

A  sacred  hymn  of  grateful  praise 
To  heaven's  almighty  King. 


2.  Yo  curling  fountain.<i,  as  ye  roll 

Your  silver  waves  along, 
Repeal  to  all  your  verdant  shores 
Tlio  subject  of  the  song. 

3.  Bear  it,  yo  breezes,  on  your  wings, 

To  distant  climes  away, 
And  round  the  wide-extended  world 
The  lofty  theme  convey. 

4.  Take  up  the  burden  of  his  name, 

Yo  clouds,  as  ye  arise. 
To  deck  with  gold  the  opening  mom. 
Or  shade  the  evening  skies. 

5.  "WTiilo  we,  with  sacred  rapture  fired, 

The  blest  Creator  sing. 
And  chant  our  consecrated  lays 
To  heaven's  eternal  King. 

23.      Tlie  Glory  of  the  latter  Day. 

1.  BEnoLD,  the  mountain  of  the  Lord, 

In  latter  days,  shall  rise 
Above  the  mountains  and  the  hills, 
And  draw  tho  wondering  eyes. 

2.  To  this  tho  joyful  nations  round. 

All  tribes  and  tongues,  shall  flow  : 
"  Up  to  tlie  hill  of  God,"  they  say, 
"  And  to  his  house,  we'll  go." 

3.  Tlie  beam  that  shines  on  Zion's  hill 

Shall  lighten  every  land : 
The  King  who  reigns  in  Zion's  towers 
Shall  all  the  world  command. 

4.  No  strife  shall  vex  Messiah's  reign, 

Or  mar  the  peaceful  years ; 
To  ploughshares  men  shall  beat  theli 
swords. 
To  pruning-hooks  their  spears. 

5.  Come  then,  0,  come  from  every  land, 

To  worship  at  his  shrine ; 
And,  walkmg  in  the  light  of  God, 
Witli  holy  beauty  shine. 


Doxology. 

Let  Goii  tho  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit  be  adored, 
"Where  there  are  works  to  make 
known, 

Or  paints  to  lovo  the  Lord. 


him 
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HOW  CALM.     C.  L.  M. 

Gentle— Legato. 
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34.  TAe  Sepulchre  on  Sahlath  Morning. 

1.  IIow  calm  and  beautiful  the  morn, 

That  gilds  the  sacred  tomb, 
"Where  Christ  the  crucified  was  borne, 

And  veiled  in  midnight  gloom  I 
O  weep  no  moro  the  Saviour  slain, 
Tlio  Lord  is  risen,  ho  lives  again, 

2.  Ye  mourning  saints,  dry  every  tear 

For  your  departed  Lord, 
"Behold  the  place,  ho  is  not  here  1" 

Tlie  tomb  is  all  unbarr'd  : 
Tlie  gates  of  death  were  closed  in  vain, 
The  Lord  is  risen,  ho  hves  again. 

3.  Now  cheerful  to  tho  house  of  prayer. 

Your  early  footsteps  bond ; 
Thi!  Saviour  will  himself  bo  there. 

Your  Advocate  and  Friend  : 
Once  by  tlie  law,  your  hapes  vt&ce  slairi, 
But  JxAv  in  Christ,  ye  live  again 


4.  How  tranquil  now  tho  rising  day  I 

'Tis  Jesus  still  appears, 
A  risen  Lord,  to  cha.'^e  away 

Your  unbelieving  fears : 
0  weep  no  more  your  comforts  slain, 
The  Lord  is  risen,  he  lives  again.     , 

5.  And  when  tho  shades  of  evening  fall, 

"When  life's  last  hour  draws  nigh. 
If  Jesus  sliines  upon  the  soul. 

How  blissful  then  to  die  I 
Since  he  hath  risen  that  once  was  slain, 
Ye  die  in  Christ  to  live  again. 

25.  ChriM''s  Agony. 

1.  ]Ie  knelt,  the  Saviour  knelt  and  prayed 

When  but  his  Fathor'a  eye 
Looked  thro'  tho  lonely  garden's  shade, 

On  that  dread  agony; 
The  Lord  of  all  above,  beneatli, 
"Was  bowed  with  sorrow  unto  deatlt 
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3. 


Tho  suu  3ct  in  a  fearful  hour, 
The  skies  mii^lit  well  ^row  dim, 

When  this  mortality  had  iKJwer 
So  to  oVrsliadow  him ! 

That  ho  who  gave  ipan's  breath,  might 
know 

Tho  very  depths  of  human  woe. 

Ue  knew  them  all;    tho    doubt,    the 
strife, 

Tho  faint,  perplexing  dread, 
The  mists  tluit  hang  o'er  parting  life, 

All  darkened  round  his  head ; 
And  tho  Deliverer  knelt  to  pray ; 
Yot  passed  it  not,  that  cup,  away. 


It  p.vsed  not,  thougli  tho  stormy  wave 
Had  sunk  beneath  his  tread; 

It    passed    not,    though    to    him     tho 
grave 
Had  yielded  up  its  dea(L 

But  there  was  sent  him  from  on  high. 

A  gill  of  strength  for  man  to  aie. 

And  was  his  mortal  hour  beset 

"With  anguish  and  dismay  ? 
How  may  tve  meet  our  conflict  yet, 

In  tho  dark,  narrow  way  ? 
How  but  through  him,  that  path  who 

trod  ? 
Save  or  we  perish,  Son  of  GotL 


MA.VOAII.     C  M. 
Quick,  but  Gentle. 
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26. 


Heaven. 


1.  How  glorious  is  the  land  we  seek, 
A  land  v/ithout  a  tomb. 
An  everlasting-resting  place, 
A  sure  aiid  quiet  home. 

>.  Far  sunnier  than  the  hills  of  timo 
Are  its  eternal  hills ; 
Far  fresher  than  tho  riUs  of  earth 
Are  its  eternal  rills, 

..  No  blight  can  fall  upon  its  flowers. 
No  darkness  fdi  its  air. 
It  has  a  day  for  ever  bright, 
For  Christ,  its  sun,  is  there. 

■i   0  Sim  of  love,  and  peace,  arise, 
Thy  light  upon  us  beam ; 
For  all  tliis  life  is  but  a  sleep, 
And  all  this  world  a  dream. 


27. 


1. 


Love  to  God. 


God  only  is  the  creature's  home, 
Though  long  and  rough  tho  road ; 

Yet  nothing  less  can  satisfy 
Tho  love  that  longs  for  God. 

2.  0  utter  but  the  name  of  God 

Down  in  your  heart  of  heart?, 
And  see  how  from  tho  world  at  ouoo 
All  tempting  light  departs. 

3.  A  trusting  heart,  a  yearning  eye. 

Can  win  their  way  above ; 
If  mountains  can  be  moved  b\'  faith, 
Is  there  less  power  in  love  ? 

4.  How  little  of  that  road,  my  soul  I 

How  littlo  hast  thou  gone  I 
Take  heart,  and  let  the  thought  of  God 
^yiuro  thee  further  on. 
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SPAULDI.\G.     L.  M.* 

J-4 


Fa"wcet — Arranged. 


1.  Just  as       I     am,  witli-out  one  plea,  Save  that  thy  blood    -was    sbed     for 
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me,  And  that  thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee !  0  Lamb   of  God,    I  come, 


I  come! 
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*  See  also  Hamburg.    Repeat  a  portion  of  the  last  line,  when  it  is  sliort,  as  shown  in  the 
li  rst  stanza  of  each  hymn.     See  "  Just  as  I  am."  p.  290. 

80.  Chrisfs  Intercession. 


2§. 


John  vi.  St. 


1.  Just  as  I  am,  •without  ono  plea, 
Save  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  rae, 
And  tliat  thou  bidst  mo  come  to  Theo, 

0,  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I   [I  come !] 

2.  Just  as  I  am,,  and  waiting  not 

To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot,     [spot, 
To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

3.  Just  as  I  am,  thougli  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
"Witli  fears  within  and  foes  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  como. 

4.  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  l^lind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  tho  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Theo  to  find, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  como. 

5.  Just  as  I  am — Thou  wilt  receive, 
"Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve, 
Because  thy  promise  I  believe — 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  como. 

6.  Just  as  I  am — Thy  love  unknown 
na.s  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now  to  bo  tliine,  yea,  thino  alone — 

O  Lamb  of  God,  I  como. 


1.  0  Tnou,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend ! 
"Who  loving,  lov'st  them  to  the  end, 
On  this  alone  ray  hopes  depend, 

That  Thou  wilt  plead  for  me.  [for  me.] 

2.  When  weary  in  tho  Christian  race. 
Far  off  appears  my  resting  place. 
And,  fainting,  I  mistrust  Thy  grace, 

Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 


When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold, 
Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  liold. 
Then  \vith  thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 
And  plead,  oh  1  plead  for  me. 


4.  And  when  ray  dying  hour  draws  near, 
Darkened  with  anguish,  guilt,  and  fear. 
Then  to  ray  fainting  sight  appear. 

Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

5.  When  the  full  light  of  heavenly  day, 
Reveals  my  sins  in  dread  array, 

Say  Thou  hast  washed  them  all  away— 
0 1  say  thou  plcad'st  for  mo. 


30. 

1 


Acquiescence. 


My  God,  my  Father,  while  T  stray. 
Far  from  my  home,  on  life's  rough  way 
Oh  I  teach  me  from  mv  heart  to  sav, 
"  Thy  will  bo  done,  [Thy  will  be  done."] 
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2.  If  Thou  should'st  cjill  me  to  resign 
What  raoat  I  prize — it  ne'er  wius  mine; 
I  only  .yield  Tlieo  what  \va3  Tliinc ; 
*'Thy  will  bo  done." 

5.  E'en  if  again  I  no'er  sliould  see 
The  friend  more  dear  than  life  to  me, 
Ere  long  wo  both  shall  be  with  Thee ; 

"Thy  will  bo  done." 

4.  Should  pining  sickness  waste  away 
My  life  in  premature  decay, 
Mv  Father,  still  I  strive  to  say, 
'"Thy  will  bo  done." 

6.  If  but  my  fainting  heart  bo  blest 
"With  Thy  sweet  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest — 

"Thy  wUlbe  done." 

6.  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makt-s  it  hard  to  say, 

"  Thy  wUl  be  done." 

7.  Then  when  on  earth  I  breatho  no  more 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'll  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

"Thy  will  bo  done." 

31*  Clin{jing  to  God.* 

1.  TuouGn  far  from  home,  fatigued,  opprest, 
Here  we  have  found  a  place  of  rest  ; 
As  exiles  still,  yet  not  unblest, 

Because  we  cling  to  Thee,  [to  Thee.] 

2.  TTliat  though  the  world  deceitful  prove. 
And  earthly  friends  and  hopes  remove, 
"With  patient,  uncomplaining  love,. 

StiU  can  we  cling  to  Thee. 

3.  Though  oft  we  seem  to  tread  alone 
Life's  dreary  waste  with   thorns   o'er- 

grown, 
Thy  voice  of  love,  in  gentlest  tone. 
Whispers,  "  Still  clin_g  to  Me." 

4.  Though  faith  and  hope  are  often  tried, 
We  ask  not,  need  not,  aught  beside, 
So  safe,  so  calm,  so  satisfied 

The  souls  that  cling'  to  Thee. 

32.  The  Grave. 

1.  There  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep, 
A  rest  for  weary  pilgrims  found : 
They  softly  lie,  and  sweetly  sleep, 
Low  in  the  ground,[low  in  the  ground.] 


2.  The  stonn  that  sweeps  the  wintry  sky 

No  more  disturbs  their  deep  repose, 
Than  summer  evening's  latest  sigh, 
Tliat  shuts  the  rose, 

3.  Then,  traveler,  in  tho  vale  of  tears, 

To  realms  of  everlasting  light, 
•Through  time's  dark  wildemeas  of  years, 
Pursue  thy  flight 

4.  Thy  soul,  renewed  by  grace  divine, 

In  God's  own  image,  freed  from  clay, 
In  heaven's  eternal  sphere  shall  shine, 
A  star  of  day. 

33.     Consecration  in  View  of  the  Cross. 

1.  When  I  sur\'ey  the  wondrous  cross. 

On  which  tlie  Prince  of  glory  di^'d. 
My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2.  Forbid  it,  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God; 
All  tho  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  tliem  to  his  blood. 

3.  See  from  his  head,  his  hands,  his  feet. 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down  ; 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown  ? 

4.  "Were  tho  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all 

3'fl.        Tlie  Indwelling  of  God  desired. 

1.  CoiiE,  gracious  Lord,  descend  and  dwell 

By  faith  and  love,  in  every  breast ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  taste,  and  feci 
The  joys  that  can  not  bo  expressed, 

2.  Come,    fill     our    hearts    with    inward 

strength, 
Mako  our  enlarged  souls  possess. 
And  learn  tho  height,  and  breadth,  and 

length 
Of  thine  eternal  love  and  grace. 

3.  Now  to  tho  God  whose  power  can  do 

More  than  our  thoughts  and  wishes 
know. 
Bo  everlasting  honors  done, 

By  aU  tho  church,  through  Christ,  his 
Son. 
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his  o^vn  pre  -  cious  blood. 


35. 


Love  to  the  Church. 


1.  I  LOVE  thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  ol"  thine  abode, 
The  church  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  his  own  precious  blood. 

[2. 1  love  thy  cliurch,  0  God, 

Her  walls  before  thee  stand 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  thy  hand.] 

3.  If  e'er  to  bless  thy  sons 

My  voice  or  hands  deny, 
These  hands  let  useful  skill  forsake, 
This  voice  in  silence  die. 

4.  If  e'er  my  heart  forget 

Her  welfare  or  her  woe, 
Lot  every  joy  this  heart  forsake, 
And  every  grief  o'erflow. 

D.  For  her  my  tears  sliall  flill, 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend : 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  bo  given, 
Till  toils  aud  cares  shall  end. 

» 

6.  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways ; 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Uer  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 


36.      Confession  and  Forgiveness. 

1.  On,  blessed  souls  are  they. 

Whose  sins  are  covered  o'er; 

Divinely  blest,  to  whom  the  Lord 

Impu^s  their  guilt  no  more. 

2.  They  mourn  their  foUies  past. 

And  keep  their  hearts  with  care ; 
Their  hps  and  lives  without  deceit, 
Shall  prove  their  faith  sincere 

3.  While  I  concealed  my  guilty 

I  felt  the  fest'ring  wound  ; 

Till  I  confessed  my  sins  to  thee, 

And  ready  pardon  found. 

4.  Let  sinners  Icaru  to  pray, 

Let  saints  keep  near  the  throne ; 
Our  help,  in  times  of  deep  distress, 
Is  found  in  God  alone. 


37.     Praise  for    Mercies^    Spiritual 
Temporal 

1.  Oh  bless  the  Lord  my  soul ; 

Let  all  within  mo  join 
To  V)lcss  his  great  and  holy  name, 
Whose  favors  are  divine. 

2.  Oh  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 

Nor  let  his  mercies  lio 
Forgotten  in  unthankfulness, 
And  without  praises  die. 


and 
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3.  'Tia  ho  forgives  thy  sins, 

"Pis  ho  rcHoves  tliy  p;iia  ; 
'Tia  ho  that  heals  tliy  sicknesses, 
And  makes  tlieo  young  again. 

4.  Ho  crowns  thy  life  with  lovo 

"When  ransomed  from  the  grave : 
He  that  redeemed  my  soul  from  hell 
Hath  sovereign  power  to  save. 

5.  Ho  fills  the  poor  with  good, 

He  gives  the  suilerers  rest : 
Tho  Lord  hath  judgments  for  the  proud, 
And  justice  for  th'  oppressed. 

G.  Oh  bless  the  Lord,  ray  soul ; 
Let  all  within  rao  join 
To  bless  his  great  and  holy  name, 
Whoso  favors  aro  divine. 

3§.     Commuting  the  Soul  to  Jesus. 

1.  My  spirit  on  thy  caro 

Blest  Saviour,  I  recline. 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  me  to  despair  : 
For  thou  art  Love  divine. 

2.  In  thee  I  place  my  trust. 

On  theo  I  calmly  rest : 
1  know  thee  good,  I  know  theo  just, 
And  count  thy  choice  the  best 

3.  Whate'er  events  betide, 

Tliy  will  they  all  perform, 
Siife  in  thy  breast,  my  head  I  hide, 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 

4.  Let  good  or  ill  befall. 

It  must  be  good  for  me. 

Secure  in  having  theo  in  all. 

And  having  all  in  thee. 


39. 


Trust  in  God. 


1.  "My  times  aro  in  thy  hand;" 

My  (iod  I'd  have  them  there. 
My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  thy  care. 

2.  "  My  times  aro  in  thy  hand ;" 

"Whatever  they  may  be. 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright. 
As  best  they  seem  to  thee. 

3.  "  My  times  are  in  thy  hand,"  \ 

Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear? 
My  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
A  child  a  needless  tear. 

4.  "  My  times  aro  in  thy  hand," 

I'll  always  trust  in  theo, 
And  after  death  at  thy  right  hand 
I  shall  for  ever  bo. 


40. 


Christ  our  SJiepherd. 


1.  Jescs  my  Shepherd  is, 

'T was  Ho  that  loved  my  soul, 
'Twjis  He  that  washed  mo  in  His  blood, 
'Twiis  Ho  that  made  mo  whole. 

2.  'Twas  He  that  sought  the  lost, 

That  found  tho  wandering  sheep  : 
'Twas  Ho  that  brought  rao  to  the  fold, 
'Tis  Ho  that  still  doth  keep. 

3.  I  was  a  wandering  sheep, 

I  would  not  bo  controlled ; 
But  now  I  lovo  the  Shepherd's  voice, 
I  love,  I  lovo  the  fold  I 

4.  I  was  a  wayward  child, 

I  once  preferred  to  roam ; 
But  now  I  lovo  my  Father's  voice, 
I  lovo,  I  lovo  his  home  I 

41.  .       Divine  Condescension. 

1.  0  Lord,  our  heavenly  King, 

Thy  name  is  all.  divine  ; 
Thy  glories  round  the  earth  are  spread^ 
And  o'er  tho  heavens  they  shine. 

2.  Lord,  what  is  worthless  man, 

That  thou  should'st  lovo  him  so  ? 
Next  to  thine  angels  is  he  placed. 
And  lord  of  all  below. 

3.  How  rich  thy  bounties  are. 

How  wondrous  are  thy  ways. 
That,  from  the  dust,  thy  power  should 
frame 
A  monument  of  praise  1 

42.  Ark  of  Safety 

1.  0,  CEASE,  my  wandering  soul, 

On  restless  wing  to  roam  ; 
All  this  wide  world,  to  either  pole^ 
Has  not  for  theo  a  homo. 

2.  Behold  the  ark  of  God ; 

Behold  the  open  door; 
0,  haste  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

3.  There  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 

There  sweet  shall  bo  thy  rest, 
And  every  longing  satisfied. 
With  fuU  salvation  blest. 

Doxology. 

Let  God  tho  Father,  Son, 

And  Spirit  bo  adored, 
Whero  there  aro  works  to  raake  him 
known 

Or  saints  to  love  tho  Lord. 


20 


CHURCH     MELODIES. 


0  UEEP  A'OT.     C.  M.     D.* 

.-\ 1 1 , 


Abr.  from  "Spiritual  Sono  s.' 


'iir-^- 


^ ^—G—^0 # a & — ^0F- 


ZB^- 


:i=g--* 


c?- 


q: 


!^2 ®- 


11 


(  O    TS'eep  not   for    the    joys  that  fade  Like  evening  lights     a  -  way ;    ) 
(  For  hopes  that  like  the   stars  decayed,  Have  left  their  mor  -  tal     day  :  ) 


■-k: 


:^:=rs: 


a 


ttznrt:: 


:£ 


:a: 


— ^- 


-f2- 


(5 


O— 


-G— 


^ 


.J ^- 


z^a: 


:^: 


33: 


:te: 


:^- 


:^; 


-d- 


J. 


l 


f- 


h 


^s^ 


For  clouds  of       sor  -  row    will  de  -  part,    And  brilliant      skies      be 

d_k^ — .e^_^k^ — ^ii — — I — L 

r 1 

1= ' 


© 

given ; 


-o- 


'&- 


- — (5> 


-J 1- 


:q: 


-o- 


zi: 


Id: 


1 


a- 


-10 r- 


-o: 


o—^m- 


-r 


:^ 


-5) 


1 


(  And  tho*   on  earth    the     tear  may  start,  ) 

\  Yet  bliss   a-waits     the      ho  -   ly    heart,  )        A  -  niid  the  bow'rs  of  heaven. 


'-0'- 


^- 


-tr- 


r 


:!i: 
-»- 

r 


m^ 


-©  - 


*C.  M.  Double,  by  omitting  the  second  repeat. 


43.  "  Tlic  Tilings  wJdch  are  not  seen  are     44. 
EternaV 


0 1  WEEP  not  for  the  joys  that  fade 

Like  evening  lights  away ; 
For  hopes  that  like  the  stars  decayed 

Have  left  their  mortal  day : 
For  clouds  of  sorrow  will  depart, 

And  brilliant  skies  be  given  ; 
And  the'  on  earth  tho  tear  may  start, 
Yet  bliss  awaits  tho  holy  heart, 

Amid  the  bowers  of  heaven. 


0  woop  not  for  tho  joys  that  pass 

Jiito  tho  lonely  grave, 
As  breezes  sweep  tho  withered  grass. 

Along  tho  restless  wave: 
For,  tho'  thy  pleasure  may  depart. 

And  mournful  days  bo  given, 
And  lonely  though  on  earth  thou  art. 
Yet  bli.ss  awaits  tho  holy  heart. 

When  friends  rejoice  in  heaven. 


A  Funeral 


L  I  HEAR  tho  deep-toned  solemn  bell 

Its  mouniful  music  pour, 
Some  spirit  now  hath  bid  farewell, 

To  this  terrestial  shore. 
And  taken  a  rcturnless  flight, 

Beyond  the  silent  tomb 
TTath  risen  to  heaven's  beatic  height, 
Or  sunk  to  hell's  eternal  night, 

Where  hope  can  never  como 


1  listen  to  each  dying  tone, 

And  mark  each  fearful  pause ; 
Reflection,  while  I  sit  alone. 

Her  solemn  inference  draws: 
How  fast  the  precious  moments  re II, 

How  soon  the  hour  will  come  I 
Ah,  soon  for  mo  tliat  bell  may  toll, 
\\'hero  then  will  my  departed  soul 

Find  itd  eternal  home! 
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45. 


The  Man  of  Sorrows. 


1.  A  PILGRIM  through  this  lonely  world, 

The  blessed  Saviour  passed  : 
A  mourner  all  his  lifo  was  ile, 
A  dying  Lamb  at  last 

2.  That  tender  heart  that  felt  for  all, 

For  all  its  hfc-blood  gave ; 
It  found  on  earth  no  resting-place, 
Save  only  in  the  grave. 

3.  Such  was  our  Lord ;  and  shall  we  fear 

The  cross,  with  all  its  scorn? 
Or  love  a  faithless,  evil  world, 

Tliat  wreathed  his  brow  with  thorn  ? 

4.  No;  facing  all  its  frowns  or  smiles, 

Like  Him,  obedient  still, 
"We  homeward  press,  through  storm  or 
To  Zion's  blessed  liill.  [calm, 


46. 


Charity. 


1.  Blest  is  the  man  whoso  sofleuing  heart 

Can  feel  another's  pain ; 
To  whom  the  supplicating  eye 
"Was  never  raised  in  vain : 

2.  "Who  spreads  his  kind,  supporting  arms 

To  every  child  of  grief; 
"While  secret  bounty  largely  flows 
To  bring  unsought  relief. 

3.  To  gentle  offices  of  lovo 

His  feet  are  never  slow ; 
He  views,  through  mercy's  melting  eye, 
A  brother  in  a  foe. 

4.  He  from  the  bosom  of  his  God 

Shall  present  peace  receive ; 
And  when  ho  kneels  before  the  throne, 
His  trembling  soul  shall  live. 

47.    The  cheering  Prospect  of  Ileaven. 

1.  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 

"V\'hero  saints  immortal  reign  ; 
Infinite  day  excludes  the  night, 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2.  There,  everlasting  spring  abides, 

And  never- withering  liowors; 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3.  Sweet  fields,  beyond  the  swelling  flood, 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green ; 
So  to  the  Jews  old  Canaan  stood, 
"While  Jordan  roUed  between. 

4.  But  timorous  mortals  st^rt  and  shrink 

To  cross  this  narrow  sea ; 
And  finger,  shivering  on  the  brink. 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 


5.  Oh !  could  wo  make  our  doubts  remove. 

llioso  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan,  that  wo  love, 
"With  unbeclouded  eyes; — . 

6.  Could  wo  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 

And  view  the  landscape  o'er, — 
Kot  Jordan's  stream,  nor   death's  cold 
flood. 
Should  frit'ht  us  from  the  shore. 


4§. 


Tiie  Earnest  of  Heaven. 


1.  "Why  should  the  children  of  a  King 

Go  mourning  all  their  days? 
Groat  Comforter,  descend,  and  bring 
Some  tokens  of  thy  grace. 

2.  Dost  thou  not  dwell  in  all  thy  saints. 

And  seal  them  heirs  of  heaven  ? 
"VV^hcn  wilt  thou  banish  my  complaints. 
And  show  my  sins  forgiven  ? 

3.  Assure  my  conscience  of  her  part 

In  my  Redeemer's  blood. 
And  bear  thy  witness,  with  my  heart, 
That  I  am  bom  of  God. 

4.  Thou  art  the  earnest  of  his  love,   • 

Tlio  pledge  of  joys  to  come ; 
And  thy  soft  wings,  celestial  Dove, 
Will  safely  bear  mo  home. 


49.     Ttie  Church  in  the  Wilderness. 

1.  In  the  waste,  howfing  wilderness 

The  church  is  wandering  stiU, 
Because  we  would  not  onward  press 
"When  close  to  Zion's  hilL 

2.  Back  to  the  faithless  world  wo  turned, 

And  far  along  the  wild, 
"With  labor  lost,  and  sorrow  earned, 
Our  steps  have  been  beguiled. 

3.  Yet  full  before  us,  all  tho  while. 

The  shadowing  pillar  stays. 
The  living  waters  brightly  smilo, 
Th'  eternal  turrets  blaze — 

4.  Yet  heaven  is  raining  angel's  bread 

To  bo  our  daily  food. 
And  fresh,  as  when  it  first  was  shod, 
Springs  forth  the  Saviour's  blood. 

5.  "When  in  thy  love,  and  Israel's  sin, 

"Wo  road  our  story  true. 
May  we  not  all  too  late  begin 
To  form  our  hopes  anew. 
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1.  The     Lord  our      God  is      full    of  might,  The -winds  o  -  bey  his      -will; 
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He  speaks,  and  in     his     heavenly  height,  The    roll  -  ing    sun  stands  stilL 
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See  also  the  tune  on  the  opposite  page. 


50. 


3. 


Tlie  Power  of  God. 

The  Lord  our  God  is  full  of  might, 

The  winds  obey  his  wiU ; 
He  speaks,  and  in  his  heavenly  height, 

Tho  rolling  sun  stands  stilL 


Rebel,  ye  waves,  and  o'er  the  land 
"With  threatening  aspect  roar: 

Tho  Lord  uplifts  his  awful  hand, 
And  chains  you  to  the  shore. 

Howl,  winds  of  night,  your  force  com- 
bine: 

Without  his  high  behest. 
Ye  shall  not,  in  the  mountain  pine. 

Disturb  the  sparrow's  nest 


4.    His  voice  eublime  is  heard  afar. 
In  di.stant  peals  it  dies ; 
He  yokes  tho  whirlwinds  to  his  car, 
And  sweeps  tho  howling  skies. 

5..    Yo  nations,  bend — in  reverence  bend ; 
Yo  monarchs,  wait  liLs  nod ; 
And  bid  tho  choral  song  ascend 
To  co.ebrato  your  God. 


51. 


God  the  Creator. 


1.  Eternal  Wisdom,  Thee  we  praise, 

Thee  the  creation  sings; 
With  thy  loved  name,  rocks,  hills,  and 
seas, 
And  heaven's  high  palace  rings. 

2.  Thy  hand — how  wide  it  spread  the  sky  I 

llow  glorious  to  behold ! 
Tinged  with  a  blue  of  heavenly  dye, 
And  starred  with  sparklmg  gold 


Thy  glories  blaze  all  nature  round, 
And  strike  the  gazing  sight. 

Through    skies,    and  seas,   and    solid 
ground, 
With  terror  and  delij^rht 


4.  Infinite  strength  and  equal  skill, 

Shino  through  tho  worlds  abroad; 
Our  souls  with  vast  amazement  fill, 
And  speak   the  builder — God. 

5.  But  still  tho  wonders  of  thy  gra(  e 

Our  softer  pas.sions  move ; 
Pity  divine  in  Jesus'  face. 
Wo  see,  adore,  and  love. 
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52.  Prayer  for  the  Enlargement  of  the 
Church. 

1.  SniXE,  mighty  God,  on  Zion  shine, 

"With  beams  of  heavenly  grace ; 
Reveal  thy  power  tlirough  every  land, 
And  show  thy  smiling  face. 

2.  Vrhen   shall  thy  name,  from  shore  to 

shore, 
Sound  through  the  earth  abroad, 
A  nd  distant  nation.^*  know  and  lovo 
Their  Saviour  aud  their  God? 

3.  Sing  to  the  Lord,  yo  distant  lands ; 

Sing  loud,  with  joyful  voice ; 
Let  ever}'  tongue  exalt  his  praise, 
And  every  heart  rejoice. 

i    Earth  shall  ohey  his  high  command. 
And  yield  her  full  increase ; 


And  God  will  crown  each  chosen  land 
With  fruitfulness  and  peace. 


53. 


A  Song  of  Praise. 


1    In  God's  0T\'n  house    pronounce   hia 
praise, 
His  grace  ho  there  reveals; 
To  heaven  your  joy  and  wonder  raise. 
For  there  his  glory  dwells, 

2.  Lot  all  your  sacred  passions  move, 

While  you  rehearse  his  deeds ; 

But  the  great  work  of  saving  love, 

Your  highest  praise  exceeds. 

3.  All  that  have  motion,  life,  and  breatli. 

Proclaim  your  Maker  blest : 
Yet,  when  my  voice  expires  in  death, 
My  soul  .shall  praise  him  best 
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To    thee  will      I      di  -  reet      my  prayer,  To    thee    lift      up    mine     eye. 
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54.     For  the  Lord's  Day  Morning. 

1.  Lord,  in  the  rooming  thou  shalt  hear 

My  voice  ascending  high ; 
To  theo  will  I  direct  my  prayer, 
To  theo  lift  up  mine  eye : 

2.  Up  to  the  hills  where  Christ  is  gone 

To  plead  for  all  his  saints, 
Presenting  at  his  Father's  throne 
Our  songs  and  our  complaints. 

3.  Thou  art  a  God  before  whose  sight 

The  wicked  shall  not  stand ; 

Sinners  sliall  ne'er  be  thy  delight, 

Nor  dwell  at  thy  right  hand. 

4.  But  to  thy  house  will  I  resort, 

To  taste  thy  mercies  there ; 
I  will  frequent  thy  holy  court, 
And  worship  in  thy  fear. 

5.  Oh  may  the  Spirit  guide  my  feet 

In  ways  of  righteousness ; 
Make  every  path  of  duty  straight 
And  plain  before  my  face. 


55. 


Going  to  CJiurcK 


1,  How  did  my  heart  rejoice  to  hear 
My  friends  devoutly  say, 
'*  III  Zion  let  us  all  appear, 
And  kcc'O  tlio  solemn  day!" 


2.  I  love  her  gates,  I  love  the  road  I 

The  church,  adorned  with  grace. 
Stands  hke  a  palace  built  for  God, 
To  show  hid  milder  face. 

3.  Up  to  her  courts,  with  joys  unknown, 

The  holy  tribes  repair ; 
The  Son  of  David  holds  his  throne, 
And  sits  in  judgment  there. 

4.  Ho  hears  our  praises  and  complaints , 

And  while  his  awful  voice 
Divides  the  sinners  from  the  saints, 
"We  tremble,  and  rejoice  1 

5.  Peace  be  within  this  sacred  place 

And  joy  a  constant  guest  1 
With  holy  gills  and  heavenly  grace 
Be  her  attendants  blest. 


6.  My  soul  shall  pray  f()r  Zion  still 
While  life  or  breath  remains  ; 
Here  my  l)est  friends,  my  kindred,  dweli, 
Hero  God,  my  Saviour,  reigns. 

56.     God  Present  in  his  Churches. 

1.  My  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place 
To  which  thy  God  resorts! 
'Tls  heaven  to  see  his  smiling  face, 
Though  in  his  earthly  anuria. 
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2.  With  hia  rich  pifts  the  heavenly  Dove 

Desoeiids,  aud  lilla  tho  place ; 
While  ChrLst  reveals  his  wondrous  love, 
And  sheds  abroad  his  grace. 

3.  My  heart  and  flesh  cry  out  for  Thee, 

While  far  from  thine  abode; 
"When  shall  I  tread  thy  courts,  and  see 
My  Saviour  and  my  God? 

4.  To  sit  one  day  beneath  thine  eye, 

And  hear  thy  gracious  voice. 
Exceeds  a  whole  eternity 
Employed  in  carnal  joys. 

5.  Lord  1  at  thy  tlireshold  I  would  wait, 

While  Jesus  is  witliin, 
Rather  than  fill  a  throne  of  state. 
Or  live  in  tents  of  sin. 

57.  Joy  of  Worslii'p. 

1.  With  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  God  has  called  his  own; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 
To  worsliip  at  his  throne. 

2.  Thy  chosen  temple,  "jord,  how  fair! 

Where  wiUing  vot'ries  throng 
To  breathe  tho  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
And  pour  tho  choral  song. 

3.  Spirit  of  grace.  Oh,  deign  to  dwell 

Within  thy  church  below ; 
Make  her  in  hoUness  excel. 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

4.  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found ; 

Let  all  her  sons  unite 
To  spread,  with  grateful  zeal,  around, 
llt-r  clear  and  shining  light. 

6.  Great  God  I  wo  hail  the  sacred  day 

Which  thou  hast  called  thine  own; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 
To  worship  at  thy  throne. 

5§.        Tlie  Glory  of  Redemj>tion. 

1.  Father,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines! 

How  high  thy  wonders  rise! 
Kno'irn  through  tho  earth  by  thousand 
signs, 
By  thousands  through  tho  skies. 

2.  But  wlien  we  view  thy  strange  design 

To  save  rebellious  worms, 
Wliere  justice  and  compassion  join 
In  their  divinest  forms: 

3.  Hero  tho  whole  Deity  is  known, 

Nor  dares  a  crcatvu-o  gucaa 


Wliioh  of  tho  glories  brightest  shout- — 
The  justice  or  tho  grace. 

4.  Xow  the  full  glories  of  tho  Lamb 

Adorn  the  lieavenly  j)lnins ; 
Bright  seraphs  learn  Immanuora  naiu'^, 
And  tr}*-  their  choicest  strains. 

5.  Oh,  may  I  bear  some  humble  part 

In  that  immortal  song! 
Wonder  and  joy  shall  tano  my  heart, 
And  love  command  my  tongue. 

59.      The  Lamb  of  God  worshiped. 

1.  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 

With  angels  round  tho  throne; 
Ten     thousand     thousand     are     their 
tougiies. 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2.  "Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  U'«v 

'•To  be  exalted  thus:" 
"Worthy  the  Laml:),"  our  lips  reply, 
" For  ho  was  slain  for  us.' 

3.  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine ; 
Aud  blessings,  more  than  we  can  give 
Be,  Lord,  forever  thine. 

4.  Let  all  that  dwell  above  tho  sky, 

And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas. 
Conspire  to  lift  thy  glories  high. 
And  speak  thy  endless  praise. 

5.  Tho  whole  creation  join  in  one 

To  bless  tho  sacred  name 
Of  Him  who  sits  upon  tho  throne, 
And  to  adore  tho  Lamb. 


60. 


Fsalni  9G. 


1.  Sing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name, 

And  in  his  strength  rejoice ; 
When  his  salvation  is  our  theme, 
Exalted  be  our  voice. 

2.  With  thanks  approach  his  awful  sight., 

And  psalms  of  honor  sing  ; 
The  Lord's  a  God  of  boundless  might, 
Tho  whole  creation's  King. 

3.  Earth,  witli  its  caverns  dark  and  deep, 

Lies  in  his  sp.icious  hand ; 
He  fixed  tho  seas  what  bounds  to  keep 
And  where  tho  hills  must  stand. 

4.  Come,  and  with  humble  souls  adore : 

Come,  kneel  before  his  face ; 
Oh  may  tho  creatures  of  his  power 
Bo  children  of  his  grace  i 
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61. 


J7ie  Nature  of  Prayer. 


\.  Prayer  is  the  soul's  sincere  desire, 
Uttered  or  unexpressed ; 
The  motion  of  a  hidden  fire 
That  trembles  in  the  breast. 

2.  Prayer  is  the  burden  of  a  sigh, 
The  falling  of  a  tear, 
The  upward  glancing  of  an  eye 
"When  none  but  God  is  near. 


3.  Prayer  is  the  simplest  form  of  speech 

That  infant  lips  can  try ; 
Prayer  the  subliraost  strains  that  reach 
The  Majesty  on  higli. 

4.  Prayer  is  the  Christian's  vital  breath, 

The  Christian's  native  air, 
Ills  watchword  at  the  gates  of  death, 
Ho  enters  heaven  with  prayer. 

5.  Prayer  is  the  contrite  sinner's  voice 

Returning  from  his  ways ; 
"Whilu  angels  in  their  songs  rejoice, 
And  cr}--,  "Behold,  he  i)rnysr' 

6.  In  prayer  on  earth,  the  saints  are  one — 

They're  one  in  word  and  mind 
"When,  with  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Sweet  fellowship  they  find. 


7.  0  Thou,  by  whom  we  come  to  God, 
The  life,  the  truth,  the  way, 
The  path  of  prayer  thyself  hast  trod- 
Lord  teach  us  how  to  pray. 


62. 


"  Watch  and  Fray:' 


1.  The  Saviour  bids  thee  watch  and  pray 

Through  life's  momentous  liour, 
And  grants  tlie  Spirit's  quickening  ray 
To  those  who  seek  his  power. 

« 

2.  The  Saviour  bids  thee  watch  and  pray, 

Maintain  a  warrior's  strife; 
0  Christian  1  hear  his  voice  to-day  : 
Obedience  is  thv  Ufe. 

3.  Tlie  Saviour  bids  thco  watch  and  pray, 

For  soon  the  hour  will  come 
That  calls  thee  from  the  earth  away 
To  thy  eternal  home. 

4.  The  Saviour  bids  thee  watch  and  pray  " 

0  hearken  to  Ins  voice. 
And  follow  where  lie  leads  the  way, 
To  heaven's  eternal  joys  I 

6Jl.     Jn  Distress  Pleading  wiOi  God. 

1.  0,  THAT  I  knew  the  secret  place 
"Where  I  might  find  my  God! 
I'd  spread  my  wants  before  his  faco^ 
And  pour  my  woes  abroad. 
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J.  I'd  tr-ll  him  how  ray  sins  arise, 
What  sorrows  I  sustain, 
How  prace  decays,  and  comfort  dies, 
And  leaves  my  heart  in  pain. 

3.  He  knows  what  arguments  I'd  take 

To  wrestle  with  my  God: 
I'd  plead  for  his  own  mercy's  sake, 
And  for  my  Saviour's  blood. 

4.  [My  God  will  pity  my  complaints, 

And  heal  my  broken  boues ; 
He  takes  the  meaning  of  his  saints, 
The  language  of  tlieir  groans.] 

6.  Arise,  my  soul,  from  deep  distress, 
And  banish  every  fear; 
Ho  colls  thee  to  his  throne  of  grace, 
To  spread  thy  sorrows  there. 


64. 


Retirement  and  Meditation. 


1.  Far  from  the  world,  0  Lord,  I  flee, 

From  strifo  and  tumult  far ; 
From  scenes  where  S.atau  wages  still 
His  most  successful  war. 

2.  The  calm  retreat,  the  silent  shade, 

"With  prayer  and  praise  agree ; 
And  seem  by  thy  sweet  bounty  made 
For  those  who  follow  thee. 

^.  There,  if  thy  Spirit  touch  the  soul, 
And  grace  her  mean  abode, 
Oh,  with  what  peace,  and  joy,  and  love, 
She  communes  with  her  God  I 

I.  Author  and  Guardian  of  my  life, 
Sweet  Source  of  light  divine. 
And  (all  harmonious  names  in  one) 
My  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 

5.  "Wliat  thanks  I  owe  thee,  and  what  love, 
A  boundless,  endless  store 
Shall  echo  throucrh  the  realms  above 
"When  time  shall  be  no  more. 


G5. 


The  Holy  Scriptures. 


1.  Laden'  with  guilt  and  full  of  fears, 
I  fly  to  Thee,  my  Lord  ; 
And  not  a  glimpse  of  hope  appears. 
But  in  thy  written  word. 

2    Tlio  volume  of  my  Father's  grace 
Does  all  my  grief  aa?uage ; 


Here  I  behold  my  Saviour's  face 
Almost  in  every  page. 

3.  [This  is  the  field  where  hidden  IJeo, 
The  pearl,  of  price  unknown ; 
That  merchant  is  divinely  wise 
"Who  makes  the  pearl  his  own:] 

•4.  Oh !  may  thy  counsels,  mighty  God, 
M\'  roving  feet  command ; 
Nor  I  forsake  the  happy  road 
That  leads  to  thy  right  hand. 


60. 


The  Soul. 


1.  What  is  the  thing  of  greatest  price 

The  whole  creation  round? 
That  which  was  lost  in  paradise, 
That  which  in  Christ  is  found. 

2.  The  soul  of  man — Jehovah's  breath  1 

That  keeps  two  worlds  at  strife ; 
IIcU  moves  beneath  to  work  its  death, 
Heaven  stoops  to  give  it  life. 

3.  God,  to  reclaim  it  did  not  sparo 

His  well-beloved  Son ; 
Jesu?,  to  save  it  deigned  to  bear 
The  sins  of  all  in  one. 

4.  And  is  this  treasure  borne  below, 

In  earthly  vessels  fraQ  ? 
Can  none  its  utmost  value  know 
Till  flesh  and  spirit  fail? 

5.  Then  let  us  gather  round  the  cross, 

This  knowledge  to  obtain, 
Not  by  the  soul's  eternal  loss, 
But  everlasting  gain. 

6?.  The  Chief  and  only  Good. 

1.  Not  all  the  good  which  earth  bestow? 

Can  fill  the  craving  mind  : 
Its  highest  joys  have  mingled  woea, 
And  leave  a  sting  behind. 

2.  Should  boundless  wealth  increase  my 

store,    • 
Can  wealth  my  cares  begiiiio? 
I  should  bo  wretched  still,  aiid  poor, 
"Without  thy  blissful  smile. 

3.  Grant,  gracious  God,  this  one  rcquest-- 

Oh  I  bo  Thy  love  alone 
My  ample  portion — hero  I  rest, 
For  heaven  is  in  the  boon. 
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6§.  Death  of  the  Righteous. 

1.  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he  dies ! 

"SVhen  sinks  a  weary  soul  to  rest ! 
How  mildly  beam  the  closing  eyes  I 
How  gently  heaves  tli'  expiring  breast  1 

2.  So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day ; 
So  dies  a  wave  along  the  shore. 

3.  A  holy  quiet  reigns  around, 

A  calm  which  life  nor  death  destroys ; 
And  nought  disturbs  that  peace  profound 
Which  his  unfettered  soul  enjoys. 

L  Farewell,  conflicting  hopes  and  fears, 
Where   lights  and    shades  alternate 
dwell ; 
How  bright  th'    unchanging  morn  ap- 
pears ! 
Farewell,  inconstant  world,  farewell; 

5.  Life's  labor  done,  as  sinks  the  clay, 
Light  from  its  load  the  spirit  flies, 
"Wliile  heaven  and  earth  combine  to  say, 
"  How  blest  the  righteous  when  he 
dicsT' 

69.  Death  of  an  Infant. 

\.  So  frtdes  the  lovely,  blooming  flower, 
Frail  smiling  solace  of  an  hour ; 
So  soon  our  transient  comforts  fly, 
And  pleasure  only  blooms  to  die. 


2.  Is  there  no  kind,  no  lenient  art, 
To  heal  the  anguish  of  the  heart  ? 
Spirit  of  grace,  be  ever  nigh: 
Thy  comjforts  are  not  made  to  die  1 

3.  Bid  gentle  patience  smile  on  pain, 
Till  dying  hope  shall  hve  again; 
Hope  wipes  the  tear  from  sorrow's  eye, 
And  faith  points  upward  to  the  sky. 

70.  Death  of  the  Righteous. 

1.  Go,  spirit  of  the  sainted  dead. 

Go  to  thy  longed-for,  happy  homo ; 
The  tears  of  man  o'er  thee  are  shed, 
The  voice  of  angels  bids  thee  come. 

2.  If  life  bo  not  in  length  of  days, 

In  silvered  locks  and  furrowed  brow, 
But  living  to  the  Saviour's  j^raise. 
How  few  have  hved  so  long  as  thou  I 

3.  Though  earth  may  boast  one  gem  the 

less, 
May  not  e'en  heaven  the  richer  bo  ? 
And  myriads  on  thy  footsteps  press 
To  share  thy  blest  eternity  ? 

71.  Sinners  invited  to  immediate  RepenU 

ance. 

1.  While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light 
Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given  ; 
But  soon,  ah  !  soon  approaching  night 
Shall  blot  out  every  hope  of  heaven. 
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i     fVliilo  God  iuvitc<5,  how  blest  tho  day  I 
IIuw   sweet    tho   gospel's    charming 
sound  I 
c^omo,  sinners,  lia-sto,  0  haste  away, 
While  yet  a  pard'uing  God  is  found. 

3.  ScK5n,  borne  on  times  most  rapid  winj?, 

Shiill  death  coiumand  you  to  the  grave ; 
Before  his  bar  your  spirits  bring. 
And  none  bo  found  to  hear  or  save. 

4.  In  that  lone  land  of  deep  despair, 

Xo  Sabbatii's  hcav'nly  licfht  sliall  rise; 
Xo  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 
No  Saviour  call  you  to  the  skies. 

5.  "While  God  mvites  how  blest  tho  day  I 

IIow    sweet    the    gopel's    charming 
sound  I 
Come,  sinners,  haste,  0  haste  away. 
"While  yet  a  pard'ning  God  is  found. 

7  2.     Christ  the  Physician  of  Souls. 

1.  Deep  are  tho  wounds  which  sin  hath 

made 
"Where  shall  the  sinner  find  a  cure  ? 
In  vain,  alas !  is  nature's  aid, 

The  work  exceeds  her  utmost  power. 

2.  And  can  no  sovereign  balm  bo  found  ? 

And  Is  no  kind  physician  nigh, 
To  ease  the  pain,  and  heal  tho  wound, 
Ere  hfo  and  hopo  for  over  fly  ? 

3.  There  is  a  great  Physician  near ; 

Look  up,  0  fainting  soul,  and  live ! 
See,  in  His  heav'uly  smiles  appear 
Such  ease  as  nature  cannot  give  I 

4.  See,  in  the  Saviour's  precious  blood. 

Life,  health,  and  bliss,  abundant  flow! 
Sinner,  approach  that  sacred  flood, 
And  cleanse  thy  heart  and  heal  thy 
woe. 


4.  Hero  let  m/  faith  unshaken  dwell ; 

For  over  sure  tho  promise  stands ; 
Xot  all  the  [Xjwers  of  earth  or  hell 
Can  o'or  dissolve  tho  sacred  banda 

5,  Here,  0  my  soul,  thy  trust  repose ; 

If  Jesus  is  for  ever  mine, 
Xot  death  itself— that  last  of  foes- 
Shall  break  a  union  so  divine. 


71. 


Fruits  of  Affliction. 


73. 


Christ  our  Life. 


1.  "WiiEX  sins  and  fears,  prevailing  rise, 
And  fainting  hope  almost  expires, 
To  Thee,  0  Lord,  I  lift  my  eyes ; 

To  Thee  I  breathe  my  soul's  desires. 

2    Art  thou  not  mine,  my  hving  Lord? 
And  can  my  hope,  my  comfort  die  ? 
'Tis  fixed  on  thino  almighty  word — 
That  word  which  built  the  earth  and 
sky. 

B.  If  my  Immortal  Saviour  lives. 
Then  my  immortal  life  is  sure ; 
His  word  a  firm  foundation  gives ; 
Here  I  may  build,  and  rest  secure. 


1.  "I  BLESS  Thee,  Lord,  for  sorrows  sent 

To  break  the  dream  of  human  power 
For  now  my  shallow  cistern's  spent 
I  find  thy  fount  and  thirst  no  more. 

2.  I  take  tliy  hand  and  fears  grow  still ; 

Behold  thy  face,  and  doubts  remove ; 
"Who  would  not  yield  his  wav'ring  will 
To  perfect  truth  and  boundless  love  I 

3.  That  lovo  this  restless  souL  doth  teach 

The  strength  of  thino  eternal  calm, 
And  time  its  sad  and  broken  speech, 
To  join  on  earth  the  angels'  psalm. 

75.  Presence  of  the  Spirit. 

1.  Sure  tho  blest  Comforter  is  nigh ; 

'Xis  he  sustains  my  fainting  heart ; 
Else  woifld  my  hopes  for  ever  die, 
And  every  cheering  ray  depart. 

2.  When  some  kind  promise   cheers  my 

soul, 
Do  I  not  find  his  healing  voice 
Tho  tempest  of  my  fears  control. 

And  bid  my  drooping  powers  rejoice  ? 

3.  "What  less  than  thine  almighty  word 

Can  raise  my  heart  from  earth  and 
dust; 
And  bid  me  cleave  to  thee,  my  Lord, 
My  life,  my  treasure,  and  my  trust  ? 

4.  And  wlien  my  cheerful  hope  can  say, 

"  I  love  ray  God  and  taste  his  grace  . 
Lord,  is  it  not  thy  blissful  ray, 
"Which  brings  this  dawn  of  sacred 
peace  ? 

5.  Let  thy  kind  Spirit  in  my  heart 

For  ever  dwell,  0  God  of  lovo, 
And  hght  and  heav'nly  peace  impan. 
Sweet  earnest  of  the  joys  above. 

Doxology. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One 
Bo  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heavoa. 
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j  There  is  a  land  mine  eye  hath  been,  In    visions      of    enraptured  thought, 
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1 


Heaven. 


TuERE  is  a  land  miuo  eye  hath  seen 
In  visions  of  enraptured  thought, 

So  bright  that  all  which  spreads  be- 
tween 
Is  with  its  radiant  glory  fraught. 

2.  A  land  upon  whose  blissful  shore 

There  rests  no  shadow,  falls  no  stain ; 
There   those   who  meet  shall  part  no 
more. 
And  those  long  parted  meet  again. 

3.  Its  skies  are  not  like  earthly  skies, 

With  varying    hues  of   shade  and 
liglit; 
It  hath  no  need  of  suns  to  rise, 
To  dissipate  the  gloom  of  night. 

4-  There  sweeps  no  desolating  wind 
Across  that  calm,  serene  abode  ; 
The  wanderer  there  a  homo  may  find, 
AVitlun  tlio  paradise  of  God. 

7  7 .  Prospect  of  Ueaven. 

1.  As  when  the  weary  trav'ler  gains 

The  height  of  some  o'crlooking  hill. 
His  heart  revives,  if 'cross  the  phiins, 
Ho  sees  his  home,  tho'  distant  still. 
Thus  wlicn  tiio  Cliristian  pilgrim  views 
By  faith  his  mansion  in  the  skies. 


The  sight  his  fainting  strength  renews. 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the 
prize. 

2.  'Tis  there,  he  says,  I  am  to  dwell. 

With  Jesus  in  the  realms  of  day. 
There  I  shall  bid  my  cares  farewell, 

And  ho  will  wipe  my  tears  away. 
Jesus,  on  Tliee  our  hope  depends 

To  lead  us  on  to  thy  abode. 
Assured  our  home  will  make  amends 

For  all  our  toil  whUo  on  tho  road. 

78.  Latter  Day. 

1.  Ye  visions  bright  of  heav'nly  birth, 

Ye  glories  of  tho  latter  day. 
Descend  upon  the  fallen  eartli 

And  chase  tho  shades  of  night  away 
Bid  streams  of  love  and  mercy  How 
Through  ev'ry  vale  of  human  woo, 
Till  sin,  and  care,  and  sorrow  cease, 
And  all  tho  world  is  hushed  to  peace. 

2.  How  long  amid  tho  dying  race 

Shall  desolation  hold  her  reign? 
How  long  shall  men  despise  the  grace 

And  love  of  him  who  once  was  slain? 
How  long  shall  heathen  bow  the  knee 
To  gods  that  neither  hear  nor  see  ? 
Ye  scenes  of  bliss,  so  long  foretold, 
When  will  vour  radiant  hues  unfold? 
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3.  TTio  pospol  oftlio  living  God 

.Shall  echo  tho  wide  earth  around, 

Till  overy  place  of  man's  abodo 

Shall  know  tho  joy-inspihng  sound : 

TVho  .shall  that  licav'nlv  scene  portray  ? 

Who  can  describe  tho  glorious  day? 

We  hail  its  glinirn'rings  from  afar, 

We  hail  thebright,  tho  Morning  Star  I 

70.    Blessedness    of   Worshipux'j    God    in 
Ids  Temple. 

1.  How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair, 

0  Lord  of  hosts;  thy  dwellings  are  1 
"With  long  desire  ray  spirit  faints 
To  meet  th'  assemblies  of  thy  saints. 

2.  >.ry  flesh  would  rest  in  thine  abode ; 
My  panting  heart  cries  out  for  God; 
My  God,  my  King,  why  should  I  be 
So  far  from  all  my  joys  and  thee  ? 

3.  Blest  are  tho  saints,  who  dwell  on  high, 
Around  thy  throne,  above  the  sky ; 
Tliy  brightest  glories  shine  above, 
And. all  their  work  is  praise  and  love. 

•L  Blest  are  tho  souls  wlio  find  a  placo 
Within  the  temple  of  tliy  grace ; 
There  they  behold  thy  gentler  rays, 
And  seek  thy  face,  and  learn  thy  praise. 

5.  Blest  are  the  men  whoso  hearts  are  set 
To  find  the  way  to  Zion's  gate; 
God  is  their  strength,  and,  through  the 

road. 
They  lean  upon  their  helper,  God. 

C.  Cheerful    they    walk,     with    growing 
strength, 
Till  all  shall  meet  in  heaven  at  length ; 
Till  all  before  thy  face  appear. 
And  join  in  nobler  worship  there. 


§0. 


Voioe  of  Creation. 


1.  There  seems  a  voice  in  every  gale, 

A  tongue  in  every  o])ening  llower, 
Which  tells,  0  Lord,  the  wondrous  tale 

Of  thy  indulgence,  love,  and  power. 
Tlio  birds  that  rise  on  quiv'ring  wing. 

Appear  to  luTnn  their  Maker's  praise, 
And  all  tho  mingling  sounds  of  spring 

To  thee  one  general  chorus  raise. 

2.  And  shall  my  voice,  great  God,  alone. 

Be  mute  midst  nature's  loud  acclaim  ? 
No,  let  my  heart  with  answ'ring  tone, 
Breathe  forth  in  praise  thy  holy  name, 


And  nature's  del)t  is  small  to  mine, 
Thou  bad'st  her  being  bounded  bo, 

But — matchless  j)roof  of  love  divine— 
Thou  gavcst  immortal  life  to  me. 

3,  The  Saviour  left  his  heavenly  throne, 

A  ransom  for  my  soul  to  give ; 
Man's  suflering  state  he  made  his  own, 

And  deign'd  to  die  that  I  might  live. 
But  thanks  and  praise  for  love  so  great 

No  mortal  tongue  can  e'er  express, 
Then  let  me,  bowed  before  thy  feet, 

In  silence  lovo  thee,  Lord,  and  blcsi 


§1. 


Invocation. 


1 .  Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet, 
There  they  behold  thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they    seek    thee,    thou    art 

found. 
And  every  place  is  hallowed  ground. 

2.  For  Thou,  within  no  walls  confined, 
Inhabitcst  the  humble  mind; 

Such  ever  bring  Thee  where  they  come, 
And  going,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

3.  Great  Shepherd  of  thy  chosen  few! 
Thy  former  n>ercies  hero  renew  ; 
ilcro  to  our  waiting  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  thy  savujg  name. 

§2.  A  Salhaih  Evening  in  Summer. 

1.  Is  there  a  time  when  moments  flow 

ilore  peacefully  than  all  beside  ? 
It  is,  of  all  tho  times  below, 

A  Sabbath  evo  in  summer's  tide. 

2.  Delightful  scene!  a  world  at  rest, 

A  God  all  love,  no  griefj  no  fear, 
A  heavenly  hope,  a  peaceful  breast, 
A  smiilc  unsullied  by  a  tear. 

3.  If  heaven  be  ever  felt  below, 

A  scene  so  heavenly,  sure,  as  this, 
May  cause  a  heart  on  earth  to  know 
Some  foretaste  of  celestial  bhss. 

1.  Delightful  hour !  how  soon  will  night, 
Spread   her  dark    mantlo    o'er  tliy 
reign ! 
And  soon  the  mom's  returning  light 
Will  call  us  to  the  world  again. 

5.  Yet  will  there  da^vn,  at  last,  a  day— 
A  sun  that  never  sets,  shall  rise : 
Night  will  not  vail  his  glorious  ray. 
The  heavenly  Sabtoih  never  diea 
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LATOUR.    C.  M. 
With  varied  Expression 


From  "Sacred  Lyre."    By  febmission. 


5ii^ 


4- 


^-^-P- 


r- 


Ot— 


X 


--1 u 


;^=3: 


I 


t — ^-ci  —^—4—4: 


1.  Our    lit  -  tie  bark  on  boist'rous  seas,   Bj   cru  -  el  tein 


I        I       J     -^-    J      J 


^=r=f-"^-F 


--B. 


rvG       -©     ^"' 


pest    tost, 

(2      "f^  • 


I 


=1: 


-4- -I 


iESESE 


(© 


-.-4- 


Coiafor  last  verse. 


:^ 


.(2-1^—*- 


-s> — -H- 


^- 


:g^:- 


:z:1: 


-0—0- 


tS: 


Ppi 


zgr:a-:=i=^: 
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§3. 


Delivereiice  in  a  Storm 


1.  Our  little  bark,  on  boisterous  seas, 

By  cruel  tempest  tost, 
Without  one  clieering  beam  of  hope, 
Expecting  to  be  lost ; 

2.  We  to  the  Lord,  in  humble  prayer, 

Breathed  out  our  sad  distress ; 
Though  feeble,  yet  with  contrite  hearts. 
We  sought  retumiug  peace, 

3.  The  stormy  winds  thy  voice  obeyed, 

Tlie  waves  no  more  did  roll ; 
At  thy  command  a  placid  sea 
Spake  comfort  to  the  soul. 

4.  Well  may  our  grateful,  trembling  hearts, 

Sweet  hallelujahs  sing, 
To  Ilim  who  hath  our  lives  preserved, 
Our  Saviour  and  our  King. 


§4. 


The  Incarnation 


1 .  Mortals  awake,  with  angels  join, 

And  chant  the  solemn  lay  : 
Joy,  love  and  gratitude  combine 
To  hail  th'  auspicious  day. 

2.  In  heaven  the  rapt'rous  song  began ; 

And  STveot  seraphic  fire, 
Through  all  tlio  shining  legions  ran, 
And  strung  and  tuned  the  lyre. 
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3.  Swift  through  the  vast  expanse  it  flew. 

And  loud  the  echo  rolled ; 
The  theme,  the  song,  the  joy  was  new, 
'Twas  more  than  heaven  could  hold 

4.  Down  through  the  portals  of  the  sky, 

The  heavenly  tidings  ran  ; 
And  angels  flew  with  eager  joy. 
To  bear  the  news  to  man. 

5.  With  joy  the  chorus  we'll  repeat — 

"  Glory  to  God  on  higii ; 
Good  will  and  peace  to  men  complete, 
Jesus  is  born  to  die." 


85. 


Gospel  Invitation. 


1.  The  Saviour  calls;  let  every  ear 

Attend  the  heavenly  sound ; 
Ye  doubting  souls,  dismiss  your  fear, 
Hope  smiles  reviving  round. 

2.  For  every  thirsty,  longing  heart. 

Here  streams  of  bounty  flow, 
And  life,  and  healtli,  and  bliss  impart, 
To  banish  mortal  woo. 

3.  Ye  sinners,  come;  'tis  mercy's  voice; 

That  gracious  voice  obey ; 
'Tis  Jesus  calls  to  heavenly  joys ; 
And  can  you  yet  delay? 
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4.  Dear  Saviour,  dratv  reluctant  lieurta; 
To  Theo  let  sinners  liy, 
And  take  tlio  blisa  Thy  lovo  inipartd, 
And  drink,  and  never  die. 


§6. 


CfirisCs  JUinistnj. 


1.  Hark — the  glad  sound! — the  Saviour 

comes  ? 
The  Saviour  promised  lonc^  I 
Let  every  heart  prepare  a  throne — 
And  every  voice  a  song. 

2.  On  him  the  Spirit,  larp^ely  poured, 

Exerts  its  sacred  lire ; 
Wisdom  and  might,  and  zeal  and  love, 
llid  holy  breast  inspire. 

3.  lie  comes — tho  prisoners  to  release, 

In  Satan's  bondage  held  ; 
The  gates  of  brass  before  him  burst — 
Tho  iron  fetters  yield  1 

4.  IIo  comes  from  thickest  films  of  vico 

To  clear  the  menttil  ray; 
Ami  on  the  eye-balls  of  the  blind 
To  pour  celestiiU  day. 

5.  no  comes — the  broken  heart  to  bind — 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure ; 
And,  with  the  treasures  of  his  grace, 
T'  enrich  tho  humble  poor. 

6.  Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  Peace, 

Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim ; 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
"With  thy  beloved  name. 

S7.       Parting  with  all  for  Christ. 

1.  Ye  glittering  toys  of  earth,  adieu; 

A  nobler  choice  be  mine ; 
A  heavenly  prize  attracts  my  view, 
A  treasure  all  divine. 

2.  Jesus,  to  multitudes  unknown, — 

0  name  divinely  sweet ! — 
Jesus,  in  Theo.  in  Thee  alone, 
True  wealth  and  honor  meet. 

3.  Should  earth's  vain  treasures  aU  depart, 

Of  this  dear  gift  possessed, 
I'd  clasp  it  to  my  joyful  heart, 
And  bo-  for  ever  blest. 

Dear  ix>rtion  of  my  poul's  desires. 

Thy  lovo  is  bliss  divine ; 
Accept  the  wish  that  lovo  mspires. 

And  let  mo  call  theo  mine. 


8§.  Praise  for  Creation  and  Providence. 

1.  Lord,  when  my  raptured  thought  surveys 

Creation's  beauties  o'er; 
All  nature  joins  to  teach  thy  praise. 
And  bid  my  soul  adoro. 

2.  "Where'er  I  turn  my  gazing  eyes, 

Thy  radiant  footsteps  shine ; 
Ten  thousand  pleasiug  wonders  rise. 
And  speak  their  source  Divine. 

:;.  On  mo  thy  providence  has  shono 
With  gentle  smiling  rays ; 
Oh  let  my  lips  and  life  make  known 
Thy  goodness  and  thy  praise. 

4.  All  bounteous  Lord,  thy  grace  impart, 
Oh  teach  me  to  improve 
Thy  gifts  with  humble,  grateful  heart, 
And  crown  them  with  thy  love. 


89. 


Salvation. 


1.  Salvation  1  0,  the  joyful  sound ! 

'Tis  pleasure  to  our  cars, 
A  sovereign  balm  for  every  wound, 
A  cordial  for  our  fears, 

2.  Buried  in  sorrow,  and  in  sin, 

At  hell's  dark  door  we  lay ; 
But  wo  arise,  by  grace  divine, 
To  see  a  heavenly  day. 

3.  Salvation  I  let  the  echo  fly 

The  spacious  earth  around. 

While  all  the  armies  of  the  sky 

Conspire  to  raise  tho  sound. 


!)0. 


Sacramental 


1.  Lord,  at  Thy  table  we  behold 

The  wonders  of  Thy  grace ; 
But  most  of  all  admire,  that  we 
Should  find  a  welcome  place  I 

2.  "Eat,  0  my  friends!"  the  Saviour  ones, 

"The  feast  was  made  for  you; 
For  you,  I  groaned  and  bled,  and  died, 
And'rose  in  triumph  too." 

3.  With  trembling  fliith  and  contrite  hearts, 

Lord,  we  accept  Thy  love ; 
'Tis  a  rich  banquet  wo  have  here, 
What  will  it  bo  above! 

Doxology, 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Tho  God  wlrom  we  adore. 

Be  glory  aa  it  wa.s,  is  now, 
And  shall  bo  evcnnore. 
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AxVDREA.     C.  M. 

Bold — Staccato. 


Melodt  ap  rKE  Reformbhi. 


1,  Blest  morning, whose  first  opening  rays      Be  -  held  our    ris  -   ing      God; 
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91. 


JVje  Resurrection  of  Christ 


1.  Blest  morning,    whose    first  opening 

rays 
Beheld  our  rising  (lod; 
That  saw  him  triumph  o'er  the  dust, 
And  leave  his  last  abode. 

2.  In  the  cold  prison  of  a  tomb 

Tiie  great  Redeemer  lay. 
Till  the  revolving  skies  had  brought 
The  third,  th'  appointed  day. 

3.  Hell  and  the  grave  unite  then-  force 

To  hold  our  Lord  in  vain ; 
The  sleeping  Conqueror  arose, 
And  burst  their  feeble  chain. 

4.  To  thy  great  name,  almighty  Lord, 

These  sacred  hours  we  pay ; 
And  loud  hosannas  shall  proclaim 
The  triumph  of  the  day. 

5.  Salvation  and  immortal  praiso 

To  our  victorious  King  I 
Let  heaven  and  earth,  and  rocks  and 
seas 
"With  glad  hosannas  ring. 


92. 


The  Lord's  Day. 


This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made ; 

lie  calls  the  hours  his  own  ; 
I/ct  lioaven  rejoice,  let  earth  bo  glad, 

And  praise  surround  his  tlirono. 


2.  To-day  he  rose  and  left  the  dead, 

And  Satan's  empire  fell; 
To-day  the  saints  his  triumphs  spread, 
And  aU  his  wonders  tell. 

3.  Hosanna  to  the  Anointed  King  I 

To  David's  holy  Son ; 
Help  us,  0  Lord,  descend  and  bring 
Salvation  from  thy  throne. 

4.  Blest  be  the  Lord,  who  comes  to  men 

"With  messages  of  grace ; 
Who  comes  in  God  his  Father's  name, 
To  save  our  sinful  race. 

5.  Hosanna  in  the  highest  strains 

The  church  on  earth  can  raise: 
The   highest    heavens,    in    which  Ue 
reigns, 
Shall  give  him  nobler  praise. 


93. 


A  Morning  Song. 


1.  ONCE'more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day 

Salutes  my  waking  eyes : 
Once  more,  my  voice,  thy  tribute  pay 
To  Him  who  rules  the  skies. 

2.  Night  unto  night  his  name  repeats, 

Tl)e  day  renews  tlic  sound  ; 
Wide  a.s  the  heaven  on  which  He  sita, 
To  tuni  the  seasons  round. 

3.  'Tis  He  supports  my  mortal  frame. 

My  tongue  shall  speak  liis  praise; 
My  sins  would  rouse  his  wrath  to  flamo, 
And  yet  his  wratli  delava 
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4.  A.  thousand  wretched  souls  are  lied, 

Since  the  l:\.st  settini;  smi ; 
And  yet  thou  length'ncst  out  my  thread, 
And  yot  ray  momoutii  run. 

5.  0  God,  let  all  ray  hours  bo  thine, 

While  I  enjoy  tlio  hght: 
Then  shall  my  sun  in  smiles  decline, 
And  bring  a  pleiisant  night. 


01. 


Ohlvjation  to  Christ. 


1.  All  that  I  w<is^  my  sin,  my  guilt, 

^fy  death,  was  all  my  own : 
All  that  I  am,  I  owe  to  thee, 
My  gracious  God,  alone. 

2.  The  evil  of  my  former  state 

"\V;is  mine,  and  only  mine ; 
The  good  in  which  I  now  rojoico 
Is  thine,  and  only  thine. 

3.  The  darkness  of  my  former  state, 

The  bonvlage,  all  was  mine ; 
The  light  of  life  in  which  I  walk. 
The  liberty  is  thine. 

4   ^Vll  that  I  am  e'en  here  on  earth. 
All  that  I  hope  to  be, 
"When  Jesus  comes,  and  glory  dawns, 
I  owe  it.  Lord,  to  thee. 


95. 


Tlie  Inspired  Volume. 


1.  How  precious  is  the  book  divine. 

By  Inspiration  given  1 
Bright  as  a  lamp  its  doctrines  shine. 
To  lead  our  souls  to  heaven. 

2.  O'er  all  the  strait  and  narrow  way 

Its  radiant  beams  are  cast ; 

A  light  whose  never-weary  ray 

Grows  brightest  at  the  last. 

3.  It  sweetly  cheers  our  drooping  hearts, 

In  this  4ark  vale  of  tears ; 
Life,  light,  and  joy,  it  still  imparts, 
And  quells  our  rising  fears. 

4.  This    lamp,   through    all    the   tedious 

night 
Of  life,  shall  guide  our  way, 
1111  we  behold  the  clearer  hght 
Of  an  eternal  day. 


2.  He,  Lord  of  all  the  worlds  on  high. 

Stoops  to  converse  with  you  ; 
And  lays  his  radiant  glories  by, 
Your  friendship  to  pursue. 

3.  What    oliject,    Lord,    my   soul   should 

move. 
If  once  compared  with  thee  ? 
What  beauty  should  command  my  lovo 
Like  what  in  Christ  I  see  ? 

4.  Away,  ye  false,  delusive  toys. 

Vain  tempters  of  the  mind  ; 
'Tis  here  I  lix  my  lasting  choico, 
And  here  true  bliss  I  hnd. 

97.  CJirist  the  Foundation  of  his  Church. 

1.  Behold  the  sure  Foundation-stone, 

Which  God  in  Zion  lays, 
To  build  our  heavenly  hopea  upoa, 
And  his  eternal  praise. 

2.  The  foolish  builders,  scribe  and  priest, 

Reject  it  with  disdain, 
Tet  on  this  Rock  the  church  shal'  rest, 
And  envy  rage  in  vain, 

3.  What  though  the  gates  of  b'0.''I  »^'ith' 

stood, 
Yet  must  this  building  rise; 
'Tis  thine  own  work,  almighty  God, 
And  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 


9§. 


TVtc  Booh  of  Nature. 


96. 


Invitation  to  the  Young. 


\.  Ye  hearts,  with  youthful  vigor  warm. 
In  smiling  crowds  draw  near, 
And  turn  from  every  mortal  charm, 
A  Saviour's  voice  to  hear. 


There  is  a  book  that  all  may  reau, 
Which  heavenly  truth  imparts, 

And  all  the  lore  its  scholars  need, 
Pure  eyes  and  Christian  hearts. 

The  works  of  God  above,  below, 

Witliin  us  and  around, 
Arc  pages  in  that  book,  to  show 

IIow  God  himself  is  found. 


all, 


3.  The  glorious  sky,  embracing 

Is  like  the  Maker's  love, 
Wherewith  encompassed,  great  ana  smaV 
In  peace  and  order  move. 

4.  The  dew  of  heaven  is  like  thy  grace, 

It  steals  in  silence  down ; 
But  where  it  lights,  the  favored  place 
By  ricliest  fruits  is  known. 

5.  Thou,  who  liast  given  me  eyes  to  see, 

And  love  tliis  sight  so  lair, 
Give  me  a  heart  to  find  out  Thee, 
And  read  Thee  everywhere 
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9. 


Christ  Precious. 


1.  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds 

In  a  believer's  ear  I 
It  sootlics  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds, 
And  drives  away  his  fear. 

2.  It  makes  tho  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary,  rest. 

3.  Weak  is  the  efTort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  tliought: 
But  when  I  see  thee  as  thou  art, 
I'll  praise  thee  as  I  ought. 

4.  Till  tlien,  I  would  thy  love  proclaim. 

Witli  every  fleeting  breath  ; 
And  may  t]io  music  of  thy  namo 
Refresh  my  soul  in  death. 


100. 

1 


Love  to  Christ. 


Do  not  I  love  thee,  0  my  Lord  ? 
Behold  ray  heart  and  see ; 


And  cast  each  worthless  idol  out, 
That  dares  to  rival  thee. 

2.  Is  not  thy  name  melodious  still 

To  my  attentive  ear? 
Doth  not  each  pulse  with  pleasure  bound 
My  Saviour's  voice  to  liear? 

3.  Do  I  not  love  thee  from  my  soul  ? 

Then  let  me  nothing  love  : 

Dead  be  my  heart  to  every  joy, 

"When  Jesus  can  not  nfbve. 

4.  Hast  thou  a  lamb  in  all  thy  flock 

I  would  disdain  to  feed  ? 
Hast  thou  a  foe  before  whose  face 
I  fear  thy  cause  to  plead  ? 

5.  Could  not  my  heart  pour  forth  its  bl<x>d 

In  honor  of  thy  name? 
And  challengo  the  cold  hand  of  death 
To  damp  th'  immortal  flame  7 

6.  Thou  know'st  I  love  thee,  dearest  Lord 

But  0,  I  long  to  soar 
Far  from  the  sphere  of  mortal  joys, 
And  learn  to  love  thee  more. 
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101.  Heairn  Anticipated. 

1.  Come,   Lord,   and    ^varIn    each    languid 

heart, 
Inspire  cafli  lifeless  tonguo, 
And  lot  the  joys  of  heaven  impart 
Their  iulluenco  to  our  song. 

2.  Then  to  the  shining  realms  of  bliss 

The  wiAgs  of  faith  shall  soar, 
And  all  tho  charms  of  Paradiso 
Our  raptured  thoughts  explore. 

3.  There  shall  tho  followers  of  tho  Lamb 

Join  in  immortal  songs;' 
And  endless  honors  to  his  namo 
Employ  their  tuneful  tongues. 

4.  Lord,  tune  our  hci\rts  to  praise  and  lovo^ 

Our  feeble  notes  inspire ; 
Till  in  thy  blissfal  courts  abovo, 
We  join  the  heavenly  choir. 

102.  Condescension  of  Christ. 

1.  The  Saviour!  0,  what  endless  charms 

Dwell  in  that  blissful  sound! 
Its  iDlluouco  every  fc-ar  disarms. 
And  spreads  sweet  peace  around. 

2.  Ilcre  pardon,  life,  and  joy  divine, 

In  rich  profusion  flow, 
For  guilty  rebels,  lost  in  sin. 
And  doomed  to  endless  woo. 

3.  The  mighty  Former  of  the  skios 

Descends  to  our  abode, 
"While  angels  view  with  wond'ring  eyes. 
And  hail  th'  iucaruato  God. 

y.v  4.  How  rich  tho  depths  of  love  divine  1 

Of  bliss,  a  boundless  store! 
A        Dear  Saviour,  let  mo  call  Thco  mine ; 
^  I  can  not  wish  for  more. 

6.  On  thee  alone  my  hope  relics ; 
Beneath  thy  cross  I  Hill, 
\        My  Lord,  my  life,  my  sacrifice. 
My  Saviour,  and  ray  all. 

\103.  A  Name  above  every  Name 
^      1.  Jesus,  in  thy  transporting  namo 


a 


What  glories  meet  our  eyes ! 
Thou  art  the  seraphs'  lofty  theme, 
Tlu3  wonder  of  the  skies. 

2.  Well  might  tho  heavens  with  wonder 

view 
A  love  so  strange  as  thine ; 
No  thought  of  angels  ever  knew 
Compassion  so  divine. 

3.  And  didst  thou,  Saviour,  leave  the  sky. 

To  sink  beneath  our  woes  ? 


Didst  thou  descend  to  bleed  and  die 


^^' 


For  thy  rebelliou-s  foes  ? 


4.  0,  may  our  willing  hearts  confess 
Thy  sweet,  thy  gentle  sway; 
Glad  captives  of  thy  matchless  grace 
Thy  righteous  ride  obey. 

10  4.  Ch  rist  our  Refuge 

1.  Ye  luimblo  souls,  approach  your  God, 

With  songs  of  sacred  praise  ; 
For  he  is  good,  supremely  good  ; 
And  kiud  are  all  hia  ways. 

2.  11^  gave  his  Son,  his  only  Son, 

To  ransom  rebel  worms  ; 
'Tis  here  he  makes  his  goodness  known 
In  its  diviner  forms. 

3.  To  this  dear  refuge.  Lord,  we  come, 

'Tis  here  our  hope  relies ; 
A  safe  defence,  a  peaceful  home, 
When  storms  of  trouble  rise. 

I.  Thine  eye  beholds,  with  kind  regard, 
The  souls  who  trust  in  thee; 
Their  humble  hope  thou  wilt  reward, 
With  bliss  divinely  free. 

5.  Great  God,  to  thy  almighty  love, 
What  honors  shall  we  raise  ? 
Not  all  th'  angelic  songs  abovo 
Can  render  equal  praise. 


105.        The  tvaichful  Shepherd. 

1.  My  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need; 

Jehovah  is  his  namo ; 
In  pastures  fresh  ho  makes  mo  feed, 
Beside  tho  living  stream. 

2.  lie  brings  my  wandering  spirit  back 

When  I  forsake  his  ways, 
.  And  leads  me,  for  his  mercy's  sake. 
In  paths  of  truth  and  grace. 

3.  When  I  walk  tlirough  tho  shades  of 

death, 
Thy  presence  is  my  stay ; 
A  word  of  thy  supporting  breath 
Drives  all  my  fears  away. 

4.  Thy  hand,  in  sight  of  all  my  foes. 

Doth  still  my  table  spread  ; 
^fy  cup  with  blessings  overflows ; 
Thine  oil  anoints  my  head. 

5.  Tho  sure  provisions  of  my  God. 

Attend  me  all  my  days ; 
0  may  thine  house  bo  miTio  abode, 
And  all  my  work  be  praise. 

G.  There  would  I  find  a  settled  rest, 
Wlulo  others  go  and  come — 
No  more  a  stranger  or  a  guest, 
But  like  a  child  at  homo. 
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106. 


Christian  Fellowship. 


1.  How  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds, 
In  union  sweet,  according  minds  I 
How  swift  the  hcav'nly  course  they  run, 
Whose  hearts  and  faith  and  hopes  are 

one  I 

2.  To  each,  the  soul  of  each  how  dear  1 
What  tender  love,  what  holy  fear  I 
How  doth  the  gen'rous  flamo  within 
Refine  from  earth,  and  cleanse  from  sin ! 

3.  Their  streaming  eyes  together  flow, 
For  human  guilt,  and  mortal  woe  ; 
Their  ardent  prayers  together  rise, 
Like  mingling  flames  in  sacrifice. 

4.  Together  ofl  they  seek  the  place. 
Where  God  reveals  his  awful  face; 
At  length  they  meet  in  realms  above, 
A  heav'n  of  joy — a  heav'n  of  love. 


107. 


Sense  of  Sin. 


1.  Jesus  demands  this  heart  of  mine, 

Demands  my  love,  my  joy,  my  caro  ; 
But,  ah,  how  dead  to  things  divine, 
IIow  cold  my  best  affections  are  1 

2.  'Tis  sin,  alas  I  witli  dreadful  power, 

Divides  my  Saviour  from  my  sight 
Oh  for  one  happy,  Hliiuing  hour 
Of  sacred  freedom,  sweet  delight  I 


3.  Come,    gracious    Lord;    thy  lovo    can 
raise 
Lly    captivo    powers    from  sin   and 
death. 
And  fill  my  heart  and  hfo  with  praise, 
And  tune  my  last,  expiring  breath. 


108. 


Return  of  Joy. 


1.  When    darkness  long  has  veiled    my 

mind, 
And  smiling  day  onco  more  appears, 
Then,  my  Redeemer,  then  I  find 
The  folly  of  my  doubts  and  fears. 

2.  I  chide  my  unbelieving  heart, 

And  blush  that  I  should  ever  bo 
Thus  prone  to  act  so  base  a  part, 
Or  harbor  one  hard  thought  of  thee. 

3.  0,  let  mo,  then,  at  length  bo  taught 

(What  I  am  still  so  slow  tc  learn) 

That  God  is  Love,  and  changes  not. 

Nor  knows  tho  shadow  of  a  turn. 

4.  Sweet  truth,  and  easy  to  repeat  I 

But,  when  my  faith  is  sharply  tried, 
I  find  myself  a  learner  yet — 
Unskiilful,  weak,  and  apt  to  slide. 


But,  0  my  Lord,  one  look  from  thee 
Subdues  tho  disobedient  will. 

Drives  doubt  and  discontent  away, 
And  thy  rebellious  worm  is  still. 


CllUUCIi      -UELODIES, 


89 


*<  Thou  art  as  ready  to  forgive, 
As  I  am  ready  to  repine  ; 
Thou  therefore  all  the  praise  receive; 
Uo  shame  and  sclf-abhorrcnco  mine. 

109.  Enjoymeni  in  the  Service. 

1.  Fa3  from  my  thoughts,  vaiu  world,  bo 

gouo ; 
Lot  ray  religious  hours  alone  ; 
Fain  would  my  eyes  my  Saviour  see  ; 
I  wait  a  visit,  Lord,  from  thee. 

2.  0,  warm  my  lieart  with  holy  fire, 
Ant\  kindlo  there  a  pure  desire : 
Come  sacred  Spirit,  from  above, 
And  fill  my  soul  with  heavenly  love. 

3.  Blest  Sa\nour,  what  delicious  fare ! 
How  sweet  thy  entertainments  are! 
Ne'er  did  the  angels  taste  above 
Redeeming  grace  and  dying  love. 

4.  Hail,  great  Immanuel,  all  divine  1 
In  thee  thy  Father's  glories  sliine ; 
Thy  glorious  name  shall  bo  adored, 
And  every  tongue  confess  thee,  Lord. 

110.  Security  in  the  Cross. 

1.  Here  at  thy  cross,  incarnate  God, 

I  lay  my  soul  beneath  tliy  love — 
Beneath  the  droppings  of  thy  blood — 
Nor  shall  it,  Jesus,  e'er  remove. 

2.  Should   worlds  conspire    to  drive   me 

thence. 
Unmoved  and  firm  this  heart  should 

lie; 
Resolved,  for  that's  my  last,  defence — 
If  I  must  perish,  there  to  die. 

3.  But  speak,  my  Lord,  and  calm  my  fear 

Am  I  not  safe  beneath  thy  shade  ? 
Thy  justice  ■svill  not  strike  mo  here. 
Nor  Satan  dare  my  soul  invade. 

4.  Yes,  I'm  secure  beneath  thy  blood, 

And  all  my  foes  shall  lose  their  aim ; 
Hosanna  to  my  Saviour  God, 

And  my  best  honors  to  his  name. 

111.  Man  mortal,  and  God  eternal. 

1.  Through  every  age,  eternal  God, 
Thou  art  our  rest,  our  safe  abode ; 
High  was  thy  throne,  ere  heaven  was 

made. 
Or  earth,  thy  humble  footstool,  laid. 

2.  Long  hadst  thou  reigned,  ere  time  be- 

gan. 
Or  dust  was  fa.shioncd  into  man ; 
And  long  thy  kingdom  shall  endure, 
When  earth  and  time  shall  l^  no  more. 


3.  But -man,  weak  man,  is  born  to  die, 
Made  up  of  guilt  and  vanity; 

Thy  dreadful  sentence,  Lord,  was  just— 
*'  Return,  ye  sinners,  to  the  dust." 

4.  A  thousand  of  our  years  amount 
Sc:\rce  to  a  day  in  thine  account ; 
Like  yesterday's  departed  light, 
Or  the  last  watch  of  ending  night. 

112.  Waiting  at  the  Mtrcy-Seai. 

1.  From    deep    distress,     and     troubled 

thoughts. 
To  thee,  my  God,  I  raise  ray  cries; 
If  thou  severely  mark  our  Ciuks, 
No  flesh  can  stand  before  thine  eyes. 

2.  But  thou  hast  built  thy  throne  of  grace, 

Dispensing  pardons  freely  there. 
That  sinners  may  approach  thy  face. 
And  hope  and  love,  as  well  as  fear. 

3.  As  the  benighted  pilgrims  wait. 

And  long  and  wish  for  breaking  day, 
So  waits  ray  soul  before  thy  gate  ; 
When  will  my  God  his  face  display  ? 

4.  My  trust  is  fixed  upon  thy  word, 

Nor  shall  I  trust  thy  word  in  vain ; 
Let  mourning  souls  address  the  Lord, 
And  find  rehef  from  all  their  pain. 

5.  His  love  is  great,  and  large  his  grace, 

Through  the  redemption  of  his  Son ; 
He  turns  our  feet  from  sinful  ways, 
And  pardons  what  our  handa  have 
done. 

113.  Trusting  in  God  in  times  of  Des- 

pondency. 

1.  My  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord  ; 

But  I  wiU  call  thy  grace  to  mind. 
And  times  of  past  distress  record, 
When  I  have  found  my  God  vraa 
kind. 

2.  Yet  will  the  Lord  command  his  love, 

"When  I  address  his  throne  by  day. 
Nor  in  the  night  his  grace  remove ; 
The  night  shall   hear  mc  sing  and 
pray. 

3.  I'D  chide  my  heart,  that  sinks  so  low ; 

Why    should    my    soul    indulge    in 
grief? 
Hope  in  the  Lord,  and  praise  him  too; 
Ho  is  my  rest,  my  sure  relief. 

4.  0  God,  tliou  art  my  hope,  my  joy ; 

Thy  light  and  truth  shall  guide  me 
still: 
Tl.y  word  shall  my  best  thoughts  em- 
ploy, 
And  load  mo  to  thy  heavenly  hilL 
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114. 


Mercy-Seat. 


1.  From  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat, 

'Ti3  found  beneath  the  mercy-scat. 

2.  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 

A  place  of  all  on  earth  most  sweet ; 
It  is  the  blood-bought  mercy-seat. 

3.  There  is  a  scene  where  spirits  blend, 
"Where  fnend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  flir,  by  faiih  we  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy- seat. 

4.  There,  there,  on  eagle  wings  we  soar. 
And  sense  and  sin  becloud  no  more  ; 
And  heaven  comes  down  our  souls  to 

greet. 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 

5.  Oh  I  lot  my  hand  forget  her  skill, 
My  tongue  be  silent,  cold,  and  still, 
Tliis  throbbing  heart  forgot  to  beat, 
If  I  forget  the  mercy-scat. 


11 


Teach  me  to  pray. 


1.  0  rioD,  I  would  look  up  to  thoo, 

I  woidd  address  thy  throne  to-day, 
And  tliis  my  one  request  shall  be. 
Teach  mo  to  prny.  [teach  mo  to  prny.] 


2.  A  heartless  form  will  not  suffice, 

The  self-deemed  rich  are  sent  away 
The  heart  must  bring  the  sacrifice, 
Teach  me  to  pray. 

3.  To  whom  shall  I  Thy  creature  turn 

Whom  else  address,  whom  else  obey  ? 
Teach  me  the  lesson  I  would  learn, 
Teach  me  to  pray. 

4.  In  every  hour  of  trouble  deign 

To  bow  my  .spirit  to  thy  sway  : 
0  let  mo  ask  thee  not  in  vaiii, 
Teach"^e  to  pray. 

5.  To  thee  alone  my  eyes  look  up. 

Turn  not,  0  God,  thy  face  away. 
Prayer  is  my  only  door  of  hope : 
Teach  me  to  pray. 


116. 


LigJU  of  the  Soul 


1.  Light  of  the  soul!  0,  Saviour  blest  I 
Soon  as  thy  presence  fills  the  breast, 
Darkness  and  guilt  aro  put  to  flight. 
And  all  is  sweetness  and  dehght. 

2.  Son  of  the  Father!  Lord  most  high  ! 
How  glad  is  ho  who  feels  Thee  nigh  J 
Come  in  Thy  hidden  majesty; 

Fill  us  with  love,  fill  us  with  Thee. 

3    Jesus  is  from  the  proud  concealed, 
IJut  evermore  to  babes  revealed. 
Through  llini,  unto  the  Father  be 
^Jlory  and  praise  eternally. 


C  n  U  R  C  U     M  E  L  0  I>  I  K  S . 
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Evening. 


1.  'Tis  gone,  that  bright  and  orbed  b!azo, 
Fast  liidiug  Iroiu  our  wistful  gaze, 
Yon  mantling  cloud  has  hid  irom  sight 
The  last  laiut  pulso  of  quivering  light. 

2.  Sun  of  my  soul  I  Thou  Saviour  dear, 
It  i3  not  night  if  Thou  be  near; 

Oh  I  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  thy  servant's  eyes. 

3.  ^\'hen  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep, 
My  wearied  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Bo  my  last  thought,  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

4.  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For,  without  Thee,  I  can  not  live ; 
Abide  with  mo  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dure  not  die. 

5.  Watch  by  the  sick,  enrich  the  poor 
"With  blessings  from  thy  boundless  store 
Bo  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night 
Iiike  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  bright. 

e.  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  wo  wake, 
Fire  through  the  world  our  way  wo  take. 
Till  in  tho  ocean  of  thy  love. 
We  loso  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 


lis. 


Heaven. 


1.  Wim  tearful  eyes  I  look  around, 

Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea ; 
Yet  'midst  tho  gloom,  I  hear  a  sound, 
A  heavenly  whisper,  "  Come  to  Me." 

2.  It  tells  mo  of  a  place  of  rest — 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee  ; 
0 1  to  tho  weary,  faint,  oppressed, 
llow  sweet  tho  biddiug,   "Corao  to 
Me." 

3.  When  nature  shudders,  loth  to  part 

From  all  I  love,  enjoy,  and  see  ; 
When  a  faint  chill  steals  o'er  my  heart, 
A  sweet  voice  utters,  "Come  to  Me." 

4.  "  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die ; 

Earth  is  no  resting  place  for  thee ; 
Heavenward  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  portion,  "Come  to  Mo." 


5.  0,  voice  of  mercy !  voice  of  love ! 
In  conllict,  griefj  and  agony, 
Su])i)ort  mo,  cheer  mo  from  above  1 
And  gently  whisper,  "  Come  to  Me." 

119.  .1  Psalm  for  the  Lard's  Day. 

1.  Sweet  is  tho  work,  my  God,  my  King, 
To  praise  thy  name,  give  thanks,  and 

sing; 
To  show  thy  love  by  morning  light, 
And  talk  of  all  thy  truth  at  night. 

2.  Sweet  is  the  day  of  sacred  rest ; 

No  mortal  cares  shall  seize  my  breast ; 
0  may  my  heart  in  tune  be  found, 
Like  bavid's  harp  of  solemn  sound  I 

3.  My  heart  shall  triumpli  in  my  Lord, 
And  bless  his  works,  and  bless  his  word ; 
Thy  works  of  grace,  how  bright  tlicy 

shine  I 
IIow  deep  thy  counsels!  how  di\mp  ' 


4. 


Fools  never  raise  their  thoughts  so  J  ugh ; 
Like  brutes  thoy  live,  like  brutes  they 

die; 
Like  grass  they  flourish,  till  thy  breath 
Blast  them  in  everlasting  death. 

But  I  shall  share  a  glorious  part, 
When  grace  hath  well  refined  my  heart. 
And  fi*esh  supphes  of  joy  are  shed. 
Like  holy  oil,  to  cheer  my  head. 

Then  shall  I  hear,  and  see,  and  know 
All  I  desired  or  wished  below : 
And  every  pov/er  find  sweet  employ 
In  that  eternal  world  of  joy. 


120.        Glory  surrounding  All. 

1.  Ere  to  tho  world  again  we  go, 
Its  pleasures,  cares  and  idle  show. 
Thy  grace,  once  more,  0  God,  we  crave, 
From  folly  and  from  sin  to  s;ive. 

2.  ^[ay  the  great  truths  wo  here  have 

heard — 
The  lessons  of  Thy  holy  word — 
Dwell  in  our  inmost  bosoms  deep. 
And  all  our  souls  from  error  keep. 

3.  0,  may  tho  influence  of  this  day 
Long  as  our  memory  with  us  stay, 
And  na  an  angel  guardian  prove, 
To  guide  us  to  our  homo  above. 
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121.     Invitation  lo  Wanderers. 

1.  Retuen,  0  wand'rer  to  thy  home, 

Thy  Father  calls  for  thee: 
Xo  longer  now  an  exile  roam 
In  guilt  and  miscrj\ 

2.  Return,  0  wand'rer,  to  thy  home ; 

'Tis  Jesus  calls  for  thee : 
"The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  come  ;" 
0  now  for  refuge  flee  I 

3.  Return,  0  wand'rer,  to  thy  home, 

'Tis  madness  to  delay : 
There  are  no  pardons  in  the  tomb ; 
And  brief  is  mercy's  day  1 


122. 


The  Same. 


I.  RETUiiy,  0  wanderer,  return, 
And  seek  thy  Father's  face ; 
Those  new  desires  which  in  thee  bum 
■\Vere  kindled  by  his  grace. 

2    Return,  0  wanderer,  return  ; 
lie  hears  thy  humble  sigh : 
Ho  sees  thy  softened  spirit  mourn. 
When  no  one  else  is  nigh. 

^.  Return,  0  wanderer,  return; 
Thy  Saviour  bids  thee  live : 
Come  to  his  cross,  and,  grateful,  loam 
How  Jesus  can  forsrivo. 


4.  0  TTretched  wanderer,  now  return, 
And  wipe  the  falling  tear : 
Thy  Father  calls — no  long-er  mourn  ; 
'Tis  love  mvites  thee  near. 


From  all  thy  wanderings,  now  return, 
Regain  thy  long-sought  rest : 

The  Saviour's  melting  mercies  yearn 
To  clasp  thee  to  his  breast. 


123.      The  Shadow  of  the  Cross. 

1.  Oppressed  with  noon-day's  scorching 
heat. 
To  yonder  cross  I  flee ; 
Beneath  its  shelter  take  my  scat ; 
No  shade  hke  this  for  me.  [for  me.j 

2.  Beneath  that  cross  clear  waters  burst, 

A  fountain  sparkling  free  ; 
And  there  I  quench  my  desert  thirst ; 
No  spring  like  this  for  mo. 

3.  A  stranger,  hero  I  pitch  my  tent 

Beneath  this  spreading  tree ; 
Here  shall  my  pilgrim  lifo  be  silent; 
No  home  like  this  for  mo. 

4.  For  l)urdencd  ones  a  resting-place, 

Beside  that  cross  I  see  ,• 
Hero  I  ca."5;t  off  my  weariness ; 
No  rest  like  this  for  me. 


C  nunc  II     M  KLODIJES. 
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131. 

L 


Invitation, 


Come,  ainner,  to  tho  Gospel  foast; 

0,  coino  without  delay ; 
For  there  is  room  in  Jcsua'  breast 

For  all  who  will  obey. 

There  'a  room  in  Ciod's  eternal  love 
To  save  thy  precious  soul ; 

Room  in  tho  Spirit's  grace  above 
To  heal  and  make  theo  whole. 


3.  Thoro  's  room   within   tho  church,   re- 

deemed 

With  blood  of  Christ  divine ; 
Room  in  tho  white-robed  tlirong   con- 
vened; 

For  that  dear  soul  of  tliino. 

4.  There 's  room  in  heaven  among  tho  choir, 

And  harps  and  crowns  of  gold, 
And  glorious  palms  of  victory  there, 
And  joys  that  ne'er  were  told. 

6.  Thoro  's  room  around  th\'  Father's  board 
For  theo  and  thousands  more : 
0,  come  and  welcome  to  the  Lord ; 
Yea,  come  this  very  hou% 

1!25.        Iiniiaiion  of  Christ 

1.  Is  duties  and  in  sufferings  too. 

Thy  path,  my  Lord,  I  'd  trace ; 
As  thou  hast  done,  so  would  I  do, 
Depending  on  thy  grace. 

2.  Inflamed  with  zeal,  't  was  thy  delight 

To  do  thy  Father's  will ; 
0,  may  that  zeal  my  soul  excite 
Thy  precepts  to  fulhl. 

3.  Unsullied  meekness,  truth,  and  love, 

Through  all  thy  conduct  shine ; 
0,  may  my  whole  deportment  prove 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  tlmic. 

t26.  Prayer  for  Child7-en''s  Conversion. 

I.  0  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  feet, 
A  ncedv,  sinful  band ; 
As  suppliants  round  thy  mercy -seat, 
"Wo  come  at  thy  command. 

1.  'Tis  for  our  children  we  would  plead, 
Tho  oflspring  thou  hast  given; 
Where  shall  we  go,  in  time  of  need. 
But  to  tho  God  of  heaven? 

B.  "Wo  ask  not  for  them  wealth  or  fame. 
Amid  tho  worldly  strife; 
But,  in  the  all-provailing  Name, 
Wo  ask  eternal  life. 


4.  Wo  seek  tho  Spirit's  quickening  graco, 
To  mako  them  pure  in  heart, 
That  they  may  stand  belbro  thy  face, 
And  see  theo  as  thou  art. 


12T. 


Jehovah  Jireh. 


1.  When'  earthly  joys  glide  swifl  away, 

When  hojjcs  and  comforts  flee, 
When  foes  beset,  and  friends  betray, 
I  turn,  my  God,  to  thee. 

2.  Thy  nature,  Lord,  no  change  ain  know, 

Tliy  promise  still  is  sure  ; 
And  Uls  can  ne'er  so  hopeless  grow. 
But  thou  canst  find  a  cure. 

3.  DeUveranco   comes,   most  bright    and 

blest, 
Af  danger's  darkest  hour; 
And  man's  extremity  is  best 
To  prove  Almighty  power. 

4.  High  as  thou  art,  thou  still  art  near 

When  suppUants  succor  crave; 
And  if  thy  ear  is  swiil  to  hear, 
Thy  arm  is  strong  to  save. 

128.       Exivortaiion  to  Sinners. 

1.  Si>rxERS,  tho  voice  of  God  regard, 

'Tis  mercy  speaks  to-day : 
He  calls  you,  by  his  sovereign  word. 
From  sin's  destructive  way. 

2.  Like  the  rough  sea,  that  can  not  rest, 

You  livo  devoid  of  peace ; 
A  thousand  stings  within  your  breast 
Deprive  your  soul  of  ease. 

3.  [Your  way  is  dai'k,  and  leads  to  hell ! 

Why  will  you  persevere  ? 
Can  you  in  endless  torments  dwell. 
Shut  up  in  black  despair  ?] 

4.  "Wliy  will  you  in  tho  crooked  ways 

Of  sin  and  folly  go  ? 
In  vain  you  travail  all  your  days. 
To  reap  immortal  woe. 

5.  But  he  that  turns  to  God  shall  live, 

Through  his  aljounding  grace  ; 
Ilis  merey  will  the  guilt  lurgivo 
Of  those  who  seek  his  face. 

6.  Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  liis  word, 

Renouncing  every  sin ; 
Submit  to  him,  your  sovereign  Lord, 
And  learu  his  will  divine. 

7.  Tlis  love  exceeds  your  highest  thoughts, 

lie  pardons  like  a  God: 
Ho  will  forgive  your  num'rons  faults, 
Through  a  Redeemer's  blocxL 
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129. 


Looking  to  Clirist. 


SATTOTni,  I  look  to  thee, 
Be  not  thou  fur  from  me, 

'Mid  storms  that  lower  : 
On  me  thy  care  bestow, 
Thy  loving  kindnc5?s  show, 
Thine  arms  around  me  throw, 

This  trying  hour. 


Saviour,  I  look  to  thee, 
Feeble  as  infancy. 

Gird  up  my  heart : 
Author  of  life  and  light, 
Thou  hast  an  arm  of  miglit, 
Thine  is  the  sovereign  right, 

Thy  strength  impart. 


Sa%'iour,  I  look  to  thee. 
Let  me  thy  fullness  see, 

Save  mo  from  fear : 
"While  at  thy  cross  I  kneel, 
AU  my  backsUdings  heal, 
And  a  free  pardon  seal, 

My  soul  to  cheer. 


Saviour,  I  look  to  thee, 
Tliino  shall  the  glory  be, 

Hearer  of  prayer  : 
Tliou  art  my  only  aid, 
On  thee  my  soul  is  staid, 
Naught  can  my  heart  invade, 
"While  thou  art  near. 


C  U  U  i;  C  II      M  K  L  0  D  I  E  S 
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130. 


Christ  our  Confidence. 


My  fliith  looks  up  to  thco, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Saviour  divme: 
Now  hoar  mc  while  I  pray ; 
Take  all  my  ^ilt  away ; 
0,  lot  me,  from  this  day, 

Bo  wholly  thine. 

^fay  thy  rich  i^ace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart ; 

My  zeal  inspire: 
As  thou  hast  died  for  me, 
0,  may  my  lovo  to  tlico 
Pure,  wann,  and  changeless  bo — 

A  h^iug  firo. 


TVliilo  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  mc  spread, 

Bo  thou  my  Guide  ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day, 
Wipe  sorrow's  tear  away, 
Nor  let  mo  ever  stray 

From  thoo  aside. 

AVhen  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
"When  death's  cold  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  mo  roll, 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distress  remove ; 
0,  bear  mo  safe  above, — 

A  ransomed  soul. 
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131. 


Pleading  by  the  Cross. 


Lamb  of  God,  whose  bleeding  love 

"We  now  recall  to  mind, 
Send  the  answer  from  above, 

And  let  us  mercy  find : 
Think  on  us  who  think  on  thee ; 

Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
01  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

Through  thy  blood  by  faith  applied, 

Let  us  thy  pardon  feci ; 
Speak  us  freely  justified, 

And  all  our  sickness  heal : 
By  thy  passion  on  the  tree, 

Let  our  griefs  and  troubles  cease ; 
0 !  remember  Calvary, 

And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

Can  we  ever  hence  depart 
Till  tliou  our  wants  relieve  ? 


Write  forgiveness  on  our  neart, 
And  all  thine  image  give : 

Still  our  souls  shall  cry  to  thee, 
Till  renewed  by  holiness ; 

Oh  remember  Calvary, 
And  bid  us  go  in  peace. 

132.  Pleading  for  Recovering  Grace. 

1.  "Wretched,  helpless,  and  distressed, 

Ah  wliither  shall  I  fly? 
Ever  panting  afi,er  rest, 

Where  shall  I  turn  mine  ej'O  ? 
Naked,  sick,  and  poor,  and  blind, 

Bound  in  sin  and  misery : 
Friend  of  sinners,  let  me  find 

My  belp,  my  all  in  thee. 

2.  Jcsu9,  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

Oh  hear  my  sad  complaint; 
Bo  the  wand'ror's  resting-place^ 
A  cordial  for  the  faint : 
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Make  mo  rich,  for  I  am  poor ; 

Let  me  now  thy  presence  lind  : 
To  the  dying  health  restore, 

And  eyesight  to  the  blind, 

3.  Fill  my  soul  \Nith  heavenly  grace, 

With  puro  humility : 
Clothe  mo  with  thy  righteousness: 

Endue  my  heart  with  thee : 
Let  thine  imago  bo  restored ; 

Let  me  thy  forgiveness  prove ; 
Fill  me  with  thy  fullness,  Lord, 

For  boundless  is  thy  love. 


IS.*}. 


T!ie  nigrirri's  Song. 


1.  Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 
Thy  better  portion  traco ; 
Rifle  from  transitory  things 
Tow'rd  heaven,  thy  native  place ; 


Sun,  and  moon,  and  stars  decay, 
Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away, 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

Rivers  to  the  ocean  run, 

Nor  stay  in  all.  their  course ; 
Fire  ascending,  seeks  the  sun ; 

Both  speed  them  to  their  source. 
So  a  soul  that 's  bom  of  God 

Pants  to  view  his  glorious  face ; 
Upward  tends  to  his  abodo 

To  rest  in  his  embrace. 

Cease,  yo  pilgrims,  cease  to  momTi, 

Press  onward  to  tho  prize ; 
Soon  your  Saviour  will  return. 

Triumphant  in  the  skies : 
Yet  a  season,  and  you  know 

Happy  entrance  will  be  given  ; 
All  your  sorrows  left  below, 

Ajid  earth  exchanged  for  hearoiL 
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"  See  also  Watchman  and  Boylston   18.  52. 


134.  Seeking  God.  ■ 

1.  My  God,  permit  my  tongue 
This  joy  to  call  theo  mine.; 
And  let  my  early  cries  prevail 
To  taste  thy  love  divine. 

2    My  thirsty,  fainting  soul 
Thy  mercy  doth  implore  : 
Not  travelers  in  desert  lands 
Can  pant  for  waters  more. 

3.  Within  thy  churches,  Lord, 

I  long  to  find  a  place, 
Thy  power  and  glory  to  behold, 
And  feel  thy  quick'ning  grace. 

4.  For  life  v^'ithout  thy  lovo 

No  relish  can  alTord ; 
No  joy  can  be  compared  with  this, 
To  serve  and  please  the  Lord. 

5.  To  theo  1'  11  lift  my  hands; 

I'  11  praise  thee,  while  I  live ; 
Not  the  rich  dainties  of  a  feast 
Such  food  or  pleasures  give. 

I3r5.  Xight  Watching. 

i.  In  wakeful  hours  of  night, 
1  call  my  God  to  mind; 
I  think  liow  wise  tliy  counsels  are 
And  all  thy  dealings  kind. 

2,  Since  thou  hast  been  my  help, 
To  theo  ray  spirit  Hies ; 
And  on  tliy  watchful  providenco 
My  cheerful  liopo  relies. 


The  shadow  of  thy  wings 
;My  soul  in  safety  keeps ; 

I  follow  where  my  Father  leada. 
And  he  supports  my  steps. 


136. 


HearJcen  to  the  Word. 


1.  COJIE,  sound  his  praise  abroad. 

And  hymns  of  glory  sing ; 
Jehovah  is  the  sovereign  God, 
The  universal  King. 

2.  He  formed  the  deeps  unknown, 

IIo  gave  the  seas  their  bound ; 
The  watery  worlds  are  all  his  own. 
And  all  the  solid  ground. 

3.  Como,  worship  at  his  throne  ; 

Come,  bow  before  the  Lord: 
Wo  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
lie  formed  us  by  his  word. 

4.  To-day  attend  his  voice, 

Nor  dare  provoke  his  rod ; 
Come,  hke  the  people  of  his  choice, 
And  own  your  gracious  God. 

5.  But  if  your  ears  refuse 

The  language  of  his  grace, 
And  hearts  grow  hard,  like  stubborn 
Jews, 
That  unbeheving  race  • 

6.  The  Lord  in  vengeance  dressed, 

Will  lift  his  hand  and  swear  — 
"  You  that  .despise  my  promised  roet, 
Shall  have  no  uorliou  thcra" 


c  n  u  R  c  n    M  i:  L  o  1)  I  E  s. 


4«l 


l''i7»  Invitation  to  the  House  of  God. 

1    Cojre  to  the  house  of  prayer, 
0  thou  afHictcd,  come ; 
The  God  of  peace  shall  meet  thoe  there; 
He  makes  that  house  his  home. 

2.  Cpmo  to  the  house  of  praise, 
Ye  who  are  happy  now ; 
In  sweet  accord  your  voices  raise, 
In  kindred  homage  bow. 

3    Ye  aged,  hither  come, 

For  ye  have  felt  his  love  ; 
Soon  shall  your  trembling  tongues  bo 
dumb, 
Your  lips  forgot  to  move. 

4.  Ye  young,  before  his  throne. 

Come,  bow  ;  your  voices  raise ; 
Let  not  your  hearts  his  praL>o  disown, 
Who  gives  the  power  to  praise. 

b.  Thou,  whose  benignant  eye 
In  mere}'  looks  on  all. 
Who  sees  the  tear  of  misery, 
And  hears  the  mourners  call — 

6.  Up  to  thy  dwelling  place 
Lear  our  frail  spirits  on, 
Till  they  outstrip  time's  tardy  p<*C5, 
And  heaven  on  earth  be  wol 


13S. 


"he  Sabbath  welcomed. 


1.  Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest, 

That  saw  the  Lord  arise  ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2.  The  King  himself  comes  near, 

And  feasts  his  saints  to-day ; 
Here  we  may  sit^  and  see  him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3.  One  day  amidst  the  place 

AV'hero  my  dear  Lord  hath  been. 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  tliousaud  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

• 

4.  M'y  willing  soul  would  stay 

In  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  sit  and  sing  herself  awa_^ 
To  everlasting  bliss. 

139.       Active  Effort  to  do  Good. 

I.  Sow  in  the  nioni  thy  seed ; 
At  eve  hold  not  thy  hand ; 
To  doubt  and  fear  give  thou  no  heed ; 
Broadcast  it  o'or  the  land; — 


2.  Ami  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strengtli. 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear. 
And  the  full  com  at  length. 

3.  Thon  canst  not  toil  in  vain ; 

Cold,  heat  and  moist,  and  dry. 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain 
For  garners  in  tho  sky. 

4.  Thence,  when  tho  glorious  end, 

Tho  day  of  God  shall  come. 
The  angel-reapers  shall  descend, 
And  heaven  Cf}',  "Harvest  home  !" 


140. 


Rev.  xxii.  17-20. 


1.  TnE  Spirit  in  our  hearts 

Is  whispering.  Sinner,  come ! 
The  bride,  the  Church  of  Christ  proclaimi 
To  all  his  children^  come. 

2.  Let  him  that  heareth,  say 

To  all  about  him,  Comel 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteoiosnesa, 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  comel 

3.  Yes  1  whosoever  will, 

Oh !  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  Ufe ; 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  Come ; 

4.  Lo !  Jesus,  who  invites, 

Declares,  "I  quickly  come;" 
Lord,  even  so  I     I  wait  Thy  hour 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  comel 

111.        Prayer  for  tJie  Spirit. 

1.  Blest  Comforter  divine. 

Let  rays  of  heavenly  love 
Amid  our  gloora  and  darkness  shiaa^ 
And  guide  our  souls  above. 

2.  Turn  us,  with  gentle  voice, 

From  every  sinful  way, 
And  bid  the  mourning  saint  rejoice, 
Though  earthly  joys  decay. 

?    'Sy  thine  inspiring  Vireath 
Make  every  cloud  of  cnro. 
And  e'en  tho  gloomy  vale  of  death, 
A  smile  of*  glory  wear. 

4.  0,  fill  thou  every  heart 

With  lovo  to  all  our  race  ; 
Great  Comftrter,  to  vls  impart 
These  blessings  of  thj'  grace. 
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142.  J.  Song  for  Morning  and  Evening. 

1.  My  God,  how  endfess  is  thy  love ! 

Thy  gifts  are  every  evening  new; 
And  morning  mercies  from  above, 
Gently  distill  like  early  dew. 

2.  Thou  sprcad'st  the  curtains  of  the  night, 

Great  Guardian  of  my  sleeping  hours; 
Thy  sovereign  word  restores  the  liglit, 
And  quickens  all  my  drowsy  powers. 

3.  I  yield  my  powers  to  thy  command; 

To  tliee  I  consecrate  my  daj^s  ; 
Perpetual  blessings  from  thine  hand 
Demand  perpetual  songs  of  praise. 

143.  A  Morning  Hymn. 

1.  God  of  the  morning,  at  whoso  voice 

The  cheerful  sun  makes  haste  to  rise, 
And  like  a  giant  doth  rejoice, 

To  run  his  journey  to  the  skies ; — 

2,  Oh,  like  the  sun  may  I  fulfdl 

The  appointed  duties  of  the  day; 
With  ready  mind,  and  active  will, 
March  on  and  keep  my  heavenly  way. 

1,  (But  I  shall  rove  and  lose  the  race. 
If  God  my  Sun  should  disappear. 
And  leave  me  in  this  world's  wide  maze, 
To  follow  every  wandering  star). 

4.  T/ord,  thy  commands  ;iro  clear  and  pure, 

KuUi;hteuing  our  beclouded  eyes; 


Thy  threatcnings  just,  thy  promise  su* 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wi.se. 

5.  Give  me  thy  counsel  for  my  guide, 
And  then  receive  mo  to  thy  bliss* 
All  my  desires  and  hopes  beside 

Are   llxint,  and  cold,  compared  \\    u 
this. 

144.  Morning  Gratitude. 

1.  In  sleep's  serene  obUvion  laid, 

I  safely  passed  the  silent  night ; 
*    Again  I  see  the  breaking  shade, 
I  drink  again. the  morning  light. 

2.  New-born  I  bless  the  waking  hour, 

Once  more,  with  awe,  rejoice  to  Ijo  : 
^ly  conscious  soul  resumes  her  power. 
And   springs,   my   guardian    God,   to 
thee  I 

3.  Oh  guide  me  through  the  various  maze 

My  doubtful  feet  may  this  day  tread ; 
And  spread  thy  shield's  jirotocting  hh,:o 
"Where  dangers  press  around  my  bead. 

4.  A  deeper  shade  will  soon  impend, 

A  deeper  sleep  mine  eyes  oppre.r-3 ; 

Yet  then  thy  strength  shall  still  dt'feiul, 

Thy  goodness  still  delight  to  bles.-<. 

5.  That  deeper  shade  shall  break  away, 

That  deeper  sleep   shall  leave   miiio 
eyes ; 
Thy  light  sliall  give  eternal  day, 
Thy  love,  the  rapture  of  the  (skiea 
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1  15.    Praise  for  Divine  Ooodness. 

1.  lii-KSS,  0  my  soul,  the  living  God, 

('iUl    homo    thy  thoughts    that    roam 

abroad; 
Let  all  the  powers  within  mo  join 
In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

2.  Bless,  0  my  soul,  the  God  of  grace. 
Whose  favors  claim  the  highest  praise  ; 
"Why    should    tho    wonders    ho    hath 

wrought 
Bo  lost  in  silence,  and  forgot  ? 

3.  'Tis  he,  ray  soul,  that  sent  his  Son 

To  die  for  crimes  which  thou  hast  done ; 
Ho  owns  the  ransom,  and  forgives 
Tiio  hourly  follies  of  our  lives. 

4.  Let  the  whole  earth  his  power  confess, 
Let  the  whole  earth  adoro  his  grace  ; 
Let  every  living  creature  join 

In  work  and  worship  so  divine. 

il6.       Communion  with  God. 

1.  Blest  hour  when  mortal  man  retires 

To  hold  communion  with  his  God, 
To  send  to  heaven  his  warm  desires, 
And  listen  to  the  sacred  word. 

2.  Blest  hour,  when  earthly  cares  resign 

Their  empire  o'er  his  anxious  breast, 
"While  all  around  tho  calm  divine 
Proclaims  the  holy  day  of  rest. 

3.  Blest  hour,  when  God  Illmself  draws 

nigh, 
"Well  plca.sod  his  people's  voice  to  hear. 
To  hush  tho  penitential  sigh. 

And  wipe  away  tho  mourner's  tear. 

4.  Blest  hour,  for  where  tho  Lord  resorts — 

Foretastes  of  future  bliss  are  given, 
And  mortals  lind  his  earthly  courts 
Tho  house  of  God,  tho  gate  of  Heaven. 

i  17.  Praise  for  Divine  Protection. 

1.  With    all    my  powers  of   heart   and 

tongue, 
I'  11  praise  my  ^Makcr  in  my  song ; 
Acgels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2.  To  God  I  cried,  when  troubles  rose; 
Ho  heard  me,  and  subdued  ray  foes ; 
He  did  my  rising  fears  control, 

And  strength  diffused  through  all  my 
souh 

jj.  Amid  a  thousand  snares  I  stand. 
Upheld  and  guarded  by  tliy  hand  ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive, 
\nd  keep  my  dying  faith  alivo. 


4.  r  11  sing  thy  train  and  mercy,  L<jrd  ; 
I'  11  sing  tho  wonders  of  thy  word ; 
Not  all  tho  works  and  names  below, 
So  much  thy  power  and  glory  sliow. 


14§. 


Christ's  Love. 


1.  Jesus,  thy  boundless  love  to  mo 

Xo   thought   can    reach,    no    tong'i ; 
declare ; 
Unite  my  thankful  heart  to  thee. 
And  reign  without  a  rival  there. 

2.  Thy  love,  how  cheering  is  its  ray  I 

All  pain  before  its  presence  (lies  : 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away. 
Where'er  its  healing  beams  arise. 

3.  0  let  thy  love  my  soul  inflame, 

And  to  thy  service  sweetly  bind : 
Transfuse  it  through  my  inmost  frame, 
And  mould  mo  wholly  to  thy  mind. 

4.  Thy  love  in  suflerings  be  my  peace ; 

Thy    love    in    weakness    make    me 

strong;  ^ 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 
Thy  love  shall  bo   my  heaven  and 

song. 

119.  Morning. 

1.  Xew  every  morning  is  tho  love 

Our  wakening  and  uprising  prove  ; 
Through    sleep    and    darkness    safely 

brought, 
Restored  to  hfe,and  power,  and  thought 

2.  Xew  mercies  each  returning  day 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray ; 
Xew  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 
Xew  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of 

heaven. 

3.  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  wo  find, 

Some    softening    gleam    of   Jove    an;! 

prayer 
Shall  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 

4.  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task 
Will  furnish  all  wo  ought  to  ask ; 
Room  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

5.  Seek  we  no  more  ;  content  with  these, 
Let  present  rapture,  comtort,  ease, 

As  heaven  shall  bid  them,  come  and  go; 
The  secret  this  of  rest  below. 

6.  Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  lovo 
Fit  us  for  perlect  rest  above ;        " 
And  help  us  this,  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nuarlv  as  wo  M'ay. 
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150. 


The  Pity  of  God. 


1.  The  pity  of  the  Lord 

To  those  that  fear  his  name, 

Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel; 

He  knows  our  feeble  frame. 

2.  He  knows  we  arc  but  dust. 

Scattered  with  every  breath : 
His  anger,  like  a  rising  wind, 
Can  send  us  swift  to  death. 

3.  Our  days  are  as  the  gras3, 

Or  hke  the  morning  llower  ; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  the  field, 
It  withers  in  an  hour. 

4.  But  thy  compassions,  Lord, 

To  endless  years  endure  ; 
And  children's  children  ever  find 
Thy  words  of  promise  sure. 


151. 


Unceriainiy  of  Life. 


1.  To-morrow,  Lord,  is  thine! 

Lodged  in  thy  sovereign  hand  ; 
And  if  its  sun  arise  and  shine. 
It  shines  by  thy  command. 

2.  The  present  moment  files. 

And  boars  our  life  away  ; 
Oh  make  thy  servants  truly  wise, 
That  they  may  live  to-day. 


3.  Since  on  this  fleeting  hour 

Paternity  is  hung. 
Awaken,  by  thy  mighty  power, 
Tlie  aged  and  the  young. 

4.  One  thing  demands  our  care — 

Be  that  one  thing  pursued ; 
Lest,  slighted  once,  the  season  fair 
Should  never  be  renewed. 

5.  To  Jesus  may  wo  fly. 

Swift;  as  the  morning  light, 
Lest  life's  young  golden  beams  should 
die 
In  sudden,  endless  niglit. 


152*     God  xoorldng  in  the  Soul 

1.  'Tis  God  the  Spirit  leads 

In  paths  before  unknown ; 
The  work  to  bo  performed  is  ours : 
The  strength  is  all  His  own. 

2,  Supported  by  His  grace, 

\Ve  still  pursue  our  way. 
And  hope  at  last  to  reach  the  i)rizo, 
Secure  in  endless  day. 

3.  'Tis  He  that  works  to  will; 
'Tis  lie  tliat  works  to  do; 
The  power  b}'  which  we  act  is  Ilis^ 
And  His  the  glory  too 
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153. 


Prayer  fur  a  Revival 


1.  0  Lour),  tliy  work  revive, 

Li  Zion's  gloomy  hour, 
Ami  let  our  dying  graces  livo 
By  thy  restoring  power. 

2.  0  lot  thy  chosen  few 

Awako  to  earnest  prayer; 
Their  covenant  ai^ain  reuow, 
And  walk  in  lilial  Tear. 

3.  Thy  Spirit  then  will  speak 

Through  lips  of  humble  clay, 
Till  hearts  of  adamant  shall  break, 
Till  rebels  shall  obey. 

4.  Now  lend  thy  gracious  ear ; 

Now  listen  to  our  cry ; 
0,  come  and  bring  salvation  near; 
Our  souls  ou  thee  rely. 


1^2. 


Thy  Way,  not  Mine. 


1.  TiiY  way,  not  mine,  0  Lord, 

However  dark  it  be ! 
Load  mo  by  thy  own  faithful  hand, 
Chooso  out  the  path  for  me. 

2.  Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 

It  will  be  stiil  the  best, 
Winding  or  straight,  it  matters  not, 
It  leads  mo  to  tliy  rest. 

3.  I  daro  not  chooso  my  lot : 

I  would  not  if  I  might ; 
Choose  thou  for  me,  my  gracious  God, 
So  shall  I  walk  aright. 

4.  Tho  kingdom  that  I  seek 

Is  thine ;  so  let  the  way 

That  leads  to  it  bo  truly  thine, 

Else  I  must  surely  stray. 

155.  Solicitude   for    the    Conversion    of 
Children. 

\.  TiiOU  God  of  sovereign  grace, 
In  mercy  now  appear ; 
We  long  to  see  thy  smiling  face, 
And  feel  that  thou  art  near. 

2.  Receive  these  lambs  to-day, 

0  Shepherd  of  the  flock, 
And  wa.sh  tho  stains  of  guilt  away 
Beside  the  smitten  Rock. 

3.  Thy  saving  health  impart, 

0  Comlorter  divine; 
Make  all  these  children  pure  in  heart ; 
Make  them  entirely  thino. 


4.  To-day  in  love  descend; 

0  come,  this  precious  hjur, 
In  mercy  now  tlicir  spirits  bciul 
By  tliy  resistless  power. 

5.  Low  bending  at  thy  feet, 

Our  otlspring  wo  resign  : 
Thine  arm  is  strong,  thy  love  is  great, 
And  high  thy  glories  shine. 

156.  Prayer  for    Sanciification  of  Chil- 
dren. 

1.  0  God  of  Abra'm,  hear 

The  parents'  humble  cry; 
Tn  cov'nant  mercy  now  appear, 
AMiile  in  the  dust  we  lie. 

2.  These  children  of  our  love, 

In  mercy  thou  hast  given, 
That  wo  thro'  grace  liby  faithful  prove 
In  training  them  for  heaven. 


3.  0,  grant  thy  Spirit,  Lord, 

•       Their  hearts  to  sanctify ; 

Remember  now  thy  gracious  word, 
Our  hopes  on  theo  rely. 

4.  Draw  forth  tho  melting  tear, 

The  penitential  sigh ; 
Inspire  their  hearts  with  faith  sincere, 
And  fix  their  hopes  on  high. 

5.  These  children  now  are  thine, 

We  give  them  back  to  thee; 
0  lead  them,  by  thy  grace  divine, 
^Uong  the  heavenly  way. 


157. 


Tne  Presence  of  Christ. 


\.  While  my  Redeemer's  near, 
M}'  shepherd  and  my  guide, 
I  bid  farewell  to  everj'  fear  ; 
My  wants  are  all  supplied. 

2.  To  ever  fragrant  meads. 

Where  rich  abundance  grows, 
IILs  gracious  hand  indulgent  leada, 
And  guards  my  sweet  repose 

3.  Dear  Shepherd,  if  I  stray. 

My  wandering  feet  restore ; 
And  guard  mo  with  thy  watchful  eye^ 
And  let  mo  rove  no  more. 

Ihxology. 

Ye  angels  round  tho  throne. 
And  saints  that  dwell  below. 

Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Soa, 
And  bless  tho  Spirit  too. 
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1.  Thus  far  tho  Lord  has  led  me  on. 

Thus  far  his  power  prolongs  my  days, 
And  every  evening  shall  make  known 
Some  fresh  memorial  of  his  grace. 

2.  Much  of  my  time  has  run  to  waste, 

And  I  perhaps  am  near  my  homo ; 
But  he  forgives  my  foUies  past, 

He  gives  me  strength  for  days  to  come. 

3.  I  lay  my  body  down  to  sleep ; 

Peace  is  tho  pillow  for  my  head ; 
While  well  appointed  angels  keep 
Their  watcliful  stations  round  my  bed. 


the 


night 


of  death  shall 


4.  Thus   when 
come, 
My  flesh  .shall  rest  beneath  the  ground, 
And  wait  thy  voice  to  rouse  my  tomb, 
"With  sweet  salvation  in  the  sound. 

i  5t).  An  Evening  Sacrifice. 

1.  (jREAT  God,  to  thee  my  evening  song 

W^ith  humble  gratitude  I  raiso; 
0,  let  thy  mercy  tuno  my  tongue, 
Aud  till  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2.  My  davH  unclouded,  as  (hey  pass, 

And  every  gently  rolling  hour, 
-Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  thy  love  and  power. 


T 


Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 
Of  Jesus;  his  dear  name  alone 

I  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  thy  throno. 

Let  this  blest  hope  mine  eyelids  close. 
With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame; 

Safe  in  thy  care  may  I  repose, 

And  wake  with  praises  to  thy  name. 


IGO.      Decrees  and  Submission. 

1.  Wait,  0  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  wnll, 
Tumultuous  passions  all  be  still  1 
Nor  lot  a  murm'ring  thought  arise ; 
Uis  ways  are  just,  his  counsels  wise. 

2.  He  in  the  thickest  darkness  dwells. 
Performs  his  work,  tho  cause  conceals ; 
But,  though  Ills  methods  are  unknown^ 
Judgment  and  truth  support  his  throne. 

3.  In  heaven,  and  earth,  and  air,  and  seaa, 
lie  executes  his  lirm  decrees; 

By  .saints  and  angels  still  confess' d, 
That  what  ho  docs  is  ever  best 

4.  Wait,  then,  my  i^oiii,  submis.sive  wait, 
I'ro.strate  before  his  awful  seat ; 
Amid  the  terrors  of  his  rod, 

Still  trust  a  wise  and  gi-acious  God. 
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IGl. 


Traveler's  Hymn. 


1.  To  iis  remains  nor  place  nor  time ; 
Our  country  is  in  every  cliiue ; 

Wo  c;m  bo  calm  and  iVeo  from  caro 
On  any  shore,  since  God  is  there, 

2.  While  place  wo  seek,  or  place  wo  shun, 
The  soul  tinds  happiness  in  none ; 

But  with  our  God  to  guide  our  way, 
'Tis  equal  joy  to  go  or  stay. 

3.  Could  wo  bo  cast  where  Thou  art  not, 
That  were  indeed  a  dreadful  lot ; 
But  regions  none  remote  wo  call, 
Secure  of  linding  God  in  all. 

162.  71ie  Presence  of  Christ  implored. 

1.  Where  two  or  three  with  sweet  accord, 
Obedient  to  their  sovereign  Lord, 
Meet  to  recount  his  acts  of  grace, 
And  oiler  solemn  prayer  and  praise  : 

2    There  will  the  gracious  Saviour  be, 
T(;  bless  the  little  company ; 
There  to  unveil  his  smiling  face, 
And  bid  his  glories  fill  tho  place. 

5.  Wo  meet  at  thy  command,  0  Lord, 
Relying  on  thy  faithful  word  : 
Now  send  tho  Spirit  from  above, 
And  fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  love. 

1  OtJ.    Prayer  for  the  Millennium. 

1.  Jesus,  we  bow  before  thy  throne ; 

Wo  lift  our  eyes  to  seek  thy  face  ; 
To   bleeding    hearts    thy    lovo    make 
known  ; 
On  contrite  souls  bestow  thy  grace. 

2.  Soe,  spread  beneath  thy  gracious  eye, 

A  world  o'er  whelmed  in  guilt  and 
tears, 
Whero  deathless  souls  in  ruin  lio. 
And  nc  kind  voice  dispels  their  fears. 

3.  Lord,  arm  thy  truth  vrith  power  divine, 

Its  conquests  spread  from  shore  to 
shore. 
Till  suns  and  stars  forgot  to  shine. 
And  earth  and  skies  shall  bo  no  more. 

4.  0  rise,  yo  ransomed  captives,  rise, 

Poal  tho  loud  anthem  here  below ; 
Let  earth  refiect  it  to  the  skies, 

And  heaven  with  new-born  rapture 
glow 


1 C  1 .  God  merciful  in  CliastisemenU 

1.  The  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways  I 
Jfow  firm  his  truth!  how  largo  his  grace  1 
lie  takes  his  mercy  for  his  throne — 
And  thenco  ho  makes  his  glories  known 

2.  Not  half  so  high  his  power  hath  spread 
Tho  starry  heavens  above  our  head, 
As  his  rich  lovo  exceeds  our  praise ;  " 
Exceeds  tho  highest  hopes  wo  raise. 

3.  Not  half  so  far  has  nature  placed 
Tho  rising  morning  from  the  west, 
As  his  forgiving  grace  removes 
The  daily  guilt  of  those  ho  loves. 

4.  How  slowly  doth  his  wrath  arise  1 
On  swifter  wings  salvation  tlies ; 
And  if  ho  lets  his  anger  bum, 
How  soon  his  frowns  to  pity  turn ! 

5.  Amidst  his  wrath  compassion  shines  ; 
Ilis  strokes  are  lighter  than  our  sins  ;^ 
And  while  his  rod  corrects  his  saints, 
Ilis  ear  indulges  their  complaints. 

165.  Clirist  knocking  at  the  Heart  of  a 

Sinner. 

1.  Behold  a  Stranger  at  the  door  I 

He  gently  knocks,  has  knocked  before ; 
Hath  waited  long — is  waiting  still ; 
You  treat  no  other  friend  so  ill. 

2.  Oh,  lovely  attitude  !  he  stands 

With  melting  heart  and  bleeding  hands  1 
Oh,  matchless  kindness  !  and  he  shows, 
This  matchless   kindness  to  his  foes  I 

3.  But  will  ho  prove  a  friend  indeed  ? 
Ho  will ;  the  very  friend  you  need , 
The  frit.-nd  of  sinners — yes  'tis  He, 
With  garments  dyed  on  Calvary. 

4.  Rise,  touched  with  gratitude  divine, 
Turn  out  his  enemy  and  thine. 
That  soul-destroying  monster.  Sin, 
And  let  tho  heavenly  Stranger  in. 

5.  Admit  him,  ere  his  anger  bum, 
I  lis  feet  departed  ne'er  return ; 
Admit  him,  or  the  hour's  at  hand. 
You'll  at  His  door  rejected  stand. 

Doxology. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit — Three  in  One^ 
Bo  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given. 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
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1G6.       Loving-kindness  of  God. 

1.  Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays, 

And  sing  the  great  Redeemer's  praise ; 
He  justly  claims  a  song  from  me — 
His  loving-kindness,  Oh,  how  free  1 

2.  He  saw  me  ruined  in  the  fall. 

Yet  loved  me,  notwithstanding  all : 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  estate — 
His  loving-kindness.  Oh,  how  great  1 

3.  Though  num'rous  hosts  of  mighty  foes, 
Though  earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 
He  safely  leads  my  soul  along — 

His  loving-kindness.  Oh,  how  strong  I 

4.  When  trouble,  like  a  gloomy  cloud, 
Has  gather'd  thick,  and  thundcr'd  loud. 
Ho  near  my  soul  has  always  stood — 
His  loving-kindness.  Oh,  how  good  I 

5.  Often  I  fed  my  sinful  heart. 
Prone  from  my  Jesus  to  depart ; 
But,  though  I  have  him  oft  forgot, 
His  loving-kindness  changes  not. 

6.  Soon  shall  I  pass  the  gloomy  vale, 
Soon  all  ray  mortal  powers  must  fkil ; 
Oh,  may  my  last  expiring  l)roath 
His  loving-kindness  sing  in  deatlil 

7.  Then  U't  me  mount,  and  soar  away 
To  the  bright  world  of  endless  day, 
And  sing,  with  rapture  and  surprise, 
Hi.s  lovin"-kindnoH?«  in  the  skies. 


1.67.  Majesty  and  Dominion  of  God. 

1.  CoiiE,  0  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays 
Attempt  thy  great  Creator's  praise  : 
But,    0,   what  tongue   can   speak   his 

fame  ? 
What  verse  can  reach  the  lofty  theme  ? 

2.  Enthroned  amid  the  radiant  spheres. 
He  glory  hke  a  garment  wears ; 

To  form  a  robe  of  light  divine 

Ten  thousand  suns  around  him  shine. 

3.  In  all  our  J^faker's  grand  designs. 
Almighty  power,  with  wisdom,  shines; 
His  works,  through  all  this  wondrous 

frame. 
Declare  the  glory  of  his  name. 

4.  Raised  on  devotion's  lofty  wing. 
Do  thou,'  my  soul,  his  glories  sing ; 
And  let  his  praise  employ  thy  tongue 
Till  hstening  worlds  shall  jom  the  souir. 

168.  Tlie  God  of  all  Grace. 

1.  Great  God,  let  all  mj'  tuneful  powera 

Awake,  and  sing  tliy  mighty  name  • 
Thy  hand  revolves  my  circling  hours- 
Thy  hand,  from  whence   my  being 
came. 

2.  Seasons  and  moons,  still  rolling  round 

In  beauteous  order,  speak  thy  praise ; 
And     years,      with     smiling      mercy 
crowned, 
To  thee  sncecssive  honors  raise. 


4.  Safe  lead  us   through  this  world  of 
niprht, 
And  bring  us  to  the  bhssful  plains, 
The  regions  of  unclouded  hght, 
"Where  perfect  joy  for  ever  reigns. 

170.  Thy  Kingdom  Come, 

1.  Sovereign    of    worlds!     display    thy 

power, 
Be  this  thy  Zion's  favored  hour : 
Bid  the  bright  morning  star  arise. 
And  point  the  nations  to  the  skies. 

2.  Set  up  tliy  throne  where  Satan  reigns, 
On  Afric's  shore,  in  India's  plains. 
On  wilds  and  continents  unkno\\-n  ; 
And  make  the  universe  thine  own. 

3.  Speak,  and  the  world  shall  hear  thy 

voice. 
Speak  1  and  the  desert  shall  rejoice : 
Scatter  the  gloom  of  heathen  night, 
And  bid  all  nations  hail  the  light. 

IT  I.  Triumphant  Ascension  of  Christ. 

1.  Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead. 

Our  Jesus  is  gone  up  on  high ; 
The  powers  of  hell  arc  captive  led. 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2.  Lo!  his  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

i\nd  angels  chunt  the  solemn  lay — 
lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates, 
Yo  everlasting  doors,  give  way  I 


xiu  Liiou  arc  uere,  as  lueie,  uuc^cu. 

2.  0  God,  my  hear^t  is  fixed ;  'tis  bent, 
Its  thankful  tribute  to  present ; 

And,  with  my  heart,  my  voice  I'll  raiso 
To  thee,  my  God,  in  songs  of  praise. 

3.  Thy  praises,  Lord,  I  would  resound 
To  all  the  listening  nations  round ; 
Thy  mercy,  highest  heaven  transcends; 
Thy  truth  beyond  the  clouds  extends. 

4.  Be  thou,  0  God,  exalted  high ; 
And  as  thy  glory  fills  the  sky, 
So  let  it  be  on  earth  displayed. 

Till  thou  art  here,  as  there,  obeyed. 

173.  Preserving  and  Restoring  Grace. 

1.  "Wirii    all .  my    powers   of  heart  and 

tongue 
I'll  praise  my  Maker  in  my  song ; 
Angels  shall  hear  the  notes  I  raise, 
Approve  the  song,  and  join  the  praise. 

2.  To  God  I  cried  when  troubles  rose  ; 
lie  heard  me,  and  subdued  fny  foes : 
lie  did  my  rising  fears  control, 

And  strength  dilfused  thro'  all  my  sor.l. 

3.  Amidst  a  thousand  snares  I  stand, 
Upheld  and  guarded  l)y  thy  hand ; 
Thy  words  my  fainting  soul  revive. 
And  keep  my  dying  faith  alive. 

4.  Grace  will  completQ  what  grace  begins^ 
To  save  from  sorrow  and  from  sins  ; 
The  \vork  that  wisdom  undertakes 
Eternal  morcv  ne'er  forsakes. 


171. 


Praise  to  our  Creator. 


1.  Ye  nations  round  the  earth  rejoice 

Beibre    the    Lord,     your    sovereign 

King: 
Serve    him    with    cheerful    heart    and 

voice ; 
With  all  your  tongues  his  glory  sing. 

2.  The  Lord  is  good,  'tis  he  alone 

Doth  life  and  breath  and  being  give: 
"We  are  his  work,  and  not  our  own, 
The  sheep  that  on  his  pastures  live. 

3.  Enter  his  gates  with  songs  of  joy; 
"With  praises  to  his  courts  repair ; 
And  make  it  your  divine  employ 

To  pay  yo'ir  thanks  and  honors  there. 

1.  The  Lord  is  good,  the  Lord  is  kind; 
Great  is  his  grace,  his  mercy  sure; 
And  the  whole  race  of  man  shall  find 
His  trAith  from  ago  to  age  endure. 

175.  A  Jleavcnhj  Portion. 

1.  What  sinners  value,  T  resign  ; 
I,ord,  'tis  enough  that  tliou  art  mine: 
I  shall  behold  thy  blissful  face, 

And  stand  complete  in  righteousness, 

2.  This  life's  a  dream,  an  empty  show; 
I'nt  the  bright  world  to  which  I  go 
Hath  joys  substantial  and  sincere; 
When  shall  J  wake  and  ikid  mo  tl'.cro  ? 


3.  0,  glorious  hour!  0,  blest  abode  I 
I  shaH  be  near,  and  like  my  God ; 
And  flesh  and  sin  no  more  control 
The  sacred  pleasures  of  the  soul. 

4.  My  flesh  shall  slumber  in  the  ground 
Till  the  last  trumpet's  joyful  sound ; 
Then  burst  the  chains  with  sweet  sur- 
prise, 

And  in  my  Saviour  s  image  rise. 


176. 


General  Praise. 


1.  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise: 

Let  the  Redeemer's  name  be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue. 

2.  Eternal  are  thy  mercies,  Lord, 
Eternal  truth  attends  thy  word  ; 

Thy  praise   shall  sound  from  shore   tc 

shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 


177. 


God  a  King. 


1.  Jehovah  reigns;  he  dwells  in  light, 
Girded  with  majesty  and  might; 
The  world,  created  by  His  hands, 
Still  on  its  lirm  foundation  stands. 

2    But  cro  this  spacious  world  was  made, 
Or  had  its  lirst  fouud/jtion  laid. 
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Thy  throno  eternal  ages  stootl, 
Thyself  the  over-living  God. 

3.  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise, 
And  aim  their  ra.^ro  agaiii.st  tlio  skies; 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high; 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

^  For  ever  shall  thy  throne  endure ; 
Thy  promise  stands  for  ever  sure ; 
Aui  everhisting  iiohncss 
Becomes  tl^o  dwelling  of  thy  grace. 


Dismission. 

1.' Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word ; 
All  that  has  been  amis.s,  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2.  Though  we  are  guilty,  Thou  art  good ; 
"Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
Give  every  burdened  soul  release, 
And  bid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 


OLIVE'S  BROW.     L.  M. 


^{;4.___._ 


W.  B.  BllADBURY. 


1.  'Tis  midnight,  and  on  0  -live's  brow  The  star  is  dimmed  that  lately    shone; 
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17§.         Aijony  in  the  Garden. 

1.  Tis  midnight — and  on  Olive's  brow 
The  star  is  cUramcd  that  lately  shone ; 
'Tis  midnight — in  the  garden  now 
The  sufiering  Saviour  prays  alone, 

2  'Tis  midnight — and  from  all  removed, 
Immanuel  wrestles  lone  with  fears ; 
E'en  the  di.-rciplo  that  he  loves, 

Heeds  not  his  Master's  griefs  and  tears. 

3.  'Tis  midnight — and  for  others'  guilt 
The  Man  of  sorrows  weeps  in  blood ; 
Yet  he  that  hatli  in  anguish  knelt, 
Is  not  forsaken  bv  his  God. 

i.  'Tis  midnight — from  the  heavenly  plains 
Is  borne  the  song  that  angels  know ; 
L'nheard  by  mortals  are  the  strains 
That  sweetly  soothe  the  Saviour's  woo. 

179.  ChrisCs  Passion. 

1.  Buour.nT  forth  to  judgment,  Jesus  stands, 
Arraigned,  condemiied  at  Pilate's  bar; 


Here  spumed  by  fierce  PKctorian  bauds, 
There  mocked  by  Ilerod's  men  of  war. 

2.  lie  bears  their  bufTeting  and  scorn, 
Mock  homage  of  the  lip,  the  knee ; 
The  purple  robe,  the  crown  of  thorn, 
The  scourge,  the  nail,  th' accursed  tree. 

3.Xo  guile  within  his  mouth  is  found, 
IIo  neither  threatens,  nor  complains; 
Meek  as  a  lamb  for  slaughter  bound. 
Dumb,  'mid  his  murderers,  he  rcmaiaa 

4.  But  hark,  he  prays!  'tis  for  his  foes; 

lie  speaks — 'tis  comfort  to  his  friends 
Answers — and  paradise  bestows; 
lie  bows  his  head,  the  conflict  ends. 

5.  Truly  this  was  the  Son  of  God ! 

Though  as  »  servant  in  disguise ; 

And  b'uised  beneath  the  Father's  n»d, 

No*  for  himself' — lor  man  he  diea 
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Martin  Luther. 
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180.     Clirisi  coming  to  Judgment. 

1.  ITe    reigns  1     the     Lord,    the    Saviour 

reigns  1 
Praise  him  in  evangelic  strains ; 
Let  the  whole  earth  in  songs  rejoice, 
And  distant  islands  join  their  voice. 

2.  Deep  are  his  counsels  and  unknown ; 
But  grace  and  truth  support  liis  throne ; 
Though  gloomy  clouds  his  way  surround. 
Justice  is  their  eternal  ground 

3.  In  rol^es  of  judgment,  lo!  he  comes; 
Shakes  the  wide  earth,  and  cleaves  the 

tombs ; 
Before  him  burns  devouring  firo ; 
Tlie  mountains  melt,  the  seas  retire. 

4.  ITia  enemies,  with  sore  dismay, 

Fly  from  the  sight,  and  slum  tlie  daj': 
Then  lift  your  heads,  yo  saints,  on  high, 
And  sing,  for  your  redemption's  nigh. 


1§1.   Christ  the  Supreme  God  and  King. 

1.  Around  the  Saviour's  lofty  throne, 

Ten    thousand    times  ten    thousand 
sing; 
They  worship  him  as  God  alone. 


And  crown  him- 


jverlasting  King  I 


Approach,  yo  saints!  this  God  is  yours; 

'Tis  Jesus  fills  the  throne  above : 
Ye  can  not  want,  while  God  endures; 

Ye  can  not  fail,  while  God  is  love 

Jesus,   thou  everlasting  King! 

To  Thee  the  praise  of  heaven  belongs, 
Yet,  smile  on  us,  who  fain  would  biing 

The  tribute  of  our  humble  songs. 

Though  sin  defile  our  worship  here. 
We  hope,  ere  long.  Thy  face  to  view 

And,  when  our  souls  in  heaven  appear, 
We'll  praise  Tliy  name  as  angels  da 


1§2. 


Universal  Praise. 


1.  Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord, 

From  distant  worlds  where  creatures 
dwell, 
Let  heaven  begin  the  solemn  word, 
And  sound  it  dreadful  down  to  hell. 

2.  High  on  a  throne  his  glories  dwell. 

An  awful  throne  of  sliining  bliss : 
Fly  through  the  world,  0  sun!  and  tell 
ilow  dark  thy  beams  compared  to  His. 

3.  Jehovah — 'tis  a  glorious  word  1 

0,  may  it  dwell  on  every  tongue! 
But  saints,  who  best  have  known  the  Lord 
Are  bound  to  raise  the  noblest  song. 

4.  Speak  of  the  wonders  of  ihat  love 

Which  Gabriel  plays  on  every  chord ; 
From  all  below,  and  all  above. 
Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord  1 

1§3.   The  Eternal  and  Sovereign  God. 

\.  Jehovah  reigns ;  ho  dwells  in  light, 
Girded  with  majesty  and  might ; 
The  world,  created  b\'  his  hands, 
Still  on  its  lirst  foundation  stands. 

y    But,  ero  this  spacious  world  was  made, 
Or  had  its  lirst  foundations  laid, 
Thy  throne  eternal  ages  stood- 
Thysrolf,  the  ever-hviug  God. 


3.  Like  floods  the  angry  nations  rise. 
And  aim  their  rage  against  the  skies : 
Vain  floods,  that  aim  their  rage  so  high ! 
At  thy  rebuke  the  billows  die. 

4.  Forever  shall  thy  throne  endure, 
Thy  promise  stands  for  ever  sure ; 

And  everlasting  holiness 

Becomes  the  dwellings  of  thy  grace. 

184.    Perfection  of  God  combined  in  his 
Government. 

1.  Jehovah  reigns ;  his  throne  is  high; 
His  robes  are  hght  and  majesty ; 

His  glory  shines  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  can  sustain  the  sight. 

2.  His  terrors  keep  the  world  in  awe ; 
His  justice  guards  his  holy  law ; 
His  love  reveals  a  smiling  face ; 

His  truth  and  promise  seal  the  gnico, 

3.  Through    all    his    works    his    wisdoni 

shines, 
And  baffles  Satan's  deep  designs; 
His  power  is  sovereign  to  fulfill 
The  noblest  counsels  of  his  will. 

•i.  And  will  this  glorious  Lord  descend 
To  be  my  Father  and  my  Friend  ? 
Then  let  my  songs  with  angels  joia  ; 
Heaven  is  secure,  if  God  be  mine. 


1§5. 


Sabbath  Eve. 


1.  Sweet  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  ovc, 

And    soft    the    sunbeams    lingering 
there ; 
For  these  blest  hours,  the  world  I  leave, 
Wafted  on  wings  of  faith  and  prayer. 

2.  The  time  how  lovely  and  how  still; 

Peace  shines  and  smUes  on  all  be- 
low— 
The  plain,  the  stream,  the  wood,  the 
hill- 
All  fair  wath  evening's  setting  glow. 

3.  Season  of  rest !  the  tranquil  soul 

Feels  the  sweet  calm,  and  melts  to 
love — 
And  while  these  sacred  moments  roll, 
■     Faitli  sees  the  smiling  heaven  above 

4.  Nor  will  our  days  of  toil  be  long, 

Our  pilgi'image  v.'ill  soon  be  trod  ; 
And  we  shall  join  the  ceaseless  song — 
The  endless  Sabbath  of  our  God. 

1  hC  Brevity  of  Life. 

1.  Erk  mountains  reared  their  forms  sub- 

lime, 
Or  heaven  and  cartli  in  order  stood. 
Before  the  birtli  of  ancient  time, 
From  everlasting  Thou  ai-t  God. 

2.  A  thousand  ages,  in  their  flight, 

With  Thee  are  as  a  fleeting  day, 


Past,  present,  future  to  Thy  sight 
At  once  their  various  scenes  display. 

3.  But  our  brief  life's  a  shadowy  dream, 

A  passing  thought,  th^t  soon  is  o'er. 
That  fades  with  morning's  earliest  beam, 
And  fills  the  musing  mind  no  more. 

4.  To  us,  0  Lord,  the  wisdom  give, 

Each  passing  moment  so  to  spend, 
That  we  at  length  with  Thee  may  live 
"Where  life  and  bliss  sliall  never  end. 


1§7.  Heaven. 

1.  There  is  a  region  lovelier  far 

Than  sages  tell,  or  poets  sing ; 
Brighter  than  summer  beauties  are, 
And  softer  than  the  tints  of  sprit  g. 

« 

2.  It  is  not  fann'd  by  summer's  gale  ; 

'Tis  not  refresh'd  by  vernal  showers, 
It  never  needs  tlio  moon-beam  pale, 
For   there  are   known    no    cvcuir^ 
hours. 

'^.  It  is  all  holy  and  serene. 

The  land  of  glory  and  repose  ; 
No  cloud  obscures  the  radiant  scene, 
There  not  a  tear  of  sorrow  flows. 

4.  In  vain  the  pliilosophic  eye 

;May  seek  to  view  tlie  fair  abodo, 
Or  find  it  in  the  curtnined  sky ; 
It  is  Oie  dioeUinjj-2')larc  of  God  ! 
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i§§. 

1 


Safdy  in  the  Cross. 


Why  droops  my  soul  with  grief  oppres- 
sed? 

Whence  those  wild  tumults  in  my 
breast? 

Is  there  no  balm  to  heal  my  wound, 

No  kind  physician  to  bo  found  ? 

2.  Tes,  in  the  gospel's  faitliful  lines 
Jehovah's  boundless  mercy  shines ; 
There,    dressed    in  love,    tho    Saviour 

stands, 
"With  pitying  heart,  and  bleeding  hands. 

3.  Raise  to  the  cross  thy  weeping  eyes ; 
Behold  the  Prince  of  glory  dies  : 

He  dies,  extended  on  the  tree  ; 
Thence  sheds  a  sovereign  balm  fur  me. 

4.  Dear  Saviour,  at  thy  feet  I  lie. 
Here  to  receive  a  cure  or  die ; 
But  grace  forbids  that  painful  fear, 
Inlinito  grace,  which  triumphs  here. 


1§9.  Fuhlic  WorsJiip. 

1.  Be  still  I  bo  still  I  for  all  around, 
On  either  liand,  is  holy  ground  : 
Here  in  his  house,  the  Lord  to-day 
Will  listen  while  his  people  pray. 

2.  Thou,  tossed  upon  tho  waves  of  cai  e, 
Ready  to  sink  with  deep  despair. 
Hero  ask  relief,  with  heart  sincere, 
And  thou  shalt  iiud  that  God  is  hero. 

3.  Thou,  who  hast  laid  within  tlio  grave 
Those  whom  thou  hadst  no  power  to  siive^ 
Believe  their  spirits  now  arc  near, 

For  angels  wait  while  God  is  here. 

d.  Thou,  who  hast  dear  ones  far  away, 
In  foreign  lands,  'mid  ocean's  spray. 
Pray  for  them  now,  and  dry  the  tear, 
And  trust  the  God  who  listens  here. 

5.  Thou,  who  art  mourning  o'er  thy  sin. 
Deploring  guilt  that  reigns  within, 
Tho  God  of  peace  is  ever  near ; 
The  troubled  sphit  meets  him  here. 


OBERLI.V.     I.  M. 
Quick,  but  Gentle. 
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190. 


The  Etsurredion, 


1.  Awhile  they  rest  within  tho  tomb 
In  sweet  repose,  till  morning  come  1 
Then  rise  with  joy  to  meet  their  God, 
Aud  over  dwell  in  his  abode. 

3.  Celestial  dawn !  triumphant  hour  1 
How  glorious  that  awak'ning  power. 


"Which  bids  the  sleeping  dust  arise. 
And  join  the  anthems  of  the  skies ! 

3.  This  weary  life  will  soon  be  past, 
The  ling'ring  morn  will  come  at  last, 
And  gloomy  mists  will  roll  away 
Before  that  bright,  uiifliding  day. 
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191. 


Scene  at  the  Cross. 


a 


0  SACRED  Head  once  -wounded, 

"With  grief  and  pain  weigliM  down ! 
How  scornfully  surrounded, 

"With  thorns  thy  only  crown  : 
0  sacred  Head,  what  glory, 

What  bliss  till  now  was  thine  I 
Yet,  though  despised  and  gory, 

I  joy  to  call  thee  mine. 

How  art  thou  pale  with  anguish. 

With  sore  abuse  and  scorn  1 
How  does  that  visage  languish, 

"Which  once  was  bright  as  morn  I 
Thy  grief^  and  thy  compassion, 

Were  all  for  sinners'  gain ; 
Mine,  mine  was  the  transgression, 

But  thine  the  deadly  pam. 


f^     3.  What  language  shall  I  borrow, 

To  praise  thee,  heav'nly  Friend : 
i  For  this,  thy  dying  sorrow, 

>  Thy  pity  without  end? 

^  Lord,  make  mo  thine  for  over. 

Nor  let  mo  fiiithless  prove  : 
0  let  mo  never,  never, 
AbuMo  such  dying  lovo. 


4.  Forbid  that  I  should  leave  thee ; 

0  Jesus,  leave  not  me ; 
By  faith  I  would  receive  thee ; 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  free  : 
When  strength  and  comfort  languisii, 

And  I  must  hence  depart : 
Release  me  then  from  anguish. 

By  thine  own  wounded  heart. 


192. 


Coloss.  i.  19 


1.  I  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 

The  spotless  Lamb  of  God ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White,  in  his  blood  most  precious, 

Till  not  a  spot  remains. 


I  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus ; 

All  fullness  dwells  in  him , 
He  heals  all  my  diseases, 

lie  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My.burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  releases, 

Ho  all  my  .sorrow  sharoa. 
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3.  I  loner  to  bo  like  Jesus, 

ik'L'k,  lovin.LT,  lovely,  mild, 
I  long  to  bo  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  ehikl. 
I  long  to  bo  with  Jesus, 

Ami<i  the  heavenly  throng. 
To  sing  with  saints  his  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 


193. 


In  Affliction. 


Lord  God  of  my  salvation, 

To  thee,  to  thee  I  cry; 
0  lot  my  supplication 

Arrest  thine  ear  on  high. 
Distresses  round  me  thicken, 

My  life  draws  nigh  the  grave, 
Descend,  0  Lord,  to  quicken. 

Descend  my  soul  to  save. 


Thy  wTath  lies  hard  upon  rae. 

Thy  billows  o'er  mo  roll ; 
My  friends  all  seem  to  shun  me. 

And  foes  beset  my  soul, 
"Where'er  on  earth  I  turn  me, 

Xo  comforter  is  near ; 
Wilt  tliou,  my  Father,  spurn  me, 

Wilt  thou  refuse  to  hear  ? 


No  I  banished  and  heart-broken, 

My  soul  still  clings  to  thee ; 
The  promise  thou  hast  spoken, 

Still,  still  my  refuge  be ; 
To  present  ills  and  terrors, 

May  future  joy  increase. 
And  scourge  me  from  my  errors 

To  duty,  hope,  and  peace. 


191.    Conviction  and  Suhmiss-ion. 


1.  "Why  sinks  my  soul  desponding, 

"Why  till  my  eyes  with  tears, 
When  nature  all  surrounding 

The  smile  of  beauty  wears'? 
Why  burdened  still  with  sorrow 

la  every  lab'ring  thought? 
Each  vision  that  I  borrow. 

With  gloom  and  sadness  fraught  ? 


The  pleasures  that  deceived  mo 

My  soul  no  more  can  charm  ; 
Of  rest  they  have  bereaved  mo, 

And  tilled  mo  with  alarm  : 
The  objects  I  have  cherished 

Are  empty  as  the  wind ; 
My  earthly  joys  have  perished,— 

What  comfort  shall  I  find  ? 


If  inward  still  inquiring 

I  turn  my  searching  eye. 
Or  upward  now  aspirmg, 

I  raise  my  feeble  cry, 
Xo  heavenly  light  is  beaming 

To  cheer  my  troubled  breast 
Xo  ray  of  comfort  gleaming 

To  give  my  spirit  rest. 


Oh  I  from  this  dreadful  anguish 

Is  there  no  refuge  nigh  ? 
'Tis  guilt  that  makes  me  languish, 

And  leaves  me  thus  to  die  : 
I  will  renounce  my  folly 

Before  the  throne  of  grace ; 
And  make  the  Lord  most  holy 

My  strength  and  righteousness. 


195.  Bepentance. 


1.  Before  thy  cross  lamenting, 

My  Saviour,  I  would  lie, 
Of  all  my  sins  repenting. 

That  caused  my  Lord  to  die 
My  soul  with  tears  of  anguish 

Her  follies  would  confess ; 
0 !  winle  in  pain  I  languish. 

Restore  me  by  thy  grace. 


Doxohgy. 


To  Father,  Son.  and  Spirit, 

Eternal  praise  be  given. 
By  all  that  earth  inherit, 

And  all  that  dwell  iuiieaven 
Thou  triune  Clod  I  before  thee. 

Our  inmost  souls  adore  : 
For,  thou  alone  art  worthy, 

And  shalt  be  evermore. 
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V^flAT  SOFT  DELIGHT.     10s  4  lines. 

\fiTH  Varied  Expression. 


Ann.  FROM  A.  Hebrew  Chant 
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196. 


Spring.    Canticles  n.  13,  14. 


1.  What  soft  delight  the  peaceful  bosom  warms, 
When  nature,  dressed  in  all  her  vernal  charms, 
Around  the  beauteous  landscape  smiles  serene, 
And  crowns  with  every  gift  the  lovely  scone. 

2.  But  this  delightful  season  must  decay, 

The  year  rolls  on,  and  steals  its  charms  away: — 
Swiftly  the  gay,  the  transient  pleasure  flies. 
Stern  winter  comes,  and  every  beauty  dies. 

3.  While  pensive  thought  the  fleeting  bliss  deplores, 
The  mind  in  search  of  nobler  pleasure  soars ; 
And  seeks  a  fairer  paradise  on  high, 

Where  beauties  rise  and  bloom,  and  never  die. 


11)7.  Tills  do  in  Rememlrance  of  Me. 

1.  Here,  0  my  Lord,  I  see  thee  face  to  face ; 

Here  would  I  touch  and  handle  things  unseen ; 
Hero  grasp  with  firmer  hand  th'  eternal  grace, 
And  all  my  weariness  upon  thee  loan. 

2.  Hero  would  I  feed  upon  the  bread  of  God; 

Hero  drink  with  thee  the  royal  wine  of  heaven; 
Hero  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Hero  taste  afresh  tho  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

3.  Too  soon  wo  rise,  tho  symbols  disappear; 

Tho  fejist,  though  not  the  love,  is  inissed  and  gone 
Tho  bread  and  wine  remove,  but  thou  art  here — 
NeartT  tlian  over — still  my  Shield  and  Sun. 
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4.  Feast  after  feast  thus  comes  and  pafwcs  by ; 
Yet,  passirii^,  points  to  the  plad  feast  above, 
Giving  sweet  foretaste  of  the  festal  joy, 

The  Lamb's  great  bridal  foast  of  bliss  and  love. 

198.  Night. 

1.  Tuou  hast  provided  midnight's  hour  of  peace, 

Thou  stretchest  over  us  the  wing  of  rest ; 
With  more  than  all  a  parent's  tenderness, 
Foldest  us  sleeping  to  thy  gentle  breast. 

2.  Grief  flies  away;  care  quits  our  easy  couch. 

Till  wakened  by  thy  hand,  when  breaks  the  day- 
Like  the  lone  prophet  by  the  angel's  touch — 
"Wo  rise  to  tread  again  our  pilgrim-way. 

3.  God  of  our  life  I  God  of  each  day  and  night! 
Oh,  keep  us  still  till  life's  short  race  is  run  1 
Until  there  dawns  the  long,  long  day  of  light, 
That  knows  no  night,  yet  needs  no  star  nor  sun. 

109.  TJie  Captive  Tribes. 

^  Along  the  banks  where  Babel's  cun'ent  flows, 

The  captive  bands  in  deep  despondence  strayed ; 
"W'liilo  Zion's  fall  in  sad  remembrance  rose, 

Her  friends,  her  children,  mingled  with  the  dead. 

2.  Tho  tuneful  harp  that  once  with  joy  they  strung, 

"When  praise  employed  and  mirth  inspired  tho  lay, 
Was  now  in  silence  on  the  willows  hung, 
While  growing  grief  prolonged  tho  tedious  day. 

3.  Their  proud  oppressors,  to  increase  their  woe, 

With  taunting  smiles  a  song  of  Zion  claim  ; 
Bid  sacred  praise,  in  strains  melodious  flow. 

While  they  blaspheme  the  great  Jehovah's  name. 

4.  But  how,  in  heathen  chains,  and  lands  unknown, 

Shall  Israel's  bands  the  sacred  anthems  raise  ? 
"  0  hapless  Salem!  God's  terrestrial  throne,  ♦ 

Thou  land  of  glory,  sacred  mount  of  praise  ! 

5.  "  If  o'er  ray  mem'ry  lose  thy  lovely  name. 

If  my  cold  heart  neglect  my  kindred  race, 
Let  dire  destruction  seize  this  guilty  frame, 

ily  hand  shall  perish,  and  my  voice  shall  cease." 

200.  Tlie  Sabbath. 

1.  Again  tho  day  returns  of  holy  rest. 

Which,  when  ho  made  the  world,  Jehovah  blest 
When,  like  his  own,  he  bade  our  labors  cea.se, 
And  all  be  piet}",  and  all  be  peace. 

2.  Let  us  devote  this  consecrated  day 

To  learn  his  will — and  all  wo  learn  obey ; 
So  shall  he  hear,  when  fervently  we  raise 
Our  supplications  and  our  songs  of  praise. 

*?.  Father  in  heaven,  in  whom  our  hopes  confide, 

"Whose  power  defends  us,  and  whose  precepts  guide, 
In  life  our  Guardian,  and  in  death  our  Friend, 
Glor\'  supremo  bo  thine  till  time  shall  eml. 
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201^  Sahbaih. 

1.  Lord  of  the  Sabbath  and  its  light, 

I  hail  thy  hallowed  day  of  rest ; 
It  is  my  weary  soul's  delight, 

The  solace  of  my  care-worn  breast. 

2.  Its  do^vy  mom,  its  plowing  noon, 

Its  tranquil  eve,  its  solemn  night, 
Pass  sweetly  ;  but  they  pass  too  soon, 
And  leave  mo  saddened  at  their  flight. 

3i  Yet  sweetly  as  they  glide  along, 

And  hallowed  tho'  the  calm  they  yield, 
Transporting  tho'  their  rapturous  song, 
And  heavenly  visions  seem  revealed ; 

4.  My  soul  is  desolate  and  drear, 

My  silent  harp  untuned  remains. 
Unless,  my  Saviour,  thou  art  near, 
To  heal  my  wounds  and  soothe  my 
paiua 

5.  0  !  Jesus,  let  mo  ever  hail 

Tlij  prescncG  with  tho  day  of  re-^t ; 


Then  will  thj^  servant  never  fail 
To  deem  thy  Sabbath  doubly  blest. 

202.     I7ie  Sacrifice  of  the  Heart. 

1.  "When,  as  returns  this  solemn  day, 

Man  comes  to  meet  his  Maker,  (jod, 
"What  rites,  what  honors  shall  ho  pay  ? 
How    spread    his    sovereign     name 
abroad  ? 

2.  From  marble  domes  and  gilded  sjjires 

Shall  curling  clouds  of  incense  rise. 
And  gems,  and  gold,  and  garlands,  deck 
The  costly  pomp  of  sacrilioe  ? 

3.  Vain,  sinful  man  I  creation's  Lord 

Thy  golden  oflerings  well  may  spare ; 
But  give  thy  heart,  and  thou  shalt  And 
Here  dwells  a  God  who  hearcth  prayer. 

4.  0,  grant  us,  in  this  solemn  hour, 

From  earth  and  sin's  allurements  free, 
To  feel  thy  love,  to  own  thy  power, 
And  rai-^e  caHi  rnpturod  tho't  to  thoof 
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203.   lloly  Enjoyment  anticipakd. 

1.  An'Otiikr  six  (lays'  work  is  dono, 
Another  Sabbath  is  begun ; 
Return,  my  soul,  enjoy  thy  rest, 
luiprovo  the  day  that  God  hath  blest. 

2.  0  that  our  thoughts  and  thanks  may  rise, 
As  grateful  incense,  to  the  skies. 

And  draw  from  heaven  that  sweet  repose 
"Which  none  but  ho  that  feels  it  knows! 

3    A  heavenly  calm  pervades  tho  breast, 
Tho  earnest  of  tiiat  glorious  rest 
"Which  for  tho  church  of  God  remains, 
Tho  end  of  cares,  tho  end  of  pains. 

4.  With  joy,  greai  God,  thy  works  wo  view. 
In  various  scenes  both  old  and  new : 
"With  praiso,  wo  think  on  mercies  past ; 
"With  hope,  wo  future  pleasures  taste. 

5.  In  holy  duties  let  the  day, 

In  holy  pleasures,  pass  away ; 

How  sweet,  a  Sabbath  thus  to  spend. 

In  hope  of  one  that  ne'er  shall  end  I 

120 4.  A  Song  for  ilie  opening  Tear. 

1.  Great  God,  wo  sing  that  mighty  hand, 
By  which  supported  still  we  stand : 
Tho  opening  year  thy  mercy  shows ; 
Let  mercy  crown  it  till  it  close. 

2.  By  day,  by  night,  at  homo,  abroad, 
Still  wo  are  guarded  by  our  God ; 
By  his  continual  bounty  fed. 

By  his  unerring  counsel  led. 

3.  "With  grateful  hearts  the  past  wo  own ; 
The  future — all  to  us  unknown — 

"Wo  to  thy  guardian  care  commit, 
And  peaceful  leave  before  thy  feet 

4.  In  scenes  exalted  or  depressed, 

Be  thou  our  joy,  and  thou  our  rest ; 
Thy  goodness  all  our  hopes  shall  raise, 
Adored  through  all  our  changing  days. 

5.  "When  death  shall  close  our  earthly  songs. 
And  seal  in  silonco  mortal  tongues. 
Our  Helper,  God,  in  whom  wo  trust, 
In  brighter  worlds  our  souls  shall  boast. 

205.  Tlie  Tear  crowned  with  Goodness. 

1.  Eternal  Source  of  every  joy, 

Thy  praise  may  well  our  lips  employ, 
"While  in  thy  templo  wo  appear, 
W^hoso  goodness  crowns  tho   circling 
year. 

2.  Wide  as  tho  wheels  of  nature  roll. 
Thy  hand    supports    and   guides    the 

whole; 
Tho  pun  is  taught  by  thee  to  rise, 
And  d;\rkuess  when  to  veil  tho  skies. 


3.  The  flowory  spring,  nt  thy  command. 
Embalms  tho  air  and  paints  the  land ; 
Tho  summer  rays  ^^^th  vigor  shine. 
To  raise  the  corn  and  cheer  tho  vine. 

4.  Thy  hand  in  autumn  richly  pours 
Through  aU  our  coasts  abundant  stores ; 
And  winters,  softened  by  thy  care. 

No  more  a  dreary  aspect  wear. 

5.  Still  be  tho  cheerful  homago  paid 
"With  morning  light  and  evening  shade; 
Seasons,  and  months,  and  weeks,  and 

days. 
Demand  successive  songs  of  praiso. 

206.  A  Blessing  implored. 

1.  Here,  in  tliy  name,  eternal  God, 

"Wo  build  tliis  earthly  house  for  theo  ; 
0,  choose  it  for  thy  fixed  abode, 
And  g-uard  it  long  from  error  free. 

2.  Here  when  thy  messengers  proclaim 

Tho  blcss6d  gospel  of  thy  Son, 
Still  by  the  power  of  his  great  name 
Bo  mighty  signs  and  wonders  douo. 

3.  "When  children's  voices  raise  tho  song, 

Ilosanna  I  to  their  heavenly  King, 
Let  heaven  with  earth  the  strain  pro- 
long; 
Hosanna  1  let  the  angels  sing. 

4.  But  will,  indeed,  Jehovah  deign 

Here  to  abide,  no  transient  guest? 
Here  will  our  great  Redeemer  reign, 
And  hero  tho  Holy  Spirit  rest  ? 

5.  Thy  glory  never  hence  depart ; 

Yd  choose  not,  Lord,  this  house  alone; 
Thy  kingdom  come  to  every  heart ; 
In  every  bosom  fix  thy  throne. 

207.  Christy  our  Wisdom  and  our  Right 

eousness. 

1.  Buried  in  shadows  of  the  night, 
"We  lie,  till  Christ  restores  the  light ; 
"Wisdom  descends  to  heal  the  blind. 
And  chase  tho  darkness  of  tho  mind. 

2.  Our  guilty  souls  are  drowned  in  tears, 
Till  his  atoning  blood  appears ; 
Then  we  awake  from  deep  distress, 
And  amg  tho  Lord,  our  righteousness. 

3.  Jesus  beholds  where  Satan  reigns. 
Binding  his  slaves  in  heavy  chains; 
He  sets  the  pris'ners  free,  and  breaks 
Tho  iron  bondage  from  our  necks. 

Poor,  helpless  worms  in  theo  possess 
Grace,  wisdom,  power,  aiul  righteousness 
Thou  art  our  mighty  All ; — and  ^^'0 
Givo  our  whole  solve.^,  0  Lord  I  to  the«. 
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Psalm  xxiiL 


1.  TiiE  Lord  is  my  shepherd,  he  makes  me  repose 

Where  the  pastures  in  beauty  are  growing; 
He  loads  mo  ailir  from  the  world  and  its  woes, 
Where  in  peace  the  still  waters  are  flowing. 

2.  He  strengthens  my  spirit,  he  shows  me  the  path, 

Where  the  arms  of  his  love  shall  enfold  me  ; 
And  when  I  walk  through  the  dark  valley  of  death, 
His  rod  and  his  staff  wiU  uphold  me  ! 


fiOD. 


Bdurn  to  the  Fold. 


1.  0  TELL  mc,  tliou  life  and  delight  of  my  soul, 

Where  the  flock  of  thy  pasture  are  feeding ; 
I  seek  thy  protection,  I  need  thy  control, 
I  would  go  where  ray  Shepherd  is  leading. 

2.  0  tell  mo  the  place  where  thy  flock  are  at  rest, 

Where  the  noontide  will  find  them  reposing 
Tlie  tempest  now  rages,  my  soul  is  distressed, 
And  tiio  pathway  of  peace  I  am  losing. 
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3.  And  why  Bliould  I  stray  with  tlie  flocks  of  thy  foes, 

In  tho  desert  where  lawless  they're  rovhig ; 
"Where  hunt^cr  and  thirst,  where  contentions  and  woes, 
And  fierce  conllicts  their  ruin  are  proving  ? 

4.  Ah,  when  shall  my  woes  and  my  wandering  cease, 

And  the  follies  that  fill  me  with  weeping  ? 
0  Shepherd  of  Israel,  restore  rao  that  peace 
Thou  hast  given  to  tho  flock  thou  art  keeping  1 

5.  A  voice  from  the  Shepherd  now  bids  mo  return, 

By  tho  way  where  the  foot-prints  are  lying ; 
No  longer  to  wander,  no  longer  to  mourn ; 
And  homeward  my  spirit  is  flying. 


CHILD  OF  SLV  A\D  SORROW.    Special. 
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210. 


Gospel  Invitation. 


1.  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Fill'd  with  dismay, 
"Wait  not  for  to-morrow. 
Yield  thee  to-day : 
Heaven  bids  thee  come, 
"While  yet  there's  room ; 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 
Hear  and  obey. 

2.  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Why  wilt  thou  die  ? 
Come  while  thou  canst  borrow 

Ifelp  from  on  high  : 

Grieve  not  that  love 

"Which  from  above, 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

"Would  bring  thee  nigh. 

3.  Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Thy  moments  glide, 
Like  the  Hitting  arrow. 

Or  the  rushing  tide  ; 

Ere  lime  is  o'er 

Heaven's  grace  implore, 
Child  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

In  Christ  confide. 


211.  Gospel  Invitation. 

1.  "Why  that  soul's  commotion. 

Trembling,  oppress'd, 
Like  the  troubled  ocean, 

Heaving  its  breast  ? 

Some  hidden  grief 

Demands  relief. 
"Why  that  soul's  commotion, 

Panting  for  rest  ? 

2.  "Why  that  soul's  commotion  ? 

Cease  from  thy  sin  : 
Choose  the  better  portion ; 

Cleanse  thee  within : 

A  fountain  flows 

To  heal  thy  woes : 
"Why  that  soul's  commotion? 

"\V'ash  and  be  clean. 

3.  "W'hy  that  soul's  commotion? 

Heaven  can  forgive  : 
"With  thy  heart's  devotion 

Finnly  believe; 

To-day  return. 

And  cease  t<y  mourn. 
■Why  that  soul's  commotion  ? 

Oh  turn  and  live  I 
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GATHERING  CLOCDS.     L.  M.    6  lines. 


M.  Sacra.     Arranged. 


m^ 


1.  "When  gath'ririg  clouds  a-round   I  view,  And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  are 
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few,    On     him     I    lean,  who  not      in      vain  Experienced  ev-ery  hu-man  pain ; 


He   feels  my  griefs,  he  sees  my  fears,  And  counts  and  treasures      up     my  tears. 


212.    CJirist  a  sympathizing  Priest. 

1 .  "When  gatherinf^  clouds  around  I  view, 
And  days  are  dark,  and  friends  aro  few, 
On  him  I  lean,  who  not  in  vain 
Experienced  every  human  pain: 

He  feels  my  griefs,  he  sees  my  fears, 
And  counts  and  treasures  up  my  tears. 

2.  If  aught  should  tempt  my  soul  to  stray 
From  heavenly  wisdom's  narrow  way, 
To  fly  tlio  good  I  would  pursue, 

Or  do  tho  ill  I  would  not  do ; 
.    Still  ho  who  felt  temptation's  power 
Shall  guard  me  in  that  dangerous  hour. 

3.  When  vexing  thoughts  witliin  mo  rise, 
And,  sore  dismay'd,  my  spirit  dies ; 
Then  he  who  onco  vouchsafed  to  bear 
The  sick'ning  anguish  of  despair, 
Shall  sweetly  soothe,  shall  gently  dry, 
Tho  throbbing  heart,  tl\e  streaming  eye. 


"When  sorrowing  o'er  some  stone  I  bend 
"Which  covers  all  that  was  a  friend, 
And  from  his  voice,  his  hand,  his  smilo 
Divides  mc  for  a  little  while  ; 
Thou,  Saviour,  seest  tho  tears  I  shod, 
For  thou  didst  weep  o'er  Laz'rus  dead. 

And  Oh  1  when  I  have  safely  past 
Through  every  conflict  but  tho  last , 
Still,  still  unchanging  M'atch  beside 
My  bed  of  death  ;  for  thou  hast  died 
Then  point  to  realms  of  endless  day. 
And  wipe  tho  latest  tear  away. 


213. 


Panting  after  Ood. 


As  panting  in  tho  sultry  beam, 
Tlio  hart  desires  tho  cooling  stream. 
So  to  thy  presence,  Lord,  I  flee, 
So  longs  my  soul,  O  God,  for  theo 
Atliirst  to  taste  thy  living  grace 
And  sec  thy  glory  face  to  face. 
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2.  High  waves  of  sorrow  o'er  me  roll, 
And  troubles  overwhelm  my  soul, 
For  many  an  ovil  voice  is  near, 
To  chitlo  my  woe,  and  mock  my  fear ; 
And  silent  memory  weeps  alone, 
O'er  hours  of  peace,  and  gladness  flown. 

9.  For  I  have  walked  tho  happy  round. 
That  circles  Zion's  holy  ground ; 
And  gladly  swelled  the  choral  lays, 
That    hymii'd    my    great    lledoomcr's 

praise, 
What  time  tho  hallowed  arch  along, 
Responsivo  swelled  the  solemn  song. 

4.  Ah,  why  by  passing  clouds  oppressed. 
Should    rising    thoughts    distract    my 

breast ; 
Turn,  turn  to  him  in  every  pain, 
"Whom  never  suppliant  sought  in  vain : 
Thy  strength  in  joy's  ecstatic  day. 
Thy  hope  when  joy  has  passed  away. 


211. 


A  sympathiziyig  Saviour. 


1.  As  oft  with  worn  and  wenry  feet. 

Wo  tread  earth's  rugged  valley  o'er, 
The  thought  how  comforting  and  sweet, 

Christ  trod  this  very  path  before; 
Our  wants  and  weaknesses  ho  knows, 
From  life's  first  dawning  till  its  close. 

2.  Do  sickness,  feebleness,  or  pain, 

Or  sorrow  in  our  path  appear ; 
The  recollection  will  remain, 

More  deeply  did  ho  sutTer  hero, 
His  life  how  truly  sad  and  brief, 
Fill'd  up  with  suflering  and  with  grief. 

3.  If  Satan  tempt  our  hearts  to  stray, 

And  whisper  ovil  things  within, 
So  did  he  in  tho  desert  way, 

Assail  our  Lord  with  thoughts  of  sin ; 
When  worn,  and  in  a  feeble  hour, 
The  tempter  camo  with  all  his  power. 

4.  Just  such  as  I,  this  earth  ho  trod, 

With  everv  human  ill  but  sin ; 
And,  tho'  indeed  tho  very  God, 

As  I  am  now,  so  he  has  been : 
My  God,  my  Saviour,  look  on  mo 
With  pity,  love,  and  sympijthy. 

215.         Contrition  at  tlie  Cross. 

[For  this  hymn  repeat  the  last  stralu.] 

I.  Fast  flow,  my  tears  !  tho  cause  is  great ; 
This  tribute  claims  an  injured  Friend  ; 


0:io  whom  I  long  pursued  with  hat., 

Wliilo  he  would  lovo  mo  to  the  end  : 
When  justice  frowned  above  my  head. 
And  death  its  terrors  round  me  spread, 
Ho  interposed  the  wounds  ho  bore, 
And  bade  me  live  to  die  no  more. 

2.  Fast  flow,  my  tears !  yet  faster  flow ! 

Streams  copious  as  yon  purple  tid>' : 
Who  wae't  that  gavo  the  deadly  blow  ? 

Who  urged  tho  hand  that  pierced  liis 
side  ? 
My  soul !  thy  victim  hero  behold, 
What  pangs,  what  agonies  untold, 
While  justice,  armed  with  power  divine. 
Pours  on  his  head  what's  due  to  thine! 

3.  Fast  and  yet  faster  flow  my  tears ! 

Now   break  this  heart,   and  drov.n 

these  eyes ; — 
His  visage  marred  toward  heaven  he 

rears, 
And,     pleading    for    his    murderers, 

diesl 
My  grief  no  measure  knows,  nor  end. 
Till  he  appears,  tho  sinner's  Friend, 
And  gives  me,  in  some  happy  hour, 
To  feel  tho  risen  Saviour's  power. 


216.  Omniscience  and  Omnijrresence  of  God, 
Psaim  cxxxix. 

1.  Searcher  of  hearts,  to  thee  are  known 

The  inmost  secrets  of  my  breast ; 
At  home,  abroad,  in  crowds,  alone, 

My  rising  hours,  my  peaceful  rest. 
My   thoughts   far    ofT   through    every 

maze, — 
Thine  all-discemlng  eye  surveys. 

2.  How  from  thy  presence  should  I  go, 

Or  whither  from  thy  Spirit  flee ; 
Since  all  above,  around,  below, 

Kxist  in  thine  immensity ; 
If  up  to  heaven  I  climb  my  way, 
I  meet  Thee  in  eternal  day. 

3.  Search    me,    0    God,    and    know    my 

heart  ; 
Try  me,  my  secret  sonl  sun-ey : 
Oh  !  warn  thy  servant  to  depart 

From  every  fidso    and    troach'ious 
way; 
And  guide  mo  by  thy  watchful  eye 
To  life  and  immortality. 
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217. 


Praises  of  Ueaven. 


1.  HarkI  how  the  choral  song  of  heaven 
Swells  full  of  peace  and  joy  above ; 
Hark  1    how  they  strike   their  golden 
harps, 
And  raise  the  tuneful  notes  of  love. 

3.  No  anxious  care  nor  thrilHng  grief, 
No  deep  despair,  nor  gloomy  woe 
They  feci,  when  high  their  lofty  strains 
In  noblest,  sweetest  concord  (low, 

3.  When  shall  wo  join  the  heavenly  host. 
Who  sing  Immanuers  praise  on  high, 
And  leave  behind  our  doubts  and  fears, 
To  swell  the  chorus  of  the  sky  ? 

i.  0  !  come,  thou  raptnro-bringing  mom, 
And  usher  in  tlio  joyful  day ; 
"Wo  long  to  SCO  tliy  rising  sun 

Drive  all  those  clouds  of  grief  away. 


21$. 


Star  of  Bethlehem. 


1.  "When  marshaled  on  the  nightly  plain. 

The  glittering  host  bestud  the  sky, 
One  star  alone  of  all  the  train 

Can  fix  tho  sinner's  wandering  eye. 

2.  Ilark,  hark  I  to  God  the  chorus  breaks, 

From  every  host,  from  every  gem ; 
But  one  alono  tho  Saviour  speaks, 
It  is  the  Star  of  Bethlehem. 

3.  Once  on  the  raging  seas  I  rode, 

Tho  storm  was  loud — the  night  was 

dark — 
Tho  ocean  ya^\'n'd — and  rudely  blow'd 
Tho  wind  that  toss'd"  my  foundering 

bark. 

4.  Deep  horror  then  my  vitals  froze  ; 

Death-struck,   I   ceased   tho   tide    to 
stem; 
When  suddenly  a  stvr  arose, 
It  was  tho  Star  of  Bethlehom. 
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5.  It  was  my  pruitlc,  mv  lip:lit,  my  all, 

It  bado  my  dark  Ibreboding  ccaso; 
And  thro'  the  storm  and  danger's  thraU 
It  led  mo  to  the  port  of  peace. 

C.  Now  safely  moored — ray  perils  o'er, 
I'll  sing,  first  in  night's  diadem, 
For  over  and  for  evermore, 
The  Star,  the  Star  of  Bethlehem  I 

219.  Temptation;    or,    Safety    in    the 

Storm. 

1.  The  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high, 
Clouds  overcast  my  wintry  sky; 

Out  of  the  depths  to  theo  I  call, 

My  fears  are  great,  my  strength  is  small. 

2.  0  Lord,  the  pilot's  part  perform. 

And  guide  and  guard  mo  through  the 

storm ! 
Defend  mo  from  eacli  threatening  ill. 
Control  tho   waves — say,    "  Peace — be 

stiUl" 

3.  Amidst  tho  roaring  of  the  sea, 

My  soul  still  hangs  her  hopes  on  thee  ; 
Thy  constant  love,  thy  faithful  care. 
Is  all  that  saves  mo  from  despair. 

4.  Dangers  of  every  shape  and  name 
Attend  the  followers  of  tho  Lamb, 
Who  leave  the  world's  deceitful  shore, 
And  leave  it  to  return  no  more. 

6.  Though  tempest-.tossed  and  half  a  wreck, 
My  Saviour  through  the  Hoods  I  seek, 
Let  neither  winds,  nor  stormy  rain, 
Force  back  my  shattered  bark  again. 

220.  Grace  and  Glory. 

1.  Tu'  Almighty  reigns,  exalted  high 
O'er  all  the  earth,  o'er  all  the  sky ; 
Though  clouds  and  darkness  vail  his 

feet, 
Ilis  dwelling  is  the  mercy-scat. 

2.  0  ye  that  love  his  holy  name, 
Ilato  every  work  of  sin  and  shame: 
Ho  guards  the  souls  of  all  his  friends. 
And  from  tho  snares  of  hell  defends. 

3.  Immortal  light,  and  joys  unknown. 
Are  for  the  saints  in  darkness  sown ; 
Those  glorious  seeds  shall  spring  and 

rise, 
And  tho  bright  harvest  bless  our  eyes. 

4.  Rejoice,  ye  righteous,  and  record 
The  sacred  honors  of  tho  Lord  ; 
Kone  but  the  soul  that  feels  his  grace 
Can  triumph  in  his  hoUnuss. 


221.  The  Great  Commission. 

1.  "  Go.  preach  my  gospel,"  saith  the  Lord, 

'•  Bid  tho  whole  earth  my  grace  ru- 
ceive ; 
Ho  shall  bo  saved  that  trusts  ray  word, 
And  ho  condemned  who'll  not  believtx 

2.  "I'll     make    your    great    commi.-sioD 

known ; 
And  ye  shall  prove  ray  gospel  tru^\ 
By  all  tiie  works  that  I  have  done, 
By  all  tho  wonders  ye  shall  do. 

3.  "Teach  all  tho  nations  my  commands ; 

I'm  with  you  till  the  world  shall  end  ; 
All  power  is  trusted  in  my  hands ; 
I  can  destroy  and  I  defend," 

4.  He   spake,  and  hght  shone  round  his 

head  ; 
On  a  bright  cloud  to  heaven  he  rode : 
They  to  the  farthest  nations  spread 
The  grace  of  their  ascended  God. 

222.  Divine  Power  supplicated. 

1.  ARii  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake, 

Put  on  thy  strength,  the  nations  shako , 
Now  let  the  world,  adoring,  seo 
Triumphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  thee. 

2.  Say  to  the  heathen,  from  thy  throne, 
"  I  am  Jehovah,  God  alone :" 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound, 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3.  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  proclaim 
Through  every  clime,  of  every  name  ; 
Let  adverse  powers  before  thee  fall, 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all 

223.  Universal  Reign  of  Christ. 

1.  Great  God,  whose  universal  sway 
Tho  known  and  unknown  worlds  obej 
Now  give  tho  kingdom  to  thy  Son ; 
Extend  his  power,  exalt  his  throno. 

2.  As  rain  on  meadows  newly  mo-vNTi, 
So  shall  he  send  his  intluence  down; 
His  grace  on  fainting  souls  distills. 
Like  heavenly  dew  on  thirsty  hills. 

3.  The  heathen  lands  that  lie  beneath 
The  shades  of  overspreading  death, 
Revive  at  his  first  dawning  light, 
And  deserts  blossom  at  the  sight. 

4.  Tho  saints  shall  flourish  in  his  days, 
Dressed  in  tho  robes  of  joy  and  praLis 
Peace,  like  a  river,  from  his  throne. 
Shall  How  to  niitions  yet  unknown. 
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24.  Heaven  Aniicipated. 

There  is  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest 
To  mourning  wand'rcr.s  given ; 
There  is  a  joy  for  souls  distressed, 
A  balm  for  every  wounded  breast, 
'Tis  found  above  in  heaven. 

There  is  a  home  for  weary  souls, 

By  sin  and  sorrow  di'iven  ; 
"When  tossed  on  Ufo's  terapest'ous  shoals, 
Where  storms  arise  and  ocean  rolls, 

And  all  is  drear  but  heaven. 

There  faith  lifts  up  her  cheerful  eye, 

To  bnghtor  prospects  given  ; 
And  views  the  tempest  passing  by, 
The  evening  shadows  quickly  il}--, 
And  all  serene  in  heaven. 

There  fragrant  flowers  immortal  bloom ; 

And  joys  supreme  are  given ; 
There  rays  divine  disperse  the  gloom ; 
Beyond  the  confines  of  the  tomb 

Appears  the  dawn  of  lioaven. 


225. 


Jncitemehts  to  Frais&, 


1.  Go,  tune  thy  voice  to  sacred  song, 

Exert  thy  noblest  powers ; 
Go,  mingle  with  the  choral  throng, 
The  Saviour's  praises  to  prolong. 

Amid  life's  fleeting  hours. 

2.  0  hast  thou  felt  a  Saviour's  love, 

That  flame  of  heavenly  birth  ? 
Then  let  thy  strains  melodious  prove. 
With  raptures  soaring  far  abovo 

The  trifling  toys  of  earth. 

3.  ITast  found  the  pearl  of  price  unknown 

That  cost  a  Saviour's  blood  ? 
Heir  of  a  bright  celestial  crown 
That  sparkles  round  th'  eternal  throne, 

0  sing  the  praise  of  God. 

4.  Sing  of  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 

Tliat  man  might  be  forgiven ; 
Sing  how  He  broke  death's  bars  in  twairv 
Ascending  high  in  bliss  to  reign, 
Tlie  (Jod  of  earth  and  heaven! 
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5.  Bcg:In  on  earth  the  notes  of  praise, 
"Glory  to  God  on  high!" 
Suig  through  the  remnant  of  thy  days, 
At  death  the  song  of  vict'ry  raise. 
And  soar  beyond  the  sky. 

22G.       Heavenhj  Joys  on  Earih. 

1.  On !  say  no  more,  there's  nothing  true 

But  the  briorht  scenes  of  heaven  1 
There's  truth  in  mercy's  cheering  page ; 
Directing  youth,  consohng  age, 

Declaring  sin  forgiven. 

2.  Oh !  say  no  more  there's  naught  but  heav'n 

Thai's  calm,  or  true,  or  bright; 
Bright  are  the  beams  the  Saviour  sheds, 
The  radiance  that  the  gospel  spreads. 

Amid  this  realm  of  night. 

3.  The'  loud  the  blast,  the'  dark  the  day, 

"We  oft;  have  peace  at  even : 
And  if  we  here  have  such  delight, 
In  objects  not  unknown  to  sight, 

How  calm,  how  bric:ht  is  heaven  I 


227. 


God  is  Love. 


1.  Tis  sweet  when  cloudless  suns  arise. 

As  through  the  vale  we  move. 
But  0,  more  sweet  to  recognize 
Through  dreary  nights  and  starless  skie.i 

The  smiles  of  heavenly  love. 

2.  I  hail  the  breeze  that  soft;  and  clear 

"Wafts  influence  from  above, 
But  chief  the  storm  delighted  hear, 
"Which   breathes  o'er  faith's  attentive 
ear 

The  whispering  voice  of  love. 

'i.  "When  health  invigorates  the  frame 

Let  joy  the  bliss  improve: 
But  torturing  pain  and  fever's  flame, 
"With  teaching  power  alike  proclaim 

The  tender  hand  of  love. 

4.  Thou  canst  not  weep,  frail  child  of  clay 
Such  blessings  taught  to  prove, 
Each  cloud  that  dims  thy  upward  way, 
Shall  more  endear  the  glorious  day, 
That  gilds  the  land  of  Icve. 


22§. 


Coniriiion. 


!.  0  TnoTJ,  whose  tender  mercy  hears 
Contrition's  humble  sigh ; 
Whose  hand,  indulgent,  wipes  the  teai's 
From  sorrow's  weeping  03*6 ; 

!?.  See  low  before  thy  throne  of  grace 
A  wretched  wand'rer  mourn : 
Hast  thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said  "Return ?" 

3.  And  shall  my  guilty  fears  prevail 

To  drive  me  from  thy  feet  ? 
Oh  let  not  this  dear  refuge  fail, 
This  only  safe  retreat  I 

4.  Absent  from  thee,  my  Guide,  my  Light, 

AVithout  one  cheering  ray, 
Tiiro'  dangers,  fears,  and  gloomy  night, 
How  desolate  my  way  1 

6.  Oh  shine  on  this  benighted  heart, 
With  beams  of  mercy  shine  I 
And  let  thy  healiog  voice  impart 
A  taste  of  joys  divine. 


229. 


Ilope  in  Afflictions. 


1 .  When  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past, 

And  mourns  the  present  pain ; 
How  sweet  to  think  of  peace  at  last, 
And  feel  that  death  is  gain  I 

2.  'Tis  not  that  murm'ring  thoughts  arise, 

And  dread  a  Father's  will ; 
'Tia  not  that  meek  submission  flies, 
Aiil'  wo\ild  not  sulfer  still 


3.  It  is  that  heaven-taught  faitli  surveys 

The  path  to  realms  of  hght ; 
And  longs  her  eagle  plumes  to  raise. 
And  lose  herself  in  sight. 

4.  It  is  that  hope  with  ardor  glows, 

To  see  him  face  to  face. 
Whose  dying  love  no  language  knows 
SufQcient  art  to  trace. 

5.  It  is  that  harassed  conscience  feels 

The  pangs  of  struggling  sin  ; 
Sees,  thougli  afar,  the  hand  tliut  heala, 
And  ends  her  war  within. 

G.  Ohl  let  mo  wing  my  hallowed  flight 
From  earth-born  woo  and  care : 
And  soar  beyond  these  realms  of  n\gh\ 
My  Saviour's  bhss  to  share. 


230. 


God  All  in  AIL 


1.  My  God,  my  portion,  and  my  love, 

My  everlasting  all, 
I've  none  but  thee  in  heaven  above, 
Or  on  this  earthly  ball. 

2.  How  vain  a  toy  is  glittering  wealth, 

If  once  compared  to  thee  I 
Or  what's  my  sufctv,  or  my  health, 
Or  all  my  friends,  to  mo  ? 

3.  Were  I  possessor  of  the  earth, 

And  called  the  stars  my  own ; 
Without  thy  graces,  and  thyself 
T  wt'ro  a  \\Tf>tc'1i  undone. 
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4.  Let  others  stretch  their  arms  like  seas, 
And  grofjp  in  all  the  shore ; 
Grant  mo  the  visits  of  thy  grace, 
And  I  desire  no  more. 

231.      Trusting  God  in  old  Age. 

1.  My  God,  my  everlasting  hope, 

I  hve  upon  thy  truth ; 
Thy  hands  have  held  my  childhood  up, 
And  strengthened  all  my  youth. 

2.  Still  has  my  life  new  wonders  seen, 

Repeated  every  year ; 
Behold,  my  days  that  yet  remain, 
I  trust  them  to  thy  care. 

3.  Ca.=;t  mo  not  o(T  when  strength  dechnes, 

"When  hoary  hairs  arise  ; 
And  round  mo  let  thy  glory  shine, 
"Whene'er  thy  servant  dies. 

•i.  Then,  in  the  history  of  my  age, 
"U'lien  men  review  my  days, 
They'll  read  thy  love  in  every  page. 
In  every  hne  thy  praise. 

232*    Siislaiiiing  Gracs  in  old  Age  im- 
plored. 

1.  God  of  my  childhood  and  my  youth. 

The  Guide  of  all  m}-  days, 
I  have  declared  thy  heavenly  truth, 
And  told  thy  wondrous  ways. 

2.  "Wilt  thou  forsake  my  hoary  hairs. 

And  leave  my  fainting  heart  ? 
"Who  shall  sustain  my  sinking  j'cars, 
If  God,  my  strength,  depart  ? 

3.  Lot  me  thy  power  and  truth  proclaim 

Before  the  rising  age, 
And  leave  a  savor  of  thy  name 
"When  I  shall  quit  the  stage. 

4.  The  land  of  silence  and  of  death 

Attends  my  next  remove  ; 
0.  may  these  poor  remains  of  breath 
Teach  all  the  world  thy  love. 


233. 


Adoption. 


1.  My  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name ! 

O,  may  I  call  theo  mine  ? 
May  I  with  sweet  assurance  claim 
A  portion  so  divine  ? 

2.  This  only  can  my  fears  control, 

And  bid  my  Forrows  fly : 


"What  harm  can  ever  reach  my  «oul, 
Bcueulh  my  Father's  eye  ? 

3.  "WhateVr  tliy  providence  deni-^i, 
I  cheerfully  resign ; 
Lord,  thou  art  good,  and  just,  and  wise. 
I  yield  my  will  to  thine. 

4u  "Whatever  thy  sacred  will  ordains, 
StLU  give  rao  strength  to  besr  : 
Let  mo  but  know  my  Fathei  f^ignt, 
I  '11  trust  his  tender  care. 

23  S.  Pardoning  Love. 

1.  How  oft,  alas  I  this  wretched  heart 
.  Has  wandered  from  the  Lord  I 
How  oft  my  roving  thoughts  depart. 

Forgetful  of  his  word  I 

2.  Yet  sovereign  mercy  calls  "Return;" 

Dear  Lord,  and  may  I  come  ? 
My  vile  ingratitude  I  mourn ; 
0,  take  the  wanderer  home. 

3.  And  canst  thou,  wilt  thou,  yet  forgive, 

And  bid  my  crimes  remove  ? 
And  shall  a  pardoned  rebel  livo 
To  speak  thy  wondrous  love  ? 

4.  Thy  pardoning  love,  so  free,  so  sweel^ 

Blest  Saviour,  I  adore  ; 
0  keep  me  at  thy  sacred  feet. 
And  let  me  rove  no  more. 


235. 


Prayer  for  Direction. 


1.  0  THAT  the  Lord  would  guide  my  ways 

To  keep  his  statutes  still  I 
0  that  my  God  would  grant  me  grace 
To  know  and  do  his  will  1 

2.  0,  send  thy  Spirit  do^vn,  to  write 

Thy  law  upon  my  heart ; 
Nor  let  my  tongue  indulge  deceit^ 
Nor  act  the  har's  part. 

3.  From  vanity  turn  off  my  eyes; 

Let  no  corrupt  design. 
Nor  covetous  desire,  arise 
"Within  this  soul  of  mine. 

4.  Direct  my  footsteps  by  thy  word, 

And  make  my  heart  sincere ; 
Let  sin  have  no  dominion,  Lord, 
But  keep  my  conscience  clear. 


Mak 
» 


ake  mo  to  walk  in  thy  commands: 
Tis  a  delightful  road — 
Nor  lot  my  head,  nor  heart,  nor  hands 
Offend  against  my  God. 
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236. 


Christian  Courage. 


1.  Faint  not,  Christian!  though  the  road, 
Leading  to  thy  blest  abode, 
Darksome  bo,  and  dangerous  too, 
Christ  thy  Guide  will  bring  thee  through. 

2.  Faint  not.  Christian !  though  in  rage 
Satan  would  thy  soul  engage, 

Gird  on  faith's  anointed  shield, 
Bear  it  to  the  battle-field. 

3.  Faint  not,  Christian  !  though  the  world 
Has  its  hostile  flag  unfurled ; 

Hold  the  cross  of  Jesus  fast. 
Thou  shalt  overcome  at  last 

4.  Faint  not,  Christian !  though  within, 
There's  a  heart  so  prone  to  sin ; 
Christ  the  Lord  is  over  all, 

He  '11  not  suffer  thee  to  fall. 

5.  Faint  not,  Christian  I  though  thy  God 
Smite  thee  with  his  chastening  rod; 
Smite  ho  must,  with  fatlier's  care, 
That  he  may  his  love  declaro 

6.  Faint  not,  Christian  !  Jesus  near, 
Soon  in  glory  he  '11  appear ; 
And  liis  love  will  tlien  bestow 
rower  over  ever^'  foe. 


7.  Faiut  not,  Christian  I  look  on  high, 
See  the  harpers  in  the  sky  ; 
Patient  wait,  and  thou  wilt  join — 
Chant  with  them  of  love  divine. 


237. 

1 


Tiie  Feign  of  Christ. 


Hasten,  Lord  1  the  glorious  time, 
When,  beneath  Messiali's  sway. 

Every  nation,  every  clime, 
Shall  the  gospel-call  obey. 


2.  Mightiest  kings  his  power  shall  owiij 

Heathen  tribes  his  name  adore ; 
Satan  and  his  host,  o'crthrown. 

Bound  in  chains,  sliall  hurt  no  m<  re. 

3.  Tlien  shall  wars  and  tumults  cease, 

Then  be  banished  grief  and  pain; 
Right<^ousness,  and  joy,  and  peace, 
Undisturbed  shall  ever  reign. 

4.  Bless  we,  then,  our  gracious  Lord  ; 

Ever  praise  his  glorious  name ; 
All  his  mighty  acts  record ; 

All  his  wondrous  love  proclaim. 


23§. 


The  Fight  of  Faith. 


1.  ^fucn  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe, 
Onward,  Chiistinns,  onward  cjov 
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Fij^lit  the  fii^'lit,  and  worn  with  strife, 
Steep  wiih  tears  the  bread  of  life. 

2.  Onward,  Christians,  onward  go, 
Join  tho  war  and  face  the  foe, 
Faint  not,  much  doth  yet  remain, 
Dreary  is  tho  long  campaign. 

3.  Shrink  not,  Christians,  will  ye  yield  ? 
Will  ye  quit  tho  j)ainiul  field  ? 
Onward  till  your  feet  shall  stand 
i^rm  within  tho  promised  laud. 


239. 


Redeeming  Love. 


1.  Now  begin  the  heavenly  theme ; 
Sing  aloud  in  Jesus'  name  ; 

Ye  who  his  salvation  prove, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  love. 

2.  Yo  who  see  tho  Father's  grace 
Beaming  in  tho  Saviour's  lace, 
As  to  Canaan  on  ye  move, 
Praise  and  bless  redeeming  love. 

3.  Mourning  souls,  dry  up  your  tears; 
Banish  ail  your  guilty  fears ; 

See  your  guilt  and  curso  remove, 
Canccl'd  by  redeeming  lovo. 

4.  TVelcome,  all  by  sin  oppressed, 
AVelcomo  to  his  sacred  rest ; 
Nothing  brouglit  him  from  above, 
Nothing  but  redeeming  love. 

6.  Hither,  then,  your  music  bring ; 
Strike  aloud  each  cheerful  string ; 
Mortals,  join  tho  host  above — 
Join  to  praise  redeeming  love.    • 


240. 


Thanksgiving. 


1.  Swell  tho  anthem,  raise  the  song; 
Praises  to  our  God  belong; 
Saints  and  angels  join  to  sing 
Praises  to  the  heavenly  King. 

2.  Blessings  from  his  liberal  hand 
1'  low  around  this  happy  land : 
Kept  by  him  no  foes  annoy. 
Peace  and  freedom  we  enjoy. 

3.  Here,  beneath  a  virtuous  sway. 
May  we  cheerfully  obey — 
Never  feel  oppression's  rod — 
Ever  own  and  worship  God. 

4.  Hark !  tho  voice  of  nature  sings 
Praises  to  tho  King  of  kings ; 
Lot  us  join  tho  choral  song, 
And  tho  grateful  notes  prolong. 


211. 


Ps.  ir 


1.  All  ye  nations,  praise  tho  Lord, 

All  ye  lands,  your  voices  raise; 

llcavcn  and  earth  with  loud  accord, 

Praise  tho  Lord,  for  ever  praise. 

2.  For  his  tnith  and  mercy  stand, 

Past,  and  present,  and  to  be, 
Like  the  years  of  his  right  hand, 
Like  his  own  e,ternity. 

3.  Praise  him,  ye  who  know  his  love, 

Praise  him  from  the  depths  beneath 
Praise  him  in  the  heights  above : 
Praise  your  Maker,  all  that  breathe. 

212.       T/ie  Messengers  of  God. 

1.  Go,  ye  messengers  of  God; 

Like  the  beams  of  morning,  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod  ; 
Wave  the  banner-cross  on  high. 

2.  Go  to  many  a  tropic  isle. 

In  the  bosom  of  the  deep, 
Where  the  skies  fur  ever  smile, 
And  th'  oppressed  for  ever  weep. 

3.  O'er  the  pagan's  night  of  care 

Pour  the  living  light  of  heaven ; 
Chase  away  his  wild  despair ; 
Bid  him  hope  to  be  forgiven. 

4.  Where  the  golden  gates  of  day 

Open  on  the  palmy  east, 
There  the  Saviour's  cross  display, 
Spread  the  gospel's  richest  feast. 

2  13.    Christ  coming  to  save  his  People. 

1.  Hark — that  shout  of  rapturous  joy, 

Bursting  forth  from  vender  cloud : 
Jesus  comes,  and  through  tho  sky, 
Angels  tell  their  joy  aloud. 

2.  Hark  !  tho  ti'umpet's  awful  voice 

Sounds  abroad  through  sea  and  lanu 
Let  his  people  now  rejoice. 
Then*  redemption  is  at  hand. 

3.  Seel  the  Lord  appears  in  view; 

Heaven  and  earth  beC)re  him  fly ; 
Rise,  ye  saints!  he  comes  for  you — 
llise,  to  meet  him  in  the  ^ky. 

4.  Go  and  dwell  with  him  above, 

Where  no  foe  can  e'er  raole»- ; 
Hapjiy  in  tlio  Saviour's  love, 
Ever  blessing,  cvrr  hlost 
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1.  Come,     my     soul,    thy  suit    pre-parc — Jc-sus   loves  to     an  -  swer  prayer ; 
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He    lilm  -  self     has  bid    thee  pray,  There-fore   will     not      say  thee    nay. 
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*  See  also  the  tune  on  the  opposite  page. 


244.     Encouragement  to  Prayer. 

1.  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare, 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer; 
He  himself  lias  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  theo  nay. 

2    Thou  art  coming  to  a  King, 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  his  grace  and  power  are  such. 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much, 

3.  With  my  burden  I  begin, 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin ; 
Let  thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt 

4.  Lord  !  I  come  to  thee  for  rest, 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There  thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

6.  Snow  me  what  I  have  to  do, 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  faith, 
Let  me  die  thy  people's  death. 

2  15.    A  Blessing  humbly  requested. 

\.  Lord,  wo  come  before  thee  now; 
At  thy  feet  wo  humbly  bow ; 
0  do  not  our  suit  disdain, 
Shall  we  seek  thee,  Lord,  in  vain  ? 

2.  liOrd,  on  thee  our  souls  depend ; 
In  C'»mpa-:r.ion  now  descend; 


Fill  our  hearts  with  thy  rich  grace ; 
Tune  our  hps  to  sing  thy  praise. 

In  thine  own  appointed  way, 
Now  we  seek  thee ;  hero  we  stay ; 
Lord,  from  hence  we  would  not  go, 
Till  a  blessing  thou  bestow. 

Comfort  those  who  weep  and  moura ; 
Let  the  time  of  joy  return ; 
Those  that  are  cast  down  lift  up ; 
Make  them  strong  in  faith  and  hope 

Grant  that  all  may  seek  and  find 
Thee  a  God  supremel}'  kind; 
Heal  the  sick ;  the  captive  free  ; 
Let  us  all  rejoice  in  thee. 


246. 


The  Good  Shepherd. 


1.  To  thy  pastures  fair  and  largo. 
Heavenly  Shepherd,  lead  thy  charge, 
And  my  couch,  with  tcndercat  care, 
']!^Iid  tho  springing  grass  prepare. 

2.  When  I  f\iint  with  summer's  heat, 
Thou  shalt  guide  my  weary  feet 
To  tho  streams  that,  still  and  slow, 
Through  the  verdant  mcidows  flow. 

3.  Safe  tho  dreary  vale  I  tread. 

By  the  shades  of  death  o'erspread, 
"With  thy  rod  and  staff  sujiplicd. 
This  my  guard,  and  that  my  guide. 
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1.  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit     pre -pare,  Jc-sus  loves   to      ans'^er    prajer; 
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He   him  -  self  has  bid   thee     pray,  Therefore    will    not     say    thee     nay. 
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Constant  to  my  latest  end, 
Thou  my  foot^-tcps  shalt  attend  ; 
And  shalt  bid  thy  hallowed  dome 
Yield  mo  an  eternal  home. 


217. 


The,  Sanctuary. 


\.  Soft  and  holy  is  the  place 

"Where   the   light   that   beams    from 
heaven 
Shows  the  Saviour's  smiling  face, 
With  the  joy  of  sin  forgiven. 

2.  There,  with  one  accord  we  meet, 

All  the  words  of  life  to  hear; 
Bending  low  at  Jesus'  feet, 
Worshiping  with  godly  fear, 

3.  Let  the  world  and  all  its  cares 

Now  retire  from  every  breast ; 
Let  the  tempter  and  his  snares 
Cease  to  hinder  or  molest. 

V   Precious  Sabbath  of  the  Lord, 
Fairest  typo  of  heaven  above ! 
Purest  joy  thy  scenes  aflbrd 

To  the  heart  that's  tuned  to  love. 


21§. 


Welcoming  the  Cross. 


1.  'Tis  my  happiness  below, 

Not  to  live  without  the  cross; 


But  the  Saviour's  power  to  know, 
Sanctifying  every  loss. 

Trials  must  and  will  befall ; 

But,  with  humble  faith  to  see 
Love  inscribed  upon  them  all, 

This  is  happiness  to  me. 

Trials  make  the  promise  sweet, 
Tnals  give  new  life  to  prayer ; 

Trials  bring  me  to  his  feet, — 
Lay  me  low,  and  keep  mo  there. 


219. 


T/'ie  Tlcree  Mountains. 


1.  When*  on  Sinai's  top  I  see 
God  descend  in  majesty, 
To  proclaim  his  holy  law. 
All  my  spirit  sinks  with  awe. 

2.  When  in  ecstasy  sublime. 
Tabor's  glorious  steep  I  climb,  * 
At  the  too  transporting  light 
Darkness  rushes  o'er  my  sight. 

3.  When  on  Calvary  I  rest — 
God,  in  flesh  made  manifest, 
Shines  in  my  Redeemer's  face, 
Full  of  beauty,  truth,  and  gracet 

4.  ITere  I  would  for  ever  stay. 
Weep  and  gaze  my  soul  away; 
Thou  art  heaven  on  earth  to  me, 
Lovely,  mournful  Calvary. 
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250. 


Constant  Devotion. 


1.  Bless  ye  the  Lord  in  solemn  rite, 

With  pure  devotion's  flame ; 
Praise  ye  the  Lord  with  songs  by  night, 
By  day  rehearse  his  name, 

2.  Lift  up  your  hands  amid  the  place 

Wliere  God  reveals  his  love, 
And  seals  the  trophies  of  his  grace 
For  brighter  realms  above. 

3.  From  Zion,  from  his  holy  hill, 

The  Lord  our  Maker  send 
The  saving  knowledge  of  his  will. 
To  earth's  remotest  end. 


251. 


The  Gospel  Ti-umpet. 


1.  Let  every  mortal  ear  attend. 

And  every  heart  rejoice  ; 
The  trumpet  of  the  gospel  sounds. 
With  an  inviting  voice. 

2.  Uo  1  all  ye  hungry,  starving  souls, 

Tliat  feed  upon  the  wind, 
And  vainly  strive  with  earthly  toils 
To  fill  th'  immortal  mind, — 

3.  Eternal  wisdom  has  prepared 

A  Boul-reviving  feast, 
And  bids  your  longing  appetites 
The  rich  p'-gnsion  taste. 


4.  Ho  1  ye  that  pant  for  living  streams, 
And  pine  away  and  die — 
Here  you  may  quench  your  raging  thirs^ 
With  springs  that  never  die. 


Rivers  of  love  and  mercy  here. 

In  a  rich  ocean  join ; 
Salvation  in  abundance  flows, 

Like  floods  of  milk  and  wine. 


6.  The  happy  gates  of  gospel  grace 
Stand  open  night  and  day ; 
Lord — we  are  come  to  seek  supplies, 
And  drive  our  wants  away. 

252.     Saints  in  the  Hands  of  Christ 

1  Firm  as  the  earth  thy  gospel  stands, 
ily  Lord,  my  hope,  my  trust ; 
If  I  am  found  in  Jesus'  hands, 
My  soul  can  ne'er  be  lost. 

2.  His  honor  is  engaged  to  save 

The  meanest  of  his  sheep; 
All,  whom  his  heavenly  Father  gave 
HLs  hands  securely  keep. 

3.  Nor  death,  nor  hell  shall  o'er  remove 

llis  favorites  from  his  breiust ; 
In  the  dear  bosom  of  his  love 
They  must  for  over  rest. 
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W.  D.  BRAVDunr. 


1.  ITow  sweet,  liow  heavenly     is      the  sight, When  those  that  love  the  Lord 
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253. 


Brotherly  Love. 


i.  How  sweet,  how  heavenly  is  the  sight, 
AVhon  those  that  lovo  the  Lord 
In  one  another's  peace  delight, 
And  thus  fulfill  his  word  1 

2.  "When  each  can  feel  his  brother's  sigh, 

And  with  him  boar  a  part ; 
"When  sorrow  flows  from  eye  to  eye. 
And  joy  from  heart  to  heart  I 

3.  "When,  free  from  envy,  scorn,  and  pride. 

Our  wishes  all  above, 
Each  can  his  brother's  failings  hide, 
And  show  a  brother's  love  1 

4.  Lovo  is  t^e  golden  chain  that  binds 

The  happy  souls  above ; 
And  he 's  an  heir  of  heaven  that  finds 
His  bosom  glow  with  love. 

251.  Prayer  for  the  Kingdom  of  Christ. 

1.  Father  1  is  not  thy  promise  pledged 

To  thine  exalted  Son, 
That,  through  the  nations  of  tlio  earth. 
Thy  word  of  life  shall  run  ? — 

2.  "  Ask,  and  I  '11  give  the  heathen  lands 

For  thine  inheritance, 
And,  to  the  world's  remotest  shores, 
Thine  empire  shall  advance." 

3.  Hast  thou  not  said,  the  blinded  Jews 

Shall  their  Redeemer  own, 


While  gentiles  to  his  standard  crowd. 
And  bow  before  his  throne  ? 

4.  Are  not  all  kingdoms,  tribes,  and  tojgues, 

Beneath  th'  expanse  of  heaven, 
To  the  dominion  of  thy  Son, 
"With  all  their  millioas  given  ? 

5.  From  east  to  west,  from  north  to  south, 

Then  be  his  name  adored  ; 
The  world,  through  all  its  nations,  shoiJ 
Hosannas  to  the  Lord. 

255.     Regeneration  by  the  Spirit. 

1.  Not  all  the  outward  forms  on  earth. 

Nor  rites  that  God  has  given, 
Nor  will  of  man,  nor  blood,  nor  birth, 
Can  raise  a  soul  to  heaven. 

2.  The  sovereign  will  of  God  alone 

Creates  us  heirs  of  grace. 
Bom  in  the  imago  of  his  Son, 
A  new,  pecuhar  race. 

3.  The  Spirit,  like  some  heavenly  wind. 

Breathes  on  the  sons  of  flesh  ; 
Creates  anew  the  carnal  mind. 
And  forms  tho  man  afresh. 

4.  Our  quickened  souls  awake  and  rise 

From  tho  long  sleep  of  death  : 
On  heavenly  things  we  fix  our  oyot^ 
And  praise  employs  our  breath. 
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1.  My  God,  accept  my  ear-  ly  vows,    Like  morning  incense  in     thy   house; 
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256.     Christian  WatcJifulness. — A  Morn- 
ing Psalm. 

1.  My  God !  accept ^my  early  vows, 
Like  morning-  incense  in  thy  house ; 
And  let  my  nightly  worship  rise, 
Sweet  as  the  evening  sacritice. 

2 .  "Watch   o'er  my  lips,  and  guard  them, 

Lord! 
From  every  rash  and  heedless  word  ; 
Nor  let  my  feet  incline  to  tread 
The  guilty  path  where  sinners  lead. 

3.  Oh  I  may  tlie  righteous,  when  I  stray, 
Smile,  and  reprove  my  wandering  way; 
Their  gentle  words,  like  ointment  shed, 
Shall  never  bruise,  but  cheer  my  head. 

4.  When  I  behold  them  pressed  with  griefj 
I  '11  cry  to  heaven  for  their  relief; 

And,  by  my  warm  petitions,  prove 
How  mucli  I  prize  their  fiiithful  love. 


257.      T/ie  Striving  of  the  Spirit. 

1.  Say,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within, 

Ofi;  whispered  to  thy  secret  soul, 
Urged  thco  to  leave  the  ways  of  sin, 
And  yield  tliy  heart  to  God's  control? 

2.  TIatli  something  met  thee  in  the  path 

Of  worMUness  and  vanity, 


And  pointed  to  the  coming  wrath, 
And  warned  thee  from  that  wrath  to 
flee? 

3.  Sinner,  it  was  a  heavenly  voice, 

It  was  the  Spirit's  gracious  call, 
It  bade  thee  make  the  better  choice, 
And  haste  to  seek  in  Christ  thine  alL 

4.  Spurn  not  the  call  to  life  and  light ; 

Regard  in  time  the  warning  kind  ; 
That  call  thou  may'st  not  always  slight, 
And  yet  the  gate  of  mercy  lind. 

5.  God's  Spirit  will  not  always  strive. 

With  hardened,  self-destroying  man ; 
Ye,  who  persist  liis  love  to  grieve, 
May  never  hear  his  voice  again. 

6.  Sinner — perhaps  this  very  day 

Thy  Lost  accepted  time  maj-  be  ; 
Oh,  shouldst  thou  grieve  him  now  away 
Then  hope  may  never  beam  on  theo. 

258.     The  Church,  the  Palace  of  God. 

1.  Happy  the  church,  thou  sacred  place. 
The  seat  of  thy  Creator's  grace  I 
Thy  holy  courts  are  his  abode. 
Thou  earthly  jjalace  of  our  God  I 

2.  Thy  walls  are  strength ;  and  at  thy  gate* 
A  guard  of  heavenly  warriors  waits ; 
Nor  shall  thy  deep  foundation  move, 
Fixed  on  his  counsols  and  his  love. 
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3.  Thy  foca  in  vain  designs  enf^ge — 
Against  tliy  throne  in  vain  tln-'V  rage, 
Liko  rising  waves,  -with  angry  roar, 
That  dasli  and  die  upon  the  shore. 

4.  God  is  our  sliicld,  and  God  our  sun: 
S\nft  as  the  fleeting  moments  run, 
On  us  ho  sliods  now  beams  of  grace. 
And  we  reliect  his  brightest  praise. 

259.  God^  the  Portion  of  the  Soul. 

I.  Fau  from  tliy  fold,  0  God !  my  feet 
Once  moved  in  error's  devious  maze ; 
Nor  found  religious  duties  sweet, 

Nor  sought  thy  face,  nor  loved  thy 
wa}s. 

i.  With  tenderest  voioe  thou  bad'st  me  flee 
The  paths,  which  thou  couldst  no'er 
approve ; 
And  gentl}'  drew  my  soul  to  thee. 
With  cords  of  sweet,  eternal  love. 

<.  Xow  to  thy  footstool,  Lord  !  I  fly, 
And  low  in  self-abasement  fall ; 
A  vile,  a  helpless  worm,  am  f. 
And  thou,  my  God  I  art  all  in  all. 

4.  Dearer — far  dearer  to  my  heart. 

Than  all  the  joys  that  earth  can  give ; 
From  fame,  from  wealth,  from  friends  I'll 
part, 
Beneath  thy  countenance  to  live. 

260.  Xoi  ashamed  of  Cfirist. 

1.  At  thy  command,  our  dearest  Lord  I 

Here  we  attend  thy  dying  feast ; 
Thy  blood,  Uke  wine,  adorns  thy  board, 
And  thine  own  ilesh  feeds  every  guest. 

2.  Our  faith  adores  thy  bleeding  love. 

And  trusts  for  life  in  One  who  died ; 
"We  hope  for  heavenly  crowns  above, 
From  a  lledeemer  crucitied. 

3.  Let  the  vain  world  pronounce  it  shame. 

And  cast  their  scandals  on  thy  cause  ; 
We  come  to  boast  our  Saviour's  name. 
And  make  our  triumphs  in  his  cross. 

201.    Original  and  actual  Sin  confessed. 

1.  Lord,  I  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin. 
And  born  unholy  and  unclean; 
Sprung  from  the  man,  whose  guilty  fall 
Corrupts  the  race,  and  taints  us  all. 

2.  Soon  as  we  draw  our  infant  breath, 
The  seeds  of  sin  grow  up  for  death : 
Thy  law  demands  a  perfect  heart; 
But  we're  defiled  in  <;very  part 


3.  Behold,  I  fall  before  thy  face ; 
My  only  rcfuc^e  is  thy  grace  : 

Ko  outward  luruis  can  make  mo  clean., 
The  leprosy  hes  deep  within. 

4.  No  bleeding  bird,  nor  bleeding  beast, 
Nor  hyssop  branch,  nor  sprinkling  priest, 
Nor  running  brook,  nor  flood,  nor  sea, 
Can  wash  tho  dismal  stain  away. 

5.  Jesus,  my  God,  thy  blood  alone 
Hath  power  sullicient  to  atone  : 

Thy  blood  can  make  me  white  as  snow  ; 
No  Jewish  types  can  cleanse  mo  so. 

2G2.       Tlie  Altar  and  the  School 

1.  When  driven  by  oppression's  rod, 

Our  fathers  fled  beyond  the  sea. 
Their  care  was  first  to  honor  God, 
And  next  to  leave  their  children  free. 

2.  Above  the  forest's  gloomy  shade, 

The  altar  and  the  school  appeared  : 
On  that  the  gifts  of  faith  were  laid. 
On   this   their   precious   hopes  were 
reared. 

3.  The  altar  and  the  school  still  stand, 

The  sacred  pillars  of  our  trust ; 
And  freedom's  sons  shall  fill  the  land. 
While  we  are  sleeping  in  the  dust. 

4.  Before  thine  altar,  Lord,  we  bend. 

With  grateful  song  and  fervent  prayer; 

For  Thou,  who  wast  our  fathers'  Friend, 

Wilt  make  their  otlspring  still  thy  care. 


263. 


Meekness. 


1.  Uappt  tho  meek  whoso  gentle  breast, 

Clear  as  the  summer's  evening  ray, 
Calm  as  the  regions  of  the  blest, 
Enjoys  on  earth  celestial  day. 

2.  His  heart  no  broken  friendships  sting. 

No  storms  his  peaceful  tent  invade ; 
He  rests  beneath  th' Almighty's  wing, 
Hostile  to  none,  of  none  afraid. 

3.  Spirit  of  grace,  all  meek  and  mild  ! 

Inspire  our  breasts,  our  souls  possess; 
Repel  each  passion  rude  and  wild, 
And  bless  us  as  wo  aim  to  bless. 

Doxology. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  1 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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261.       GocVs  Glory  in  Creation. 

1.  The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord  1 

In  every  star  thy  wisdom  shines ; 
But  when  our  eyes  behold  thy  word, 
Wo  read  thy  name  in  fairer  lines  ; 

2.  The  rolling  sun,  the  changing  light, 

And  night  and  day  thy  power  confess ; 
But  tlio  blest  volume  thou  hast  writ 
Hcveals  thy  justice  aud  thy  grace. 

3.  Sun,  moon,  and  stars  convoy  thy  praise 

Round  the  whole  earth, and  never  stand; 
So  when  thy  truth  began  its  race. 
It  touched  and  giant  ed  on  every  land. 

4.  Nor  sliall  thy  spreading  gospel  rest 

Till  thro'  the  world  thy  truth  has  run; 
Till  ('hrist  has  all  the  nations  blessed 
That  sec  tlic  light,  or  feel  the  sun. 


5.  Great  Sun  of  Righteousness,  arise ; 

Bless  the  dark  world  with  heav'nly  hght; 
Thy  gospel  makes  the  simple  wise. 
Thy  laws  are  pure,  thy  judgments  right; 

6.  Thy  noblest  wonders  here  we  view 

In  souls  renewed,  and  sins  forgiven  ; 
Lord,  cleanse  my  sins,  my  soul  renew, 
And  make  thy  word  my  guide  to  heaven. 

2G5.     Commission  to  the  Gentiles. 

1.  Go— messenger  of  peace  and  love  ! 

To  nations  plunged  in  shades  of  night; 
Like  angels  sent  from  fields  above, 
Bo  thine  to  shed  celestial  light. 

2.  Go,  to  the  hungry  food  impart ; 

To  paths  of  peace  tbo  wanderer  guide^ 
And  lead  the  thirsty,  panting  heart, 
Where  streams  o^'  fiving  waters  glida 
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S.  Go,  bid  tho  bricfht  and  mominc:  star, 

From  liotl'Ichem's  plains,  respleudent 
sliine, 
And,  piercing  thronc:h  tho  erloom  afar, 
Shed  heavenly  light  and  lovo  divine. 

4.  To  India's  various  castes,  proclaina 

The  gospel's  soft,  but  powerful  voice  ; 
And,  at  tho  blest  Redeemer's  name, 
Let  ocean's  lonely  isles  rejoice, 

5,  From  north  to  south,  from  east  to  west, 

Messiah  yet  shall  reign  supreme  ; 
His  name,  by  every  tongue  confessed, — 
His  pr;uso — tho  universal  theme. 

SOG.        Warning  against  Delay. 

1.  CoiiE,  let  our  voices  join  to  raise 
A  sacred  song  of  solemn  praise  ; 
God  is  a  sovereign  King; — rehearse 
His  honors  in  exalted  vei^se. 

2.  Come,  let  our  souls  address  the  Lord, 
Who  framed  our  natures  with  his  word ; 
He  is  our  Shepherd ; — wo  tho  sheep, 
His  mercy  chose,  his  pastures  keep. 

3.  Come,  lot  us  hear  his  voice  to-day; 
Tho  counsels  of  his  love  obey; 
Nor  let  our  4iardened  hearts  renew 
The  sins  and  plagues  that  Israel  knew. 

4.  Look  back,  my  soul,  with  holy  dread. 
And  view  those  ancient  rebels  dead : 
Attend  the  offered  grace  to-day, 
Xor  lose  the  blessing  by  delay. 

5.  Seize  the  kind  promise  while  it  waits. 
And  march  to  Zion's  heavenly  gates ; 
Believe, — and  take  the  promised  rest ; 
Obey, — and  bo  for  over  blest. 

2G7.  Tlie  Blessings  of  the  new  Covenant. 

1.  God,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son, 
Makes  his  eternal  counsels  known, 
"Where  love  in  all  its  glory  shines. 
And  truth  is  dra^^'n  iu  fairest  lines. 

2.  Here  sinners  of  an  humUo  frame 

May  taste  his  grace,  and  learn  his  name; 
May  read,  in  characters  of  blood, 
Tho  wisdom,  power,  and  grace  oif  God. 

3.  Here,  faith  reveals,  ta  mortal  eyes, 
A  brighter  world  beyond  tho  skies ; 
Hero,  shines  the  light  which  guides  our 

way 
From  earth  to  realms  of  ouvUesa  day. 


4.  Oh  I  grant  us  grace,  almighty  I/ord  1 
To  read  and  mark  tliy  holy  word, 
Its  truths  with  meekness  to  receive, 
And  by  its  holy  precepts  live. 

5.  May  this  blest  volume  ever  lie 

Close  to  my  heart,  and  near  mine  eye, — . 
Till  life's  last  hour,  my  soul  engage, 
And  bo  my  chosen  heritage. 

2(»§.      Salvation  through  Christ. 

1.  Now,  to  the  power  of  God  supiemo. 

Bo  everlasting  honors  given  ; 
He  saves  from  hell, — we  bless  his  name, — 
He  calls  our  wandering  feet  to  heaven 

2.  Not  for  our  duties,  or  deserts, 

But  of  his  own  abounding  grace, 
He  works  salvation  in  our  hearts. 
And  forms  a  people  for  his  praise. 

3.  'Twas  his  owti  purpose,  tliat  begun 

To  rescue  rebels,  doomed  to  die  ; 
He  gave  us  grace  in  Christ  his  Son, 
Belbro  he  spread  the  starry  sky. 

4.  Jesus,  tho  Lord,  appears  at  last, 

And  makes  his  Fathei^s  counsels 
known ; 
Declares  the  great  transaction  past, 
Aad  brings  immortal  blessings  down. 

5.  ITo  dies, — and,  in  that  dreadful  night. 

Did  all  the  powers  of  Jiell  destroy ; 
Rising — he  brought  our  heaven  to  light, 
And  took  possession  of  tho  joy. 


269. 


The  Light  of  Nature. 


1.  "There  is  a  God"— creation  ones, 
The  earth,  the  sea,  the  lofty  skies, 
All  things  existing  loud  proclaim 
The  power  and  glory  of  his  name. 

2.  There  is  a  God  of  boundless  might, 
"Wisdom  and  goodness  infinite, 

A  great  Creator,  by  whoso  power 
Worlds  arc  sustiiined  from  hour  to  hour. 

3.  But  man  hath  sinned  against  this  Gvxl, 
And  felt  the  terrors  of  his  rod : 

And  earth,  and  sea,  and  star-lit  sky, 
Proclaim  that  he  deserves  to  die. 

4.  How  shall  the  sinner  be  forgiven  ? 
How  shal  1  he  make  his  peace  with  he  .wen  ? 
'T  is  inspiration  must  declare  ; 

Nature  would  leave  us  to  despair. 
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270,  Liglii  in  Darkness. 

1.  0  Thou,  -^-ho  driest  the  mourner's  tear, 

How  dark  this  world  would  be, 
If,  when  by  sorrows  wounded  hero, 
We  could  not  fly  to  thee  1 

2.  The  friends,  who  in  our  sunshine  live, 

When  winter  comes,  are  flown  ; 
And  he  who  has  but  tears  to  give, 
Must  weep  those  tears  alone. 

3.  But  thou  wilt  heal  that  broken  heart, 

Which,  hke  the  plants  that  throw 
Their  fraf^rancc  from  the  wounded  part, 
Breathes  sweetness  out  of  woe. 

4.  When  joy  no  longer  soothes  or  cheers, 

And  e'en  the  hope  that  threw 

A  moment's  sparkle  o'er  our  tears. 

Is  dimmed  and  vanished,  too : 

5.  Oh  I  who  could  bear  Ufc's  stormy  doom. 

Did  not  thy  wing  of  love 
Como  brightl}'  walling  thro'  the  gloom 
Our  peace-branch  from  above  V 

G.  Then  sorrow,  touched  by  thee,  grows 
bright. 
With  more  than  rapture's  ray ; 
As  darkness  shows  us  worlds  of  light, 
Wo  never  saw  by  day. 

QYl.  Invocation. 

1.  0  SiiEPiiiiUD  of  thy  peo])lo,  hear 
Thy  i>rcsoiir>o  now  display : 


Thou  that  hast  given  a  house  of  prayer. 
Xow  give  us  hearts  to  pray, 

2.  Within  these  walls  let  holy  peace, 
And  love,  and  concord,  dwell ; 
Here  give  the  troubled  conscience  case, 
The  wounded  spirit  beaL 


3. 


May  we  in  faith  receive  thy  word, 
In  faith  present  our  prayers ; 

And  in  the  presence  of  the  Lord 
Unbosom  all  our  cares. 

And  may  the  gospel's  joyful  sound, 

By  thy  almighty  grace, 
Awaken  shmibering  sinners  round 

To  come  and  fill  the  place. 


*> 


72.    Stlf-RigliteoiLsness  renounced. 

1.  IIow  long  beneath  the  law  I  lay 

In  bondage  and  distress  1 
I  toiled  the  precept  to  obey, 
But  toiled  without  success. 

2.  Then,  all  my  servile  works  were  dc  ri« 

A  righteousness  to  raise ; 
Now,  freely  chosen  in  the  Son, 
I  freely  choose  his  ways. 

3.  To  see  the  law  by  Christ  fulfilled, 

And  hear  his  pardoning  voice. 
Will  change  a  slave  into  a  child, 
And  duty  into  choice. 
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HEBER.     C.  M. 


Geo.  KiNusLEY. 
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273.  J7<e  sanctified  Child. 

1.  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill, 

IIow  sweet  the  lily  grows  I 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill, 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose  ! 

2.  And  such  tho  child  whoso  early  feet 

Tho  paths  of  peace  have  trod  ; 
"Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3.  0  Thou,  whoso  infancy  was  found 

"With  heavenly  rays  to  shine, 
"Whoso  years,   with   changeless  virtue 
crowned, 
"Were  all  alike  divine ; 

4.  Dependent  on  thy  bounteous  breath, 

"\Vo  seek  thy  grace  alone. 
In  childhood,  manhood,  and  in  death. 
To  keep  us  still  thy  own. 


2T4. 


For  a  Sahhath- School 


1.  TuERE  is  <a  glorious  world  of  light 

Above  the  starry  sky, 
Where  saints  departed,  clothed  in  white, 
Adore  tho  Lord  most  high. 

2.  And  hark  !  amid  the  sacred  songs 

Those  heavenly  voices  raise, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  inflmt  tongues 
Unit©  in  porf<-ot  prai?e. 


Those  are  the  hymns  that  we  shall  know. 

If  Jesus  we  obey; 
That  is  the  place  where  we  shall  go. 

If  found  in  wisdom's  way. 

This  is  tho  joy  we  ought  to  seek, 
And  make  our  chief  concern  ; 

For  this  we  come,  from  week  to  week, 
To  read,  and  hear,  and  learn. 

Soon  will  our  earthly  race  bo  run, 

Our  mortal  frame  decay. 
Children  and  teachers,  one  by  one, 

Must  pass  from  earth  away. 

Great  God,  impress  tho  serious  thought 

This  day  on  every  breast, 
That  both  the  teachers  and  tho  taught 

May  enter  to  thy  rest. 


275.  Tlce  Holy  Spirit. 

1.  Spirit  of  peace,  celestial  Dove, 

lIow  excellent  thy  praise  1 
IIow  rich  tho  gill  of  Christian  lovo 
Thy  gracious  power  di;:play3  1 

2.  Sweet  as  tho  dew  on  hill  and  flower, 

That  silently  distil^ 
At  evening's  soft  and  balmy  hour, 
On  Zion's  fruitful  hills. 

3.  So,  with  mild  influenco  from  above, 

Shall  promised  grace  descend  ; 
Till  universal  peace  and  lovo 
O'or  all  tho  earth  extend. 
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*  See  also  Bvefield  26. 


276.  Xzp'/ii  shining  out  of  Darlcness. 

1.  God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way, 

His  wonders  to  perform  ; 
Ho  plants  his  footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2.  Deep  in  unfathomable  mines 

Of  ncver-fiiiling  skill, 
He  treasures  up  his  bright  designs. 
And  works  his  sovereign  will. 

3.  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread. 
Are  big  with  mercy,  and  shall  break 
With  blessings  on  your  head. 

4.  Judge  not  the  Lord  by  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  him  for  his  grace  ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence    ' 
Ho  hides  a  smihng  Cice. 

6.  His  purposes  will  ripen  fast, 
Unfolding  every  hour ; 
The  Imd  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6.  Bhnd  unbelief  is  sure  to  err, 
And  scan  his  work  in  vain ; 
God  is  his  own  interpreter, 
And  ho  will  riiako  it  phiin. 


277.  Prospect  of  the  Resurrection  unto  Life. 

1.  Through  sorrow's  night,  and  danger's 

path. 
Amid  the  deepening  gloom, 
"We,  soldiers  of  an  injured  King, 
Are  marching  to  the  tomb. 

2.  There,  when  the  turmoil  is  no  more, 

And  all  our  powers  decay, 
Our  cold  remains  in  solitude 
Shall  sleep  the  years  away. 

3.  Our  labors  done,  securely  laid 

In  this  our  last  retreat. 
Unheeded,  o'er  our  silent  dust. 
The  storms  of  hfe  shall  beat. 

4.  Yet  not  thus  lifeless,  thus  inano. 

The  vital  spark  shall  lie; 
For  o'er  life's  wreck  that  spark  shall  riw 
To  seek  its  kindred  sky. 

5.  Those  ashes  too,  this  little  dust, 

Our  Father's  care  shall  keej). 
Till  the  last  angel  rise  and  break 
The  long  and  dreary  sleep. 

6.  Then  love's  soft  dew  o'er  every  eye 

Shall  shed  its  mildest  rays. 
And  the  long  silent  dust  shall  burst 
AVith  shouts  of  endless  praise. 
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2'y§. 


G<.d  a  Sovereign. 


1.  Keep  silence,  all  created  things, 

And  wait  your  Maker's  nod : 
M\'  soul  stands  trembling  while  sho  sings 
The  honors  of  her  God. 

2.  Life,  death,  and  hell,   and  worlds  un- 

known, 
Hang  on  his  firm  decree : 
lie  sits  on  no  precarious  throne, 
Xor  borrows  leave  to  bo. 

:-i.  His  providence  unfolds  the  book, 
And  makes  hl-^  counsels  shine  ; 
Each  opening  leaf,  and  every  stroke, 
Fultiils  some  deep  design. 

4.  My  God,  I  would  not  long  to  see 

My  fate  with  curious  eyes  ; 
"What  gloomy  hues  are  writ  for  me, 
Or  Avhat  bright  scenes  may  rise. 

5.  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  and  grace, 

Oh  may  I  find  my  name. 
Recorded  in  some  humble  place, 
Beneath  my  Lord  the  Lamb. 

279.  The  general  Assembly  of  Saints. 

1.  Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 

The  tempest,  fire,  and  smoke ; 

Not  to  the  thunder  of  that  word 

"Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke ; — 

2.  But  we  are  come  to  Zion's  hill. 

The  city  of  our  God, 
"U'here  milder  words  declare  liis  will, 
And  spread  his  love  abroad. 

3.  Behold  the  great,  the  glorious  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light ; 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  turned  to  sight. 

4.  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there, 

"\^'Jiose  names  are  writ  in  heaven, 
And  God,  the  Judge,  who  doth  declare 
Their  every  sin  forgiven. 

6.  The  saints  on  eartli,  and  all  the  dead, 

But  one  communion  make ; 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head, 
And  of  his  grace  partake. 

6.  In  such  society  as  this 

My  weary  soul  would  rest ; 
The  man  who  dwells  where  Jesus  is 
Mu-'t  bo  for  over  blest. 


2§0.   Conviction  of  Sin  hxj  the.  Law. 

1.  Loud,  how  secure  my  conscience  was, 

And  lelt  no  inward  dread  1 
I  was  alive,  without  the  law, 
And  thought  my  sins  were  dead. 

2.  My  hopes  of  heaven  were  firm  and  bright, 

But  since  the  precept  came, 
"With  a  convincing  power  and  light, 
I  find  how  vilo  I  am. 

3.  My  guilt  appeared  but  small  before, 

Till  terribly  I  saw 
How  perfect,  holy,  just,  and  pure. 
Is  thine  eternal  law. 

4.  Then  felt  my  soul  the  heavy  load, 

My  sins  revived  again : 
I  had  provoked  a  holy  God, 
And  all  my  hopes  were  slain. 

5.  I'm  like  a  helpless  captive,  sold 

Lender  the  power  of  sin ; 
I  can  not  do  the  things  I  would, 
Xor  keep  my  conscience  clean. 

6.  My  God,  I  cry  with  every  breath 

For  some  kind  Power  to  save  ; 
To  break  the  bonds  of  sin  and  death. 
And  thus  redeem  the  slave. 

281.  Desiring  the  Presence  of  God. 

1.  Hear,  gracious  God!  my  humble  moan, 

To  thee  I  breathe  my  sighs  ; 
"When  will  the  mournful  night  be  gone. 
And  when  my  joys  arise  I 

2.  My  God !  Oh  I  could  I  make  the  claim,— 

My  Father,  and  my  Friend, — 
And  call  thee  mine,  by  every  name. 
On  which  thy  saints  depend  ;  — 

3.  By  every  name  of  power  and  love, 

I  would  thy  grace  entreat  ; 
Nor  should  my  humble  hopes  remove, 
Xor  leave  thy  mercy-seat. 

4.  Yet,  though  my  soul  in  darkness  mourns. 

Thy  word  is  all  my  stay  ; 
Hero  I  would  rest  till  light  returns  ; — 
Thy  presence  makes  my  day, 

5.  Speak,  Lord !  and  bid  celestial  peace 

Relieve  my  aching  heart ; 
Oh  I  smile,  and  bid  uw  sorrows  cease, 
And  all  the  gloom  depart. 

6.  Then  sliall  my  drooping  spirit  rise. 

And  bless  tlie  hcahng  rays, 
And  change   these  deep,  complaining 
sighs 
To  songs  of  sacred  praise. 
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2 §2.  Fest  in,  Heaven. 

1.  My  home  is  in  heaven,  my  resj^s  not  here. 
Then  why  should  I  murmur  when  trials  are  near  ? 
Bo  hush'd,  my  dark  spirit,  the  worst  that  can  come 
But  sliortens  ni}^  journey,  and  hastens  me  home. 

2.  It  is  not  for  me  to  be  seeking  my  bliss. 
And  buikling  my  hopes  in  a  region  like  this; 
I  look  for  a  city  wliich  liands  have  not  piled, 
I  pant  for  a  country  by  sin  uudeliled. 

3.  Tlio  thorn  and  llie  thistle  around  me  may  grow, 
I  would  not  recline  upon  roses  below, 

I  ask  not  my  portion,  I  seek  not  my  rest, 
Till  I  find  them  for  ever  in  Jesus  a  breaat 


283*  Praise  for  Mercies  and  Afflict  ions. 

1.  For  what  shall  I  praise  thee,  my  God  and  my  King, 
For  what  blessings  the  tribute  of  gratitude  bring? 
Shall  I  praise  Ihco  for  pleasure,  for  health,  or  for  easa^ 
For  the  suiifihine  of  youth,  for  the  garden  of  peace? 


C  U  L'  R  C  U     M  I.  L  O  1>  1  £  S  .  ^5 

2,  Sljall  I  praise  thee  for  flowers  tliat  bloom  on  my  breas^ 
For  joys  in  prosj">ective,  for  pleasures  possessed  ? 
For  the  spirits  that  heightened  my  days  of  delight, 
And  the  slumbers  that  fell  on  my  pillow  by  night  ? 

3    For  this  I  should  praise,  but  if  only  for  this, 
I  should  leave  half  untold  the  donation  of  bliss ; 
I  thank  thee  for  sickness,  for  sorrow  and  care, 
For  tho  tliorns  I  have  gathered,  tho  anguish  I  bear. 

4.  For  nights  of  anxiety,  watching  and  tears, 
A  present  of  pain,  a  prospective  of  fears, 

I  praise  thee,  I  bless  thee,  my  Lord  and  my  God, 
For  tho  good  and  tho  evil  thy  hand  hath  bestowed. 

5.  Tlie  flowers  were  sweet,  but  their  fragrance  is  flown. 
They  yit-ldod  no  fmit,  they  are  withered  and  gone; 
The  thorn  it  was  poignant ;  but  precious  to  me 
Was  the  message  of  mercy — it  led  mo  to  thee. 

2§1.  Longing  for  Best 

1.  I  AM  "weary  of  straying — 0 1  fain  would  I  rest 
In  the  far  distant  land  of  the  pure  and  the  blest, 
Where  sin  can  no  more  her  blandishments  spread, 
And  tears  and  temptations  for  ever  have  fled. 

2.  I  am  weary  of  sighing  o'er  sorrows  of  earth, 

O'er  joy's  glowing  visions,  that  fade  at  their  birth ; 
O'er  the  pangs  oi  the  loved,  which  wo  can  not  avssuago, 
O'er  tho  bhghtings  of  youth,  and  the  weakness  of  age. 

3.  I  am  weary  of  loving  what  passcth  away, 
The  sweetest,  tho  dearest,  alas  1  may  not  stay ; 

I  long  for  that  land  where  these  partings  are  o'er, 
And  death  and  tho  tomb  can  divide  hearts  no  mora. 

4.  I  am  weary,  my  Saviour,  of  grieving  thy  love  ; 
Oh  I  when  shall  I  rest  in  thy  presence  above  ? 
I  am  weary — but,  01  let  me  never  repine. 

While  thy  word,  and  thy  love,  and  thy  promise  are  miaa, 

a 85.  Longing  for  Heaven. 

1.  0  HAD  I,  my  Saviour,  the  wings  of  a  dove. 
How  soon  would  I  soar  to  thy  presence  above ; 
How  soon  would  I  flee  where  the  weary  have  rest, 
And  hide  all  my  cares  in  thy  sheltering  breast. 

2.  I  flutter,  I  struggle,  I  long  to  be  free, 

I  feel  me  a  captive  while  banished  from  thee ; 
A  pilgrim  and  stranger,  the  desert  I  roam. 
And  look  on  to  heaven,  and  fain  would  bo  home. 

3.  Ah,  there  the  wild  tempest  for  ever  shall  cease, 
No  billow  shall  rufTlo  that  liaven  of  peace  ; 
Temptation  and  trouble  alike  shall  depart. 

All  tears  fi'om  tho  eye,  and  all  sin  from  the  heart. 

4.  Soon,  soon  may  this  Eden  of  promise  bo  mino ; 
Rise,  bright  sun  of  glory,  no  more  to  decline  1 
Thy  hght,  yet  unrisen,  the  wilderness  cheers — 
0 !  what  will  it  be  when  tlie  fullness  appears. 
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2 §6.  Mourning  over  departed  Comforts. 

1.  Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt 

The  Saviour's  pardoning  blood 
Applied  to  cleanse  my  soul  from  guilt, 
And  bring  me  homo  to  God. 

2.  Soon  as  the  morn  the  light  revealed, 

His  praises  tuned  my  tongue  ; 
And  when  the  evening  shades  prevailed, 
His  love  was  aU  my  song. 

3.  In  prayer  my 'soul  drew  near  the  Lord, 

And  saw  his  glory  shine  ; 
And  when  I  read  his  holy  word, 
I  called  each  promise  mine. 

4.  But  now,  when  evening  shade  prevails, 

My  soul  m  darkness  mourns  ; 
And  when  the  morn  the  light  reveals. 
No  liglit  to  mo  returns. 

6.  Rise,  Lord,  and  help  me  to  prevail ; 
0,  make  my  soul  tliy  care  : 
I  know  thy  mercy  can  not  fail  ; 
Let  mo  that  mercy  share. 

287.  Prayer  and  Hope. 

1.  Soon  aal  lieard  my  Father  say, — 

"Yo  cliildrenl  seek  my  grace," 
My  heart  rcpUcd  without  delay, — 
"  I  '11  seek  my  Father's  face." 

2.  Let  not  thy  face  bo  hid  from  me, 

Nor  frown  ray  soul  away  ; 


God  of  my  Ufe  1  I  fly  to  thee, 
lu  Q,  distressmg  day. 

3.  Should  friends  and  kindred,  near   and 

dear, 
Leave  me  to  want,  or  die, 
My  God  would  make  my  life  his  care, 
And  all  my  need  supply. 

4.  My  fainting  flesh  had  died  with  griefj 

Had  not  my  soul  behoved. 
To  see  thy  grace  provide  rehef ; — 
Nor  was  my  hope  deceived. 

5.  "Wait  on  the  Lord,  ye  trembling  saints  1 

And  keep  your  courage  up  ; 
He  '11  raise  your  spirit  when  it  faints, 
And  far  exceed  your  hope. 

288.  The  Young  entering  into  Covenant 

1.  CoJiE,  let  us  join  our  souls  to  God, 

In  everlasting  bands ; 
And  seize  the  blessings  he  bestows, 
"With  eager  hearts  and  hands. 

2.  Como,  let  us  to  his  temple  haste, 

And  seek  his  favor  there; 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow, 
And  pour  our  fervent  prayer. 

3.  Como,  let  us  seal,  without  delay, 

The  covenant  of  his  grace ; 
Nor  shall  the  years  of  distant  life 
Its  memory  e'er  oftace. 
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A.  Thus  miiy  our  young  coirpaniona  hasto 
To  sock  their  futhora'  God ; 
Nor  o'or  forsake  the  happy  path 
Their  fathers'  feet  have  trod. 

*2S9»  The  triumphal  Feast 

1.  Comp:,  let  us  lift  our  voices  high, 

High  as  our  joys  arise, 
And  join  tho  songs  above  the  sky, 
"Where  pleasure  never  dies. 

2.  Jesus,  our  God,  invites  us  here, 

To  this  triuuiphal  feast ; 
And  brings  immortal  blessings  down 
For  each  redeemed  guest 

3.  Victorious  King  I  what  can  vre  pay 

For  favors  so  divine  ? 
We  would  devote  oiu*  hearts  away, 
To  be  for  ever  thine. 

4..  Wo  give  thee.  Lor  J,  our  highest  praise^ 
The  tribute  of  our  tongues ; 
But  themes  so  infinite  as  theso 
Exceed  our  noblest  songs. 

290.  Varioics  Success  of  the  Gospel 

1.  Christ  and  his  cross  is  all  our  theme : 

The  mysteries  that  we  speak 
Are  scandal  in  the  Jews'  esteem, 
And  folly  to  tho  Greek. 

2.  But  souls,  enlightened  from  above, 

With  joy  receive  tho  word ; 
They  seo  what  wisdom,  power,  aud  love, 
Shino  in  their  dying  Lord. 

3.  Tho  vital  savor  of  his  name 

Restores  their  fainting  breath  ; 
But  unbelief  perverts  tho  same 
To  guilt,  despair,  and  deatlL 

4.  Till  God  diffuse  his  graces  down. 

Like  showers  of  heavenly  rain, 
In  vain  A  polios  sows  the  ground, 
And  Paul  may  plant  in  vain. 

291.  Cnion  of  Saints  in  Heaven  and  on 

Earth. 

1.  Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above, 

Who  have  obtained  the  prize, 
And,  on  the  eagle  wings  of  love, 
To  joy  celestial  rise. 

2.  Let  saints  below  in  concert  sing 

With  those  to  glory  gone, 
For  all  tho  servants  of  our  King 
In  heaven  and  earth  are  one : — 


i.  One  family, — wo  dwell  in  him  ; 
One  church. — above,  beneath  ; 
Though  now  divided  by  tho  stream — 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

.  One  army  of  tlie  living  God, 
To  his  command  we  bow  ; 
Part  of  tho  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

5.  Ev'n  now  to  their  eternal  homo 
Some  happy  spirits  fly  ; 
And  we  are  tcttho  margin  come. 
And  soon  expect  to  die  ! 

G.  Dear  Saviour  I  be  our  constant  guide  ; 
Then,  when  the  word  is  given. 
Bid  Jordan's  narrow  stream  divide, 
And  laud  us  safe  in  heaven. 

292.  Asking  the  Presence  of  Clirist. 

1.  Come,  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints ! 

Our  humble  strains  attend, 
While,  with  our  praises  and  complaints, 
Low  at  thy  feet  we  bend. 

2.  How  should  our  songs,  like  those  above, 

With  warm  devotion  rise  ! 
How  should  our  souls,  on  wings  of  love, 
Mount  upward  to  the  skies  1 

3.  Come,  Lord,  thy  love  alone  can  raise 

In  us  tho  heavenly  liame  ; 
Then  shall  our  hps  resound  thy  praise. 
Our  hearts  adoro  thy  name. 

4.  Dear  Saviour !  let  tliy  glory  shine. 

And  fill  thv  dwelhnsrs  here, 
Till  life,  and  love,  and  joy  divine 
A  heaven  on  earth  appear. 

5.  Then  shall  our  hearts  enraptured  say,— 

Como,  great  Redeemer!  come. 
And  bring  the  bright,  tho  glorious  day, 
That  calls  thy  children  home. 

293.  Daily  ancl  nightly  Devotion. 

1.  Ye  that  obey  th'  immortal  King, 

Attend  his  holy  place ; 
Bow  to  the  glories  of  his  name. 
And  sing  his  wondrous  grace. 

2.  Lift  up  your  hands  by  morning  light. 

And  rai.se  your  thanks  on  high  ; 
Send  your  admiring  thoughts  by  night 
Above  the  starry  sky. 

3.  Tho  God  of  Zion  cheer  your  hearts 

With  rays  of  quick'uing  grace : 
'Tia  ho  that  spreads  tho  heavens  abroad 
Wb<iSQ  presence  fills  the  place. 
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394.     Chief  among  ten  Thousarid. 

1.  Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned 

Upon  the  Saviour's  brow; 
His  head  with  radiant  glories  crowned, 
His  hps  with  grace  o'erflow. 

2.  No  mortal  can  with  him  compare, 

Among  the  sons  of  men ; 
Fairer  is  he  than  all  the  fair 
Who  fill  the  heavenly  train. 

3.  He  saw  me  plunged  in  deep  distress, 

And  flew  to  my  relief; 
For  mo  he  bore  the  shameful  cross. 
And  carried  all  my  grief. 

4-  To  him  I  owe  my  hfe  and  breath, 
And  all  the  joys  I  have : 
He  makes  mo  triumph  over  death, 
And  saves  mo  from  the  grave. 

6,  Since  from  his  bounty  I  receive 
Such  proofs  of  love  divine. 
Had  I  a  thousand  hearts  to  give. 
Lord,  they  should  all  be  tiiine. 


!l!>5. 

1 


A  blessed  Gospel 


Blest  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know 

The  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
Poaco  ghall  attend  the  path  they  go, 

And  light  their  steps  surround. 


2.  Their  joy  shall  bear  their  spirits  up. 

Through  their  Redeemer's  name  ; 
His  righteousness  exalts  their  hope. 
And  fills  their  foes  with  shame. 

3.  The  Lord,  oiu"  glory  and  defense. 

Strength  and  &ilvation  gives  : 
Israel,  thy  King  for  ever  reigns, 
Thy  God  for  ever  lives. 

296.  Dedication  Hymn. 

1.  0  Tiiou,  whose  own  vast  temple  stands 

Built  over  earth  and  sea, 
Accept  the  walls  that  human  hands 
Have  raised  to  worship  thee. 

2.  Lord,  from  thine  inmost  glory  send, 

AVithin  these  court.s  to  bide. 
The  peace  that  dwelleth,  without  end. 
Serenely  by  thy  side. 

3.  May  erring  minds  that  worship  here 

Be  taught  the  better  way  ; 
And  they  who  mourn,  and  tlicy  who  fear, 
Be  strengtliened  as  they  pray. 

4..  May  faith   grow  firm,  and  love  grow 
wann, 
And  pure  devotion  rise, 
"While  round  these  hallowed  walls  the 
Bwarm 
Of  earth-born  passion  dies  I 
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297.       Praise  to  the  Redeemer. 

1.  O,  FOR  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 

My  dear  Redeemer's  praise, 
Tlio  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  his  grace. 

2.  My  gracious  ^^aster  and  my  God, 

Let  saints  thy  love  proclaim, 
And  spread  thro'  all  the  earth  abroad 
The  honors  of  thy  name. 

3.  Jesus,  the  name  that  calms  my  fears, 

That  bids  my  sorrow  cease ; 
'Tis  music  to  my  ravished  ears ; 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4.  It  breaks  the  power  of  reigning  sin, 

And  sets  the  prisoner  free  ; 
Thy  blood  can  cleanse  the  foulest  stain : 
And  can  avail  for  mo. 

29S.       Submission  in  Trials. 

1.  My  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy, 

Great  God  !  are  in  thy  hand  ; 
My  choicest  comforts  come  from  thee, 
And  go  at  thy  command. 

2.  If  thou  shouldst  take  them  all  away. 

Yet  would  I  not  repine ; 
Before  they  were  posse&sed  by  me. 
They  were  entirely  thine. 

3.  Nor  would  I  drop  a  murmuring  word, 

Though  the  whole  world  were  gone. 
But  seek  enduring  happiness. 
In  thee,  and  thee  alone. 


299. 


Pious  Resolutions. 


1.  0  THAT  thy  statutes  every  hour 

Might  dwell  upon  my  mind  1 
Thence  I  derive  a  quickening  power. 
And  daily  peace  I  find. 

2.  To  meditate  thy  precppis,  Lord, 

Shall  bo  my  sweet  employ ; 
My  soul  shall  ne'er  forget  thy  word, 
Thy  word  is  all  my  joy. 

3.  How  would  I  run  in  thy  commands, 

If  thou  my  heart  discharge 
From  sin,  and  Satan's  hateful  chains, 
And  set  my  feet  at  large  ? 

4.  My  lips  with  courage  shall  declare 

Thy  statutes  and  thy  name  ; 
I  '11  speak  thy  word,  though  kings  should 
hear, 
Nor  yield  to  sinful  shame. 


300.  Faith  encouraged  by  am  ient  Examples. 

1.  Rise,  0  my  soul !  pursue  the  path, 

By  ancient  worthies  trod ; 
Aspiring,  view  those  holy  men, 
"\Vho  lived  and  walked  with  God. 

2.  Though  dead,  they  speak  in  reason's  ear 

And  in  example  live ; 
Their  faith,  and  hope,  and  mighty  deeda, 
Still  fresh  instruction  give. 

3.  'Twas  through  the  Lamb's  most  preciou.s 

blood 
They  conquered  every  foe ; 
And  to  his  power  and  matcliless  graee 
Their  cro^ms  of  life  they  owe. 

4.  Lord  1  may  I  ever  keep  in  view 

The  patterns  tliou  hast  given ; 

And  ne'er  forsake  the  blessed  road, 

That  led  them  safe  to  heaven. 

30 1 .  Desires  for  Holiness. 

1.  0,  COULD  I  find,  from  day  to  day, 

A  nearness  to  my  God, 
Then  would  my  hours  glide  sweet  away, 
"While  leaning  on  his  word. 

2.  Lord,  I  desire  with  thee  to  live 

Anew  from  day  to  day, 
In  joys  the  world  can  never  give, 
Nor  ever  take  away. 

3.  Blest  Jesus,  come,  and  rule  my  heart. 

And  make  me  wholly  thine, 
That  I  may  never  more  depart, 
Xor  grieve  thy  love  divine. 

4.  Tims,  till  my  last,  expiring  breath. 

Thy  goodness  I  '11  adore ; 
And  when  my  frame  dissolves  in  death, 
My  soul  shall  love  thee  more. 

302.  Depending  on  Grace. 

1.  Amazing  grace  1  how  sweet  the  sound  I 

That  saved  a  wretch  like  me ; 
I  once  was  lost,  but  now  am  found, 
Was  bhnd,  but  now  I  see. 

2.  'Twas  grace  that  taugM  my  heart  to  fear 

And  grace  my  fears  relieved ; 
IIow  precious  did  that  grace  appear, 
The  hour  I  first  believed. 

3.  Through  many  dangers,  toils,  and  snarca, 

I  have  already  come ; 
'T  is  grace  hath  brought  mo  safe  thus  far, 
And  grace  will  lead  mo  home. 

4.  Tea,  when  this  flesh  and  heart  sh:dl  fail 

And  mortal  life  shall  cease, 
I  shall  possess,  within  the  vail, 
A  life  of  joy  and  peace. 
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.103.     Faiili  the  Gift  of  the  Spirit. 

1.  Op  all  the  gifts  thy  hand  bestows, 

Thou  Giver  of  all  good, 
Not  heaven  itself  a  richer  knows 
Than  my  Redeemer's  blood. 

2.  Faith  too —  th'  appropriating  grace, 

From  the  same  hand  we  gain ; 
Else,  sweetly  as  it  suits  our  case, 
That  gift  had  been  in  vain. 

3.  "We  praise  thee,  and  would  praise  thee 

more; 
•  To  thee  our  all  we  owe : — 
The  precious  Saviour, — and  the  power 
That  makes  him  precious  too. 


304. 


Saturday  Evening. 


1.  "When*  tlio  worn  spirit  wants  repose, 

And  sighs  her  God  to  seek, 
IIow  sweet  to  hail  the  evening's  close 
That  ends  the  weary  week  1 

2.  How  sweet  will  be  the  early  dawn 

That  opens  on  the  sight. 
When  first  the  soul-reviving  mom 
Shall  t^hcd  new  rays  of  light. 

'A.  Blest  dayl    thine  hours  too  soon  will 
cease, 
Yet,  while  tliey  gently  roll, 
Ureatlic,  heavenly  Spirit,  source  of  peace, 
A  Sabbath  o'er  my  .soul. 


4.  When  will  my  pilgrimage  be  done, 
The  world's  long  week  be  o'er. 
That  Sabbath  dawn  which  needs  no  sun, 
That  day  which  fades  no  more. 

305.      BacJcsUdings  and  Returns. 

1.  Why  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee, 

My  God,  my  chief  dehght  ? 
Why  are  my  thoughts  no  more,  by  day, 
With  thee,  no  more  by  night. 

2.  Why  should  my  fooUsh  passions  rove  ? 

Where  can  such  sweetness  be. 
As  I  have  tasted  in  thy  love, 
As  I  have  found  in  thee  ? 

3.  When  my  forgetful  soul  renews 

The  savor  of  thy  grace. 
My  heart  presumes,  I  can  not  lose 
The  relish  all  my  days. 

4.  But  ere  one  fleeting  hour  is  past^ 

The  flattering  world  employs 
Some  sensual  bait  to  seize  my  taste, 
And  to  pollute  my  joys. 

5.  Wretch  that  I  am,  to  wander  thus, 

In  chase  of  false  delight  1 
Let  mo  bo  fastened  to  thy  cross, 
llathcr  than  lose  thy  sight. 

6.  Make  haste,  my  days,  to  reach  the  goal, 

And  bring  my  heart  to  rest 
On  the  dear  centre  of  my  soul. 
My  God,  m}'  Saviour's  breast. 
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306.   Tlie  Fountain  of  living  Waters. 

1.  On!  wliat  amazhig  wordSkOf  grace 

Are  in  tho  gospel  found, 
Suited  to  every  sinner's  caso 
Who  hears  the  joyful  sound. 

2.  Come,  then,  with  all  your  wants  and 

wounds, 
Your  every  burden  bring; 
Here  love,  unchanging  love,  abounds, — 
A  deep  celestial  spring. 

3.  This  spring  witli  living  waters  flows, 

And  heavenly  joys  imparts ; 
Come,  thirsty  souls,  your  wants  disclose, 
And  drink  with  thankful  hearts. 

4.  Millions  of  sinners,  vile  as  you, 

Have  herp  found  life  and  peace; 
Come,  theu,  and  prove  its  virtues,  too, 
And  drink,  adore,  and  bless. 


30T. 


Confidence  in  God. 


0  Lord,  I  would  delight  in  thee, 
And  on  thy  caro.depend ; 

To  theo  in  every  trouble  flee, 
My  best,  my  only  i'riend. 

When  all  created  streams  are  dried. 
Thy  fulhicss  is  tho  same: 

May  I  with  this  bo  satisfied^ 
And  glory  in  thy  name. 


Why  should  the  soul  a  drop  bemoan^ 

Who  has  a  fountain  near  I 
A  fountain  which  will  ever  nm 

With  waters  sweet  and  clear. 

No  good  in  creatures  can  be  found 
But  may  bo  found  in  Thee  ; 

I  must  have  all  things  and  abound, 
While  God  is  God  to  me. 

0  Lord,  I  cast  my  care  on  thee, 

I  triumph  and  adore  ; 
Henceforth  my  great  concern  shall  bo 

To  lovG  and  praise  theo  moro. 


308. 


Pleasures  Unseen. 


1.  On,  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly, 

Above  these  gloomy  shades, 
To  those  bright  worlds  beyond  tho  sky, 
Which  sorrow  ne'er  invades  I 

2.  There  joys,  unseen  by  mortal  eyes, 

Or  reason's  feeble  ray, 
In  ever  blooming  prospects  riflo, 
Unconscious  of  decay. 

3.  Lord,  send  a  beam  of  light  divine. 

To  guide  our  upward  aim  ; 
With  ono  reviving  touch  of  thine, 
Our  languid  hearts  inflame. 

4.  0  then,  on  filth's  subUmest  wing. 

Our  ardent  hope  shall  rise, 
To  those  bright  scenes  where  pleasures 
Immortal  in  the  skies.  [spring 
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309.     Thanks  for  restoring  Mercy. 

1. 1  LOVE  the  Lord ;  he  heard  my  cries, 
And  pitied  every  groan ; 
Long  as  I  live,  when  troubles  rise, 
I  '11  hasten  to  his  throne. 

2. 1  love  the  Lord :  he  bowed  his  ear, 
And  chased  my  griefs  away : 
0,  let  my  heart  no  more  despair 
While  I  have  breath  to  pray. 

3.  liy  flesh  declined,  my  spirits  fell, 

^Viid  I  drew  near  the  dead, 
While  inward  pangs  and  fears  of  hell 
Perplexed  my  wakeful  head. 

4.  "  My  God,"  I  cried,  "  thy  servant  save, 

Tliou  ever  good  and  justl 
Thy  power  can  rescue  from  the  grav 
Tliy  power  is  all  my  trust. 

6.  The  Lord  beheld  me  soro  distrcst, 
He  bade  my  pams  remove ; 
Return,  my  soul,  to  Clod  thy  rest, 
For  thou  hast  known  his  lore. 

6.  My  God  hath  saved  my  soul  from  death, 
And  dried  my  falling  tears ; 
Now  to  his  praise  I  '11  spend  my  breath, 
Au<l  iiiy  remaining  years. 


310. 


TJie  Heavenly  City. 


1.  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  1 

Name  ever  dear  to  me  ; 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  ? 

2.  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven- bulK 

walls 
And  pearly  gates  behold  ? 
Thy  bulwarks  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold. 

3.  0,  when,  thou  city  of  my  God, 

Shall  I  thy  courts  ascend  ? 
Where  congregations  ne'er  break  up, 
And  Sabbaths  never  end. 

4.  Why  sh-ould  I  shrink  at  pain  or  woe, 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
I've  Canaan's  goodly  laud  in  view, 
And  realms  of  endless  day, 

5.  Redeemed  saints  and  angels  there, 

Around  my  Saviour  stand  ; 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ,  below, 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 

6.  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home  I 

My  soul  still  ])ants  for  thee; 
Then  shall  my  label's  have  an  cad, 
When  I  ihy  joys  shall  see. 
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311.  ''Hinder  me  noty     Gen.  xxiv.  56. 

1.  In'  all  ray  Lord's  appointed  ways 

My  journey  I  '11  pursue ; 
"Hinder  mo  not,"  yo  mucli-loved  saints, 
For  I  must  go  with  you. 

2.  Throncrh  floods  and  flames,  if  Jesus  lead, 

I'll  ioUow  where  lie  goes; 
•'Hinder  me  not,"  shall  be  my  cry, 
Though  earth  and  hell  oppose. 

3.  Through  duty,  and  through  trials,  too, 

I  '11  go  at  his  command : 
"  Hinder  mo  not,"  for  I  am  bound 
To  my  Immanuel's  land. 

k.  And  when  my  Saviour  calls  me  home, 
My  joyful  cry  shall  be, 
"  Hinder  mo  not;"  como,  welcome  death, 
I  '11  gladly  go  with  thee. 

312.  A  joyous  Event 

1.  Calm  on  the  hstening  car  of  night 

Come  heaven's  melodious  strains, 
Where  wild  Judoa  stretches  for 
Her  silver-mantled  plains. 

2.  Celestial  choirs,  from  courts  above, 

Shed  sacred  glories  there, 
And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres, 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

3.  The  joyous  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply. 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
Tho  day-spring  from  on  high. 

4.  O'er  tho  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm. 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise. 
Her  silent  groves  of  palm. 

5.  "  Glory  to  God  I"  tho  sounding  skies 

Aloud  with  anthems  ring; 
*'  Peace  to  the  earth,  good- will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King  1" 


lU.  Instruction  from  the  Scriptures. 


1.  How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts, 

And  guard  their  lives  from  sin  ? 
Thy  word  tho  choicest  rules  imparts 
To  keep  tho  conscience  clean. 

2.  "When  onco  it  enters  to  tho  mind. 

It  spreads  such  light  abroad  ; 
The  meanest  souls  instruction  find, 
And  raise  their  thoughts  to  God. 


3.  'Tis  like  tho  sun,  a  heavenly  light, 

That  guides  us  all  the  day ; 
And,  through  the  dangers  of  the  nighty 
A  lamp  to  lead  our  way. 

4.  Thy  precepts  make  me  tnily  wise  ; 

I  hate  the  sinner's  road  ; 
I  hate  my  own  vain  thoughts  that  rise, 
But  love  thy  law,  my  God  I 

5.  Thy  word  is  everlasting  truth ; 

IIow  pure  is  every  page  I 
That  holy  book  shall  guide  our  youth, 
And  well  support  our  ago. 

314.  The  Hope  of  Heaven. 

1.  "When  I  can  read  my  title  clear 

To  mansions  in  the  skies, 
I  bid  farewell  to  every  fear. 
And  wipe  my  weeping  eyes. 

2.  Should  earth  against  my  soul  engage, 

And  fiery  darts  be  hurled, 
Then  I  can  smile  at  Satan's  rage, 
And  face  a  frowning  world. 

3.  Let  cares,  like  a  wild  deluge,  come. 

And  storms  of  sorrow,  fall  1 
May  I  but  safely  reach  my  home, 
My  God,  my  heaven,  my  all: 

4.  There  shall  I  bathe  my  weary  soul 

In  seas  of  heavenly  rest, 
And  not  a  wave  of  trouble  roll 
Across  my  peaceful  breast. 

315.  Prayer  for  our  Country. 

1.  Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray, 

Of  every  clime  and  coast, 
0,  hear  us  for  our  native  land, — 
The  laud  we  love  the  most. 

2.  0,  guard  our  shores  from  every  foe, 

With  peace  our  borders  bless, 
With  prosperous  times  our  cities  crown, 
Our  fields  with  plenteousness. 

3.  Unite  us  in  the  sacred  love 

Of  knowledge,' truth,  and  thee; 
And  let  our  hills  and  valleys  shout 
Tho  songs  of  hberty. 

4.  Here  may  religion,  pure  and  mild, 

Smile  on  our  Sabbath  hours ; 
And  piety  and  virtue  bless 
Tho  home  of  us  and  ours. 

5.  Lord  of  the  nations,  thus  to  thee 

Our  country  we  commend  ; 
Be  thou  her  refuge  and  her  trusty 
Her  everlasting  friend- 
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316.  God  our  Refuge. 

1 .  Dear  Refuge  of  my  weary  soul  1 

On  Thee,  when  sorrov.'s  rise, — 
On  Thee,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll. 
My  fainting  hope  relies. 

2.  To  Thee  I  tell  each  rising  grief) 

For  Thou  alone  canst  heal  ; 
Thy  word  can  bring  a  sweet  reUef, 
For  every  pain  I  feel. 

3.  But  Oh !  v.'hen  gloomy  doubts  prevail, 

I  fear  to  call  Thee  mine  ; 
The  springs  of  comfort  seem  to  fail, 
And  all  my  hopes  dechne. 

4.  Hast  Thou  not  bid  me  seek  thy  face  ? 

And  shall  I  seek  in  vain  ? 
And  can  the  ear  of  sovereign  grace 
Bo  deaf  when  I  complain  ? 

6.  No, — still  the  car  of  sovereign  grace 
Attends  the  mourner's  prayer : 
Oh !  may  I  ever  find  access 
To  breathe  my  sorrows  tlierc  1 

G.  Thy  mercy-seat  is  open  still : 
Ilerc  let  my  soul  retreat ; 
With  humble  hope  attend  thy  will, 
And  wait  beneath  thy  feet. 

317.  Old  Tilings  passed  away. 

1.  LiiT  earthly  minds  the  world  pursue. 
It  haxS  no  charms  for  me ; 


Once  I  admired  its  trifles,  too. 
But  grace  hath  set  me  free. 

2.  Its  joys  can  now  no  longer  please, 

Kor  happiness  afford : 
Far  from  my  heart  be  joys  hke  these, 
For  I  have  seen  the  Lord. 

3.  As  by  the  light  of  opening  day, 

The  stars  ai'c  all  concealed  ; 
So  earthly  pleasures  tide  away, 
When  Jesus  is  revealed. 

4.  Creatures  no  more  divide  my  choice, 

I  bid  them  all  depart ; 
His  name,  his  love,  his  gracious  voice, 
Have  fixed  my  roving  heart. 

5.  But  may  I  hope  that  tliou  wilt  own 

A  worthless  worm  lilce  mo  I 
Dear  Lord,  I  would  be  thine  alone, 
And  wholly  live  to  ihcc. 


31§. 

1 


Evening  Devotion. 


Lord,  thou  wilt  hoar  me  when  I  pray 

I  am  for  over  tliiiie: 
I  foar  before  thee  all  the  day, 

Nor  would  I  dare  to  sin. 

2,  And  while  I  rest  my  weary  head 
From  cares  and  business  free, 
'Tis  sweet  conversing  on  my  bed 
Willi  my  own  heart  and  the*. 
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8    I  pay  111  is  ovcninf^  sacrifico  ; 
And  when  my  work  is  done, 
Groat  God,  my  faith,  my  hope  relic3 
Upon  thy  grace  alouo. 

4    1'hus   with   my  thoughts  composed  to 
peace, 
I  '11  give  mine  eyes  to  sleep  ; 
Thy  hand  in  safety  keeps  my  days, 
And  will  my  slumbers  keep. 

ii  i9.  God  every  where. 

1.  In  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee, 

In  vain  my  soul  would  try, 
To  shun  thy  presence,  Lord  1  or  flee 
The  notice  of  thine  eye. 

2.  Thine  all-surrounding  sight  sun'cys 

!My  rising  and  my  rest, 
My  public  walks,  my  private  ways, 
Aijd  secrets  of  my  breast 

3.  My  thoughts  lie  open  to  the  Lord, 

Before  they  're  Ibrmed  within  ; 
And,  ere  my  lips  pronounce  the  word, 
lie  knows  the  sense  I  mean. 

4.  Oh!  wondrous  knowledge,  deep  and  high, 

Where  can  a  creature  hide  ? 
"Within  thy  circling  arms  I  lie, 
Enclosed  on  every  side. 

5.  So  let  thy  grace  surround  mo  still, 

And  like  a  bulwark  prove. 

To  guard  my  soul  from  every  ill. 

Secured  by  sovereign  love. 

320.  Affliction  sweetened. 

1 .  ^\'^^:^'  languor  and  disease  invade 

This  trembling  house  of  clay, 
'Tis  sweet  to  look  beyond  my  paius. 
And  long  to  fly  away. 

2.  Sweet  to  look  inward,  and  attend 

The  whispers  of  his  love  ; 
Sweet  to  look  upward  to  the  place 
"Where  Jesus  pleads  above. 

3.  Sweet  on  his  faithfulness  to  rest, 

Whose  love  can  never  end  ; 
Sweet  on  his  covenant  of  grace 
For  all  things  to  depend. 

4.  Sweet,  in  the  confidence  of  faith. 

To  trust  his  firm  decrees ; 
Sweet  to  lie  passive  in  his  hand. 
And  know  no  will  but  his. 

5.  If  such  the  sweetness  of  the  streams, 

What  must  the  fountain  bo, 
Whore  saints  and  angels  draw  their  bliss 
Immodiatelv  from  th"C ! 


321.  Inquiring  the  TTay  to  Zion. 

1.  I.VQUIRE,  ye  pilgrims,  for  the  way 

That  leads  to  Zion's  hill. 
And  thither  set  your  anxious  faco 
With  a  determined  will 

2.  Oh  come,  to  God's  own  temple  ha^'t:  • 

And  seek  his  favor  tlierc ; 
Before  his  footstool  humbly  bow, 
And  pour  your  fervent  prayer. 

3.  Oh  come,  and  join  your  souls  to  Gol 

In  everlasting  bands ; 
Accept  the  blessings  he  bestows, 
With  thankful  hearts  and  hands. 

322.  The  Gospel  Feast. 

1.  llow  sweet  and  awful  is  the  places 

With  Christ  within  the  doors — 
While  everlastiag  love  displays 
The  choicest  of  her  stores. 

2.  While  all  our  hcartn,  and  all  our  songs, 

Join  to  admire  the  fjast ; 
Each  of  us  cries,  with  thankful  tongues 
"  Lord,  why  was  I  a  guest  ? 

3.  *'  Why  was  I  made  to  hear  thy  voice. 

And  enter  while  there 's  room — 
When  thousands  make  a  wretched  choice 
And  rather  starve  than  come?" 

4.  'T  was  the  same  love  that  spread  the  feas" 

That  sweetly  forced  us  in ; 
Else  we  had  still  refused  to  taste, 
And  perished  in  our  sin. 

5.  Pity  the  nations,  0  our  God, 

Constrain  the  earth  to  come; 
Send  thy  victorious  word  abroad, 
And  bring  the  strangers  home. 

G.  We  long  to  see  thy  churches  full. 
That  all  the  chosen  race 
May  with  one  voice,  and  heart,  and  soul 
Sing  thy  redeeming  grace. 

323.  Dying  in  the  Lord. 

1.  Hear  what  the  voice  from  heaven  pro- 

claims, 
For  all  the -pious  dead ; — 
"  Sweet  is  the  savor  of  their  namea, 
And  soft  their  sleei)ing-bed. 

2.  "They  die  in  Jesus,  and  are  ble.osod,  — • 

How  kind  their  slunibcrs  are! 
From  suderings,  and  fiojn  sins,  released, 
And  freed  from  every  snare. 

3.  "  Far  from  this  world  of  toil  and  strife, 

They  're  present  with  the  Lord; 
The  labors  of  their  mortal  life 
ITnd  in  a  large  reward." 


106 


CHURCH     MEL0DIE3. 


BRATTLE   STREET.     C.  M.  Double.* 


Pleyel.    Arranged. 


br^Jiird 


nijzlz 


-0 — I — -^ 


— ^ 0 — ( 0  -  -O — ^ 

—5 — 0-0-0 — -L-o^s 

1.  TThilst  thee  I  seek,  pro  -  teet-ing  Power !  Bo  my  vain  wisli-ea        stilled ; 


fJ 


n 


r 


« — ^ — 


-r-^-'- 


r 


-I— 


:t:: 


+-(5- 

r 


i;E 


l^ 


-0- 


N 


d: 


-#- 


:^- 


-\ 


_H i 1 


i 


ZlMl 


-^2-i 


FINE. 


§3=^^ 


» r- m r- 


A.nd  may  this  con  -   se  -  crat  -  ed    hour  "With  bet   -    ter      hopes  be       filled. 
A.S.  Thy  mer  -  cy    o'er     my  life    has  flowed ;  That  mer  -  cy         I        a    -    dore. 


-0- 
-I 


T"' 


i: 


-1-- 


V — "-I 1 


i — i — r 


ill 


Choir 


AL  SEG. 


Thy   love    the  power  of  thought  bestowed ;  To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar 

.«»jr^__ ^ -9^ 


3:5; 


V-- 


-0- 


^0- 


*  See  also  Honolulu    110. 


321. 


Devotion. 


1.  "\\'iiiLST  thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power  1 

Bo  my  vain  wishes  stilled  ; 

And  may  this  consecrated  hour 

With  bettor  hopes  be  filled. 

2.  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed ; 

To  thee  my  thoughts  would  soar : 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed ; 
That  mercy  I  adore. 

3.  In  each  event  of  life  how  clear^ 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see  1 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  most  dear, 

Because  conferred  by  thee, 
4-  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear, 
My  heart  shall  find  dcli<;ht  in  praise. 

Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

6.  "When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 


Resigned  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower, 
M}'  soul  shall  meet  thy  will. 

My  lifted  eye,  without  a  tear. 
The  gathering  storm  shall  see ; 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  fear; 
That  heart  will  rest  on  thee. 


325. 


Christ  our  Hope. 


1.  Our  souls,  by  love  together  knit, 

Cemented,  mixed  in  one. 
One  hope,  one   heart,  ono  mind,  one 
voice, 
'Tis  heaven  on  earth  begun. 

2.  Our  honrlH  have  ofien  burned  within, 

And  glowed  with  sacred  fire, 
While  Jesus  spoke,  and  fed,  and  lilessod, 
And  filled  th' enlar<j:e<l  do«iro. 
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3.  The  little  cloud  increases  still, 

The  licavotis  are  big  with  raiu  ; 
"We  hasto  to  catch  the  teeming  sliower, 
And  all  its  moisture  drain. 

4.  A  rill,  a  stream,  a  torrent  flows  I 

But  pour  a  mighty  flood ; 
0  sweep  the  nations,  shake  the  earth, 
'Till  all  proclaim  thee,  God  ! 

5.  And  when  thou  mak'st  thy  jewels  up, 

And  sett'st  thy  starry  crown ; 
When  all  thy  sparkling  gems  shall  shine, 
Proclaimed  by  thee  thine  own ; 

6.  May  we,  a  little  band  of  love, 

We  sinners,  saved  by  grace, 
From  glory  unto  glory  chiingod, 
Behold  thee  face  to  face. 

'J2(>.    Presence  of  God  in  Affliction. 

1.  TuY  gracious  presence,  0  my  God  ! 

Can  poothe  my  inward  pains  ; 

"With  this,  beneath  aflliction's  load. 

My  heart  no  more  complains. 

2.  This  can  my  every  care  control, 

And  gild  each  scene  with  liglit; 
This  is  the  sunshine  of  the  soul ; 
"Without  it,  all  is  night. 

3.  },[y  Lord !  my  Life !  Oh  I  cheer  my  heart 

With  thy  reviving  ray ; 
Oh  I  bid  these  mournful  shades  depart, 
And  bring  the  dawn  of  day. 

^    Oh  !  happy  scenes  of  pure  delight, 
"Wliero  thv  full  beams  arise;  — 
Unclouded  beauty  to  the  sight, — 
Sweet  rapture  and  surprise  I 

5.  Lord !  shall  these  breathings  of  my  heart 

Aspire,  in  vain,  to  thee  ? 
Confirm  my  hope,  that,  where  thou  art, 
1  shall  for  ever  be. 

6.  Then  shall  my  cheerful  spirit  sing 

The  darkest  hours  away, 
And  rise,  on  faith's  expanding  wing. 
To  ever  asting  day. 

a27.     The  Change  effected  by  Grace. 

1.  "WiiEX  God  revealed  his  gracious  name. 
And  changed  my  mournful  state, 
My  rapture  seemed  a  pleasing  dream, 
Tho  grace  appeared  so  great. 

I.  Tho  world  beheld  tho  glorious  change, 
And  did  thy  hand  confess; 


My  tongue  broke  out  in  unknown  strains, 
And  sung  surprising  grace. 

3.  "  Great  is  the  work !"  my  neighbore  cried, 

And  owned  tho  power  divine; 
"Great  is  the  work  I"  my  heart  replied, 
"And  bo  the  glory  thine." 

4.  The  Lord  can  clear  tho  darkest  skiea, 

Can  give  us  day  for  night ; 
Make  drops  of  sacred  sorrow  rise 
To  rivers  of  delight. 

5.  Let  those,  who  sow  in  sadness,  wait 

Till  tho  fair  harvest  come : 
They  shall  confess  their  sheaves  are  great^ 
And  shout  the  blessings  home. 

32 §.     Vows  made  in  Troull^,  paid  in  the 
Church. 

1.  "\^'iiAT  shall  I  render  to  ray  God, 

For  all  his  kindness  shown  ? 
My  feet  shall  visit  thine  abode. 
My  songs  address  thy  throne. 

2.  Among  the  saints  that  fill  thy  house. 

My  olfering  shall  bo  paid  ; 
There  shall  my  zeal  perform  the  vowa 
My  soul  in  anguish  made. 

3.  How  much  is  mercy  thy  delight. 

Thou  ever-blessed  God  I 
How  dear  thv  servants  in  thy  sight — 
How  precious  is  their  blood  ! 

4.  How  happy  all  thy  servants  are ! 

How  great  thy  grace  to  mo  ! 
My  life,  which  thou  hast  made  thy  care, 
Lord  !  I  devote  to  thee. 

5.  Now  I  am  thine — for  ever  thine; 

Xor  shall  my  pnrjiose  move ; 
Thy  hand  hath  loosed  my  bonds  of  paia 
And  bound  me  with  thy  love. 

6.  Here,  in  thy  courts,  I  leave  my  vow, 

And  thy  rich  grace  record  ; 
Witness,  ye  saints !  who  hear  mo  new 
If  1  forsake  the  Lord. 

Doxology. 

1.  The  God  of  mercy  be  adored. 

Who  calls  our  souls  from  death ; 
Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  Word 
And  new-creating  Breath. 

2.  To  praise  tho  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine. 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Tliree  in  One, 
Lot  saints  and  angels  join. 
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829.     C/irisi  f7i€  Living  Fountain. 

1.  There  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood, 

Drawn  from  Lnmanuel's  veins ; 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

2.  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3.  Dear,  dying  Lamb !  thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Bo  saved,  to  sin  no  more. 

4.  E'er  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 
And  shall  be  till  I  die. 

6.  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I  '11  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
"When  this  poor  lisping,  faltering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  tlic  grave. 

330.       Access  to  God  by  Christ. 

1.  Come,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes 
Up  to  the  courts  above, 
And  smilo  to  see  our  Father  there, 
Upon  a  throne  of  lovo. 


2.  Rich  were  the  drops  of  Jesus'  blood, 

That  calmed  his  frowning  face, — 
That  sprinkled  o'er  the  burning  throne. 
And  turned  the  wrath  to  grace. 

3.  Now  we  may  bow  before  his  feet. 

And  venture  near  the  Lord ; 
No  fiery  cherub  guards  his  seat. 
Nor  double-flaming  sword. 

4.  The  peaceful  gates  of  heavenly  bliss 

Are  opened  by  the  Son ; 
nigh  let  us  raise  our  notes  of  praise, 
And  reach  th'  Almighty  throne. 


To  thee  ten  thousand  thanks  we  bring, 

Great  Advocate  on  high  I 
And  glory  to  th'  eternal  King, — 

He  lays  his  anger  by. 


331. 


Fear  not. 


1.  Ye  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  faira; 

Be  mercy  all  5'our  theme ; 
B'or  mercy  lik(^  a  riviT  flows, 
In  one  perpetual  stream. 

2,  "  Fear  not"  the  powers  of  earth  and  hell ; 

God  will  those  powers  restrain; 
Ills  arm  Avill  all  their  rage  repel. 
And  make  their  cflbrts  vain. 
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8.  "Fear  not"  tho  want  of  outward  good; 
For  lii.-i  ho  will  provide, 
Grant  tnem  supplies  of  daily  food, 
And  give  them  heaven  beside. 

4.  *'  Icar  not"  that  ho  will  o'er  forsake, 
Or  kave  his  work  undone ; 
lie  's  faitlifiil  to  his  promises, 
And  faithful  to  his  Son. 

6,  "  Fear  not"  tho  terrors  of  tho  grave, 
Nor  death's  relentless  sting ; 
Ho  will  from  endless  wrath  preserve, 
To  endless  glorj  bring. 


332. 


Gof^pel  Invilaiion. 


1.  Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor. 

Behold  a  royal  feast ! 
"Whero  mercy  spreads   her  bounteous 
store 
For  every  humble  guest. 

2.  Hero  Jesus  stands  with  open  arras ; 

He  calls,  lio  bids  you  come  ; 
Guilt  holds  you  back,  and  fear  alarms ; 
But  see,  there  yet  is  room. 

3.  Room  in  the  Saviour's  bleeding  heart  j 

There  love  and  pity  meet ; 
Nor  will  he  bid  tho  soul  depart, 
That  trembles  at  his  feet. 

4.  0  come,  and  with  his  children,  tasto 

The  blessings  of  his  love  ; 
"While  hope  attends  the  sweet  repast 
Of  nobler  joys  above. 

6.  There,  with  united  heart  and  voice. 
Before  th'  eternal  throne, 
Ten  thousand  thousand  souls  rejoice. 
In  songs  on  earth  unknown. 

333.  Suffermgs  of  Christ  for  Sinners. 

1.  Father  !  I  sing  thy  w^ondrous  grace, 

I  bless  my  Saviour's  name ; 
He  brought  salvation  for  the  poor. 
And  boro  tho  sinner's  shame. 

2.  His  deep  distress  hath  raised  us  higli ; 

His  duty  and  his  zeal 
Fulfilled  the  law,  which  mortals  broke. 
And  finished  all  thy  will. 

8.  Zion  is  thine,  most  holy  God  ! 
Tliy  Son  shall  bless  her  gates ; 
And  glory,  purchased  by  his  blood. 
For  thino  own  Israel  vrau*-3. 


4.  Let  heaven,  and  all  that  dwell  on  high, 
To  Ciod  their  voices  raise  ; 
"V\'hilo  lands  and  seas  assist  tho  sky, 
And  join  t'  advance  his  praise. 

331.  Gratitude. 

1.  Perpetcal  blessings  from  above 

Encompass  me  around ; 
But,  Oh  1  how  few  returns  of  love 
Hath  my  Creator  found  I 

2.  "What  have  I  done  for  him,  who  died 

To  save  my  wretched  soul  ? 
How  aro  my  follies  multiplied. 
Fast  as  the  minutes  roll ! 

3.  Lord  I  "With  this  guilty  heart  of  mine, 

To  thy  dear  cross  I  flee  ; 
And  to  thy  grace  my  soul  resign, 
To  be  renewed  by  thee. 

4.  Sprinkled  afresh  with  pardoning  blood, 

I  lay  me  down  to  rest, — 
As  in  th'  embraces  of  my  God, 
Or  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

335.      TJie  Promise  to  Ahraliavt. 

1.  How  large  the  promise — how  divine, 

To  Abra'm  and  his  seed  ! 
"I'll  bo  a  God  to  thee  and  thine, 
Supplying  all  their  need." 

2.  The  words  of  his  extensive  love 

From  ago  to  age  endure  ; 
The  Angel  of  the  covenant  proves, 
And  seals  tho  blessings  sure. 

3.  Jesus  the  ancient  feith  confirms. 

To  our  forefathers  given  ; 
He  takes  3'oung  children  in  liis  arms, 
And  calls  them  heirs  of  heaven. 

4.  Our  God, — how  faithful  are  his  ways  I 

His  love  endures  the  same ; 
Nor,  from  the  promise  of  his  grace, 
Blots  out  the  children's  name. 

33«.  Seeking  a  Rest 

1.  "We  seek  a  rest  beyond  tho  skies. 

In  everlasting  day ; 
Through  Hoods  and  flamc.-j  the  passage 
lies, 
But  Jesus  guards  tho  way. 

2.  Tho  swelling  flood,  and  raging  fiame, 

Hear  and  obey  his  worl^; 
Then  kt  us  triunipli  in  his  name, — 
Our  Saviour  is  tlie  I/ord. 
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JIIJ7.     Comt  unto  me.     Matt  xi.  23. 

1 .  1  HEARD  the  voice  of  Jesas  say, 

Come  unto  me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  my  breast. 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was. 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad, 
I  found  in  him  a  resting-place. 

And  he  has  made  me  glad. 

2   I  heard  tho  voice  of  Jesus  say, 
Behold,  I  freely  give 
The  living  water ;  thirsty  one, 
Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  lire. 


I  came  to  Jesu.«,  and  I  drank 

Of  that  life-giviug  stream  ; 
My   thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  ro 
vivcd. 

And  now  I  live  in  him. 

I  hoard  tho  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

I  am  this  dark  world's  light; 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright. 
1  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  him  my  Star,  mv  Sun ; 
And  in  tliat'light  of  fife  I  '11  walk, 

Till  traveling  days  are  done. 
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33§.  Eejoice  in  the  Lord. 

1.  Rejoice,  yo  chosen  of  tho  Lord, 

Your  tuneful  voices  ruiso  ; 
Eesound  his  deeds,  his  lovo  record, 

And  cokbrato  liis  praise. 
Rejoice  in  your  Redeemer's  name, 

Lord  of  the  realms  on  hijjh : 
Tiio  riches  of  his  grace  proclaim, 

Who  biings  salvation  nigh. 

1.  Rejoice,  yc  chosen  of  the  Lord, 

No  more  tho  slaves  of  sin  ; 
He,  who  is  faithful  to  his  word, 

Will  cleanse  from  every  stain ; 
Present  you  faultless  at  the  last 

Before  his  Father's  throne, 
And  there,  amid  th'  assembly  vast, 

Proclaim  you  as  his  own. 

3.  Rejoice,  that  ho  on  earth  shaU  reign, 

That  millions  yet  unborn 
ShaU  celebrate,  o'er  hill  and  plain, 

The  bright,  millennial  morn. 
E'en  now  behold  tho  glimmering  rays 

Of  that  refulgent  day ; 
Bo  Jiopeful — give  to  God  the  praise; 

Be  lervcnt — watch  and  pray. 

339.  Influence  of  Prayer. 

1.  Sweet  is  the  prayer  whose  holy  stream 

In  earnest  pleading  flows  : 
Devotion  dwells  upon  the  theme, 
And  warm  and  warmer  glows. 

2.  Faith  grasps  tho  blessing  she  desires, 

Hope  points  tho  upward  gaze  ; 
And  love,  untrcmbling  lovo,  inspires 
The  eloquence  of  praise. 

3.  But  sweeter  far  the  still  small  voice, 

Heard  by  no  human  ear, 
When  God  hath  mado  tho  heart  rejoice. 
And  dried  the  bitter  tear. 

4.  Xor  accents  How,  nor  words  ascend ; 

All  utterance  faileth  there  ; 
But  listening  spirits  comprehend, 
And  God  accepts  the  prayer. 


340. 


Funeral. 


1.  Beneath  our  feet,  and  o'er  our  head, 

Is  equal  warning  given  ; 
Beneath  us  lio  tho  countless  dead, — 
Above  us  is  the  heaven. 

2.  Death  rides  on  e%'cry  paa-^ing  breeze. 

And  lurks  in  every  Uower; 
Each  season  has  its  own  diseas^^, 
Its  peril— every  liour. 


3.  Our  eyes  have  seen  tho  rosy  light, 

Of  youth's  sotl  cheek,  decay  ; 
And  fate  descend,  in  sudden  night, 
On  manhood's  middle  day. 

4.  Our  eyes  have  seen  tlie  steps  of  ago 

Halt  fcebl}'-  to  the  tomb  ; 
And  yet  shall  earth  our  hearts  engage, 
And  dreams  of  days  to  come  ? 

5.  Turn,  mortal !  turn,  thy  danger  know ; 

Where'er  thy  foot  can  tread, 
Tho  earth  rings  hollow  from  below, 
And  warns  thee  of  her  dead. 
G.  TTirn,  Christian !  turn  ;  thy  soul  apply 
To  truths  divinely  given  ; 
The  forms,  which  underneath  thee  lie, 
Shall  live,  for  hell,  or  heaven. 


311. 


Tlie  CIturch. 


1.  CiiTRCn  of  tho  everlasting  God, 

Tho  Father's  gracious  choice, 
Amid  the  voices  of  this  earth 
How  feeble  is  thy  voice  I 

2.  Thy  words  amid  the  words  of  earth. 

How  noiseless  and  how  low  I 
Amid  the  hurrying  crowds  of  time. 
Thy  stops  how  calm  and  slow  I 

3.  But  'mid  the  wrinkled  brows  of  earth, 

Thy  brow  how  free  from  care ; 
'Mid  the  flushed  cheeks  of  riot  here, 

Thy  check  how  pale  and  fair  1 
4  Amid  the  restless  eyes  of  eartli, 

How  steadfast  is  thine  eye. 
Fixed  on  the  silent  loveliness 

Of  tho  far  eastern  sky. 


342. 


Endless  Praise. 


1.  Yes — I  will  bless  thee,  0  my  God  1 

Through  all  my  mortal  days. 
And  to  eternity  prolong 

Thy  vast,  thy  boundless  praise. 

2.  Nor  shall  my  tongue  alone  proclaim 

The  honors  of  my  God  ; 
My  life,  with  all  its  active  powers, 
Shall  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 

3.  Not  death  itself  shall  stop  my  song, 

Though  death  will  close  my  eyes ; 
My  thoughts  shall  then  to  nobler  heighta 
And  sweeter  raptures  rise. 

4.  There  shall  my  lips,  in  endless  praise. 

Their  grateful  tribute  pay ; 
Tho  theme  demands" nn  angel's  tong  lo, 
And  an  eternal  day. 
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«  COME,  LET  US  RAISE."     C.  L.  M. 
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Joyful  Praise. 


1.  Come,  let  us  raise 
A  song  of  praise 

To  Ilim  who  rules  on  high ; 
Whose  love  and  power, 
From  hour  to  hour, 
Can  every  want  supply : 
The  goodness  of  our  God  and  King 
Lot  all  with  hallelujahs  sing. 

2.  ITis  bounties  flow 
Where'er  we  go, 

Abound  where'er  wc  stay; 


From  ever}'-  snare 

His  gracious  care 
Defends  by  night  and  day : 
The  goodness  of  our  God  and  King 
Let  all  with  hallelujahs  sing. 

3,    Wo  're  traveling  on, 
Yet  not  alone. 
Through  life's  dark  wilderness: 
Close  by  our  sido 
A  heavenly  Guide 
Is  pledged  fur  our  success . 
The  goodness  of  our  God  and  King 
Let  all  with  hallelujahs  sincf. 
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4.    Though  Borrows,  tears, 
Though  foes  and  fears, 
And  dangers  crowd  our  road ; 
Nought  can  withstand 
The  powerful  hand 
That  leads  us  homo  to  God. 
The  goodness  of  our  God  and  King 
Let  all  with  hallelujahs  sing. 


f).    Our  labors  done, 
TIio  victory  won, 
Wo  Ml  rlso  to  realms  abov  'j ; 
To  that  reward 
By  grace  prepared — 
The  homo  of  boundless  love. 
The  goodness  of  our  God  and  King 
Till  then  we  joyfully  will  smg. 
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1.  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name  I 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

2.  Crown  him,  yo  morning  stars  of  light, 

Who  formed  this  floating  ball ; 
Now  hail  the  strength  of  Israel's  might, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all 

3.  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Yo  ransoraed  from  tho  fall, 


Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

4.  Sinners,  whoso  love  can  ne'er  forget 

Tlie  wormwood  and  tho  gall, 
Come,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  fect^ 
And  crown  liim — Lord  of  all. 

5.  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball. 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe. 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  alL 
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345.        Exhortation  to  Praise, 

1.  Let  every  creature  join, 

To  praise  th'  eternal  God ; 
Ye  heavenly  hosts  I  the  song  iDegin, 
And  sound  his  name  abroad. 

2.  Thou  sun,  with  golden  beams  1 

And  moon,  with  paler  rays  I 

Ye  starry  lights  !  ye  twinkling  flames ! 

Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 

3.  Ho  built  those  worlds  above, 

And  fixed  their  wondrous  frame ; 
By  his  command  tlioy  stand  or  move, 
And  ever  speak  his  name. 

4.  Yo  vapors !  when  ye  rise. 

Or  fall  in  showers  or  enow, — 
Ye  thunders !  murmuring  round  the  skies, 
His  power  and  glory  show. 

6.  Wind,  liail,  and  flaming  fire  1 
Agree  to  praise  the  Lord, 

"When  yo  in  dreadful  storms  conspire 
To  execute  his  word. 

6.  By  all  liis  works  above, 

n  is  honors  be  expressed  ; 
But  saiiils,  wlio  taste  liis  saving  love. 
Should  sing  his  praises  best. 


3 16.       T!ie  Saviour's  Mission. 

1.  Raise  your  triumphant  songs, 

To  an  immortal  tune ; 
Let  the  wide  earth  resound  the  deeds 
Celestial  grace  has  done. 

2.  Sing  how  eternal  Love 

Its  chief  Beloved  chose, 
And  bade  him  raise  our  wretched  raco 
From  their  abyss  of  woes. 

3.  His  hand  no  thunder  bears ; 

Xo  terrors  clothe  his  brow  ; 
Xo  bolts  to  drive  our  guilty  souls 
To  fiercer  flames  below. 

4.  'T  was  mercy  filled  tlie  tlirone, 

And  wrath  stood  silent  by, 
"WTien  Christ  was  sent  with  pardon  doirn 
To  rebels  doomed  to  die. 

5.  Kow  sinners,  dry  your  tcare ; 

Let  hopeless  sorrow  cease  ; 
Bow  to  the  sceptre  of  liLs  love. 
And  take  the  oflered  Doace. 


317.  Christian  Joy. 

1.  Rejoice  iuGodalway; 

When  earth  looks  heavenly  bright ; 
When  joy  makes  glad  the  livelong  day, 

And  peace  sliuta  in  the  eight. 
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2.  Rejoice,  when  cnro  and  woe 

The  tainting  soul  oppress  ; 
When  teara  at  wakeful  midnight  flow, 
And  mom  brings  heaviness. 

3.  Rejoice  in  hope  and  fear. 

Rejoice  in  life  and  death ; 
Rejoice,  when  threatening  storms  are  near, 
And  comfort  languislicth. 

4.  When  should  not  they  rejoice, 

Whom  Christ  his  brethren  calls ; 
Who  hear  and  know  his  guiding  voice. 
When  on  their  hearts  it  falls  ? 

5.  So,  though  our  path  is  steep. 

And  many  a  tempest  lowers. 
Shall  his  own  peace  our  spirit  keep. 
And  Clmst's  dear  love  bo  ours. 


34S. 


Exhortaiion  to  Praise. 


1.  Stand  up,  and  hless  the  Lord, 

Ye  people  of  his  choice  ! 
Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord  your  God, 
With  heart,  and  soul,  and  voice. 

2.  Though  high  above  all  praise, 

Above  all  blessing  high, 
Who  would  not  fear  his  holy  name, 
And  laud,  and  magnify  ? 

3.  Oh  I  for  the  living  flame 

From  his  own  altar  brought, 
To  touch  our  hps,  our  souls  inspire. 
And  wing  to  heaven  our  thought ! 

4.  God  is  our  strength  and  song. 

And  his  salvation  ours ; 
Then  be  his  love  in  Christ  proclaimed. 
With  all  our  ransomed  powers. 

6.  Stand  up,  and  bless  the  Lord, — 
The  Lord,  your  God,  adoro ; 

Stand  up,  and  bless  his  glorious  name, 
Henceforth,  for  evermore. 


349.        TJie  Xativitij  of  Christ 

1.  Behold  the  grace  appear — 

The  blessing  promised  long ! 
Angels  announce  the  Saviour  near, 
In  their  triumphant  song : — 

2.  "  Glory  to  God  on  high, 

And  heavenly  peace  on  earth ; 
Good-will  to  men — to  angels  joy, 
At  the  Rodeemer's  birth." 


3.  In  worship  so  divine 

Let  saints  employ  their  tongues ; 
With  the  celestial  host  we  join, 
And  loud  repeat  their  songs  :- 

4.  "  Glory  to  God  on  high. 

And  heavenly  peace  on  earth ; 
Good-will  to  men — to  angels  joy, 
At  our  Redeemer's  birth." 


350.         Safdy  of  the  ClmrcK 

1.  Great  is  the  Lord  our  God, 

And  let  his  praise  be  great; 
He  makes  his  churciies  his  abode, 
His  most  delightful  seat. 

2.  In  Zion  God  is  known, — 

A  refuge  in  distress  ; 
How  bright  has  his  salvation  shone, 
Through  all  her  palaces ! 

3.  When  kings  against  her  joined. 

And  saw  the  Lord  was  there, 
In  wild  confusion  of  the  mind 
They  fled  with  hasty  fear. 

4.  Oft  have  our  fathers  told. 

Our  eyes  have  often  seen, 
How  well  our  God  secures  the  fold 
Where  his  own  sheep  have  been. 


5.  In  every  new  distress 

We  '11  to  Ills  house  repair ; 

We  '11  think  upon  his  wondrous  grace, 
And  seek  dehverance  there. 


351. 
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Redemption  compkied. 


"The  Lord  is  risen  indeed;" 
He  lives  to  die  no  more; 
He  lives  the  sinner's  cause  to  plead. 
Whose  curse  and  shame  he  bora 


2.  "The  Lord  is  risen  indeed;" 

Then  heU  has  lost  his  prey; 
With  him  is  risen  the  ransomed  seed, 
To  reign  in  endless  day. 

3.  "The  Lord  Ls  risen  indeed;" 

Attending  angels,  hear; 
Up  to  the  courts  of  heaven,  with  speeOi 
The  joyful  tidings  bear. 

4.  Then  wake  your  golden  lyres, 

And  strike  each  qheerful  chord; 
Join,  all  ye  bright,  celestial  choirs, 
To  sing  our  risen  Lord. 
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352.  Heavenly  Aspirations.      1  Thess. 

iv.  17. 

1.  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near 
At  times  to  Faith's  illumined  eye 
Thy  golden  gates  appear  1 

2.  My  thirsty  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love. 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints, — 
Jerusalem  above. 

3.  Yet  clouds  will  intervene, 

And  all  my  prospect  Hies ; 
Like  Noah's  dove,  I  flit  between 
Rough  seas  and  stormy  skiea 

4.  Anon  the  clouds  depart. 

The  winds  and  waters  cease, 
While  sweetly  o'er  my  gladdened  heart 
Expands  the  bow  of  peace. 

353.  With  tJie  Lord. 

1.  "  For  ever  with  the  Lord  I" 

So,  Jesus  I  let  it  be  ; 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word  ; 
'Tis  immortality. 

2.  Here,  in  the  body  pent, 

Absent  from  thee  I  roam ; 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving  tent 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 


3.  "  For  ever  with  the  Lord  1" 

Saviour,  if  'tis  thy  will, 
The  promise  of  that  faithful  word 
E'en  here  to  me  fulhll. 

4.  So  when  my  latest  breath 

Shall  rend  the  vail  in  twain. 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death, 
And  life  eternal  gain. 

5.  Knowing  as  I  am  known. 

How  shall  I  love  that  word, 
And  oft  repeat  before  the  throne — 
"  For  ever  with  the  Lord  1" 

354.   God,  my  Creator  and  Benefactor, 

1.  My  Maker  and  mv  King  ! 

To  thee  my  all  I  owe  ; 
Thy  sovereign  bounty  is  the  spring 
Whence  all  my  blessings  flow. 

2.  The  creature  of  thy  hand, — 

On  thee  alone  I  live ; 
My  Godl  thy  benefits  demand 
More  praiso  than  life  can  give 

3.  Shall  I  withhold  thy  due  ? 

And  shall  my  passions  rove? 
Lord !  form  this  wretched  heart  anew, 
And  fill  it  with  thy  love. 

4.  Oh !  let  thy  grace  inspire 

My  soul  with  strength  divine  ; 
Let  all  my  powers  to  thee  aspire, 
And  all  my  days  be  thino. 
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355.  Pleading  for  Mercy. 

1.  To  God  in  whom  I  trust, 

I  lift  my  heart  and  voice  ; 
0,  let  me  not  be  put  to  shame, 
Xor  let  my  foes  rejoice. 

2.  Thy  mercies  and  thy  love, 

0  Lord,  recall  to  mind ; 
And  graciously  continue  still, 
As  thou  wast  ever,  kind. 

3.  Let  all  my  youthful  crimes 

Bo  blotted  out  by  thee  ; 
And  0,  for  thy  great  goodness'  sake, 
In  mercy  tliink  on  mc. 

4.  His  mercy  and  his  truth 

The  righteous  Lord  displays  ; 
In  bringing  wandering  sinners  home, 


S56. 
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And  teaching  them  his  ways. 


Daily  Devotion. 


Let  sinners  take  their  course. 
And  choose  the  road  to  death  : 
But,  in  the  worship  of  my  Clod, 
1  Ml  spend  my  daily  breath.  . 

2.  My  thoughts  address  his  throne, 

When  morning  bruigs  the  light 
I  seek  his  blessing  every  noon, 
And  pay  my  vows  at  night. 

3.  Tliou  wilt  regard  my  cries 

0  my  eternal  Gwl  I 


While  sinners  perish  in  surprise. 
Beneath  thine  angry  rod. 

4.  Because  they  dwell  at  ease, 

And  no  sad  changes  feel. 
They  neither  fear,  nor  trust  thy  name, 
Xor  learn  to  do  thy  will. 

5.  But  T,  with  all  ray  cares. 

Will  lean  upon  the  Lord  ; 
I  '11  cast  my  burden  on  his  arm, 
And  rest  upon  his  word. 

G.  Uis  arm  shall  well  sustain 
The  children  of  his  love  : 

The  ground,  on  whiih  their  safety  strmds| 
Xo  earthly  power  can  move. 

357.         The  Spirit  in  Baptism. 

1.  Great  God!  now  condescend 

To  bless  our  rising  race  ; 
Soon  may  their  willing  spirits  bend. 
The  subjects  of  thy  grace. 

2.  0 1  what  a  pure  delight 

Their  happiness  to  see  I 
Our  warmest  wishes  all  unite 
To  lead  their  souls  to  thee. 

3.  Xow  bles.'5,  thou  God  of  love!   • 

This  ordinance  divine ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 
And  make  these  children  thine. 
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35 §.       Invocation  of  the  Spirit. 

1.  Spirit  Divine!  attend  our  prayer. 

And  make  this  house  thy  home ; 
Descend,  with  all  thy  gracious  power, 
Ohl  come.  Great  Spirit,  come  1 

2.  Come  as  the  light ;  to  us  reveal 

Our  emptiness  and  woe : 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  Hfe 
Where  all  the  righteous  go. 

3.  Come  as  tne  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  flame ; 
Let  our  wliolc  squls  an  ofTcring  be 
To  our  Kcdeemcr's  name. 

4.  Come  as  the  dew,  and  sweetly  bless 

Tliis  consecrated  hour; 
May  barren  minds  bo  taught  to  own 
Thy  fertilizing  power. 

5.  Come  as  a  dove,  and  spread  thy  wings. 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love ; 
And  let  the  Church  on  earth  become 
Blest  as  the  Church  above. 

359.       Toung  Persons  entreated. 

1.  Bestow,  dear  Lord,  upon  our  youth, 
The  gift  of  saving  grace; 
And  lot  the  seed  of  sacred  truth 
Fall  ill  a  fruitf  il  place. 


2.  Grace  is  a  plant,  where'er  it  grows, 

Of  pure  and  heavenly  root ; 
But  fairest  in  the  youngest  shows, 
And  yields  the  sweetest  fruit. 

3.  Ye  careless  ones,  0  hear  betimes 

The  voice  of  sovereign  love  1 
Your  youth  is  stained  with  many  crimes, 
But  mercy  reigns  above. 

4.  For  you  the  pubhc  pra3'er  is  made — 

Oh,  join  the  public  prayer  I 
For  you  the  secret  tear  is  shed — 
0  shed,  yourselves,  a  tear. 

5.  We  pray  that  you  may  early  prove 

The  Spirit's  power  to  teach ; 
You  can  not  be  too  young  to  love 
That  Jesus  whom  we  preach. 

360.  Preservation  hy  Day  and  Night. 

1.  To  heaven  I  lift  my  waking  eyes, 

There  all  my  hopes  are  laid ; 
The  Lord,  that  built  the  earth  and  skioa 
Is  my  perpetual  aid. 

2.  Their  steadfast  feet  shall  never  fall, 

Whom  he  designs  to  keep; 
TTis  ear  attends  their  humlile  call, 
His  eyes  can  never  sleep. 
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3.  Israel,  rejoico,  anii  rest  secure, 

Thy  keeper  is  the  Lord ; 
His  watchful  eve,  his  boundless  power, 
Arc  thino  eternal  gxiard. 

4.  Nor  scorching  sun,  nor  sickly  moon. 

Shall  have  his  leave  to  smite  ; 
Ho  sliields  thy  head  from  burning  noon. 
From  blasting  damps  at  night 

6    Ho  guards  thy  soul,  ho  keeps  thy  breath, 
Whero  thickest  dangers  come ; 
Go,  and  return  secure  from  death, 
Till  God  commands  thee  home. 

361.  Salvation  by  Grace. 

1.  Lord  !  wo  confess  our  numerous  faults ; 

How  great  our  guilt  has  been  I 
Foolish  and  vain  were  all  our  thoughts, 
And  all  our  Uves  were  sin. 

2.  But,  0  my  soul  I  for  ever  praise, 

For  ever  love  his  name, 
Who  turns  thy  feet  from  dangerous  ways 
Of  folly,  sin,  and  shame. 

3.  'Tis  not  by  works  of  righteousness 

"Which  our  own  hands  have  done, 
But  we  are  saved  by  sovereign  grace, 
Abounding  through  his  Son. 

•1.  'Tis  from  the  mercy  of  our  God, 
That  all  our  hopes  begin ; 
'Tis  by  the  water,  and  the  blood. 
Our  souls  are  washed  from  sin. 

5.  'Tis  through  the  purchase  of  his  death 

"Who  hung  upon  the  tree, 
The  Spirit  is  sent  down,  to  breathe 
On  such  dry  bones  as  we. 

6.  Raised  from  the  dead,  we  live  anew ; 

And,  justified  by  grace, 
"We  shall  appear  in  glory,  too, 
And  see  our  Father's  face. 


362. 


Shortness  of  Time. 


1.  Behold,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bound 

Of  tlie  revolving  year:  [round, 

How  swift   the  weeks  complete   their 
How  short  the  months  appear. 

2.  I50  fast  eternity  comes  on. 

And  that  important  day, 
When  all  that  mortal  life  has  done 
God's  judgment  shall  survey. 

3.  Yet,  like  an  idle  tale,  we  spend 

The  swift-advancing  year ; 
And  study  artful  ways  to  mend 
The  epeei  of  its  career. 


4.  "Waken,  0  Go<l  I  my  trifling  heart, 

Its  great  concern  to  seo; 
That  1  may  act  tho  Christian  part, 
And  give  tho  year  to  thee. 

5.  So  shall  their  course  more  grateful  roll, 

If  future  years  arise  ; 
Or  this  shall  bear  my  happy  soul 
To  joy  that  never  dies. 


363. 


For  a  Public  Fast. 


1.  See,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne, 

Thy  mourning  people  bend  ! 
'Tis  on  thy  sovereign  grace  alone 
Our  humble  hopes  depend. 

2.  Tremendous  judgments  from  thy  hand 

Thy  dreadful  power  display ; 
Yet  mercy  spares  this  guilty  land. 
And  yet  wo  hve  to  pray. 

3.  Great  God,  why  is  this  nation  spared, 

Ungrateful  as  we  are ! 
Oh,  be  thy  voice  of  warning  heard, 
"While  mercy  cries,  forbear. 

4.  "What  sins,  what  crimes,  increasing  rise 

This  nation  to  defile  I 
"U'hat  land  so  favored  of  the  skies ; 
And  yet  what  land  so  vile  1 

5.  Oh  I  bid  us  turn,  Almighty  Lord, 

By  thy  resistless  grace  : 
Then  shall  our  hearts  obey  thy  word, 
And  humbly  seek  thy  face. 


364. 


Sahbaih, 


1.  Frequent  the  day  of  God  returns, 

To  shed  its  quickening  beams ; 
And  yet  how  slow  devotion  bums ! 
How  languid  are  its  flames  I 

2.  Accept  our  faint  attempts  to  love, 

Our  frailties.  Lord,  forgive  ; 
We  would  be  like  thy  saints  above. 
And  praise  thee  while  wo  live. 

3.  Increase,  0  Lord,  our  faith  and  hope, 

And  fit  us  to  ascend 
"V\'here  tho  assembh'  ne'er  breaks  up, 
The  Sabbath  ne'er  shall  end. 

4.  "V\'here  we  shall  breathe  in  heavenly  air. 

"^'ith  heavenly  lustre  shine  ; 
Before  the  throne  of  God  appear, 
And  feast  on  love  divine ; 

5.  "Wliere  we  in  high,  seraphic  striiina 

Shall  all  our  ]X)wers  employ; 
Delighte<l  range  th'  ethereal  plains, 
And  take  our  fill  of  joy. 
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365. 


Joyful  Hope. 


1.  Know,  my  soul !  thy  full  salvation ; 

Rise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care, 
Joy  to  find,  in  every  station. 

Something  still  to  do  and  bear : 
Think,  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee ; 

Think,  what  Father's  smiles  are  thine ; 
Think,  what  Jesus  did  to  win  thee ; — 

Child  of  heaven !  canst  thou  repine  ? 

2.  Haste  thee  on  from  grace  to  glory. 

Armed  with  faith,  and  winged  with 
prayer ; 
Heaven's  eternal  day  's  before  thee, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there : 
Soon  shall  close  thine  earthly  mission, 

Soon  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days  ; 
Hope  shall  change  to  glad  fruition, — 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praLse. 

366.         Desiring  Sandijicaiion. 

1.  Love  divine,  all  love  oxrelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down; 
Fix  in  us  thy  humble  dwelling; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown  : 
Jesus,  thou  art  all  compassion  ; 

Pure,  unbounded  love  thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  thy  salvation; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

2.  Breathe,  0  breatlio  thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast ; 


Let  us  all  thy  grace  inherit ; 

Let  us  find  thy  promised  rest : 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning ; 

Take  our  load  of  guilt  away ; 
End  the  work  of  thy  beginning ; 

Bring  us  to  eternal  day. 

Carry  on  thy  new  creation  ; 

Pure  and  holy  may  we  be ; 
Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation 

Perfectly  secured  by  thee ; 
Changed  from  glory  imto  glory, 

Till  in  heaven  we  take  our  place, 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  thee. 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


367. 


The  Divine  Protection, 


1.  Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation. 

Rest  beneath  th'  Almighty's  shade, 
In  his  secret  habitation, 

Dwell,  and  never  be  dismayed: 
There  no  tumult  can  alarm  tlieo, 

Thou  shalt  dread  no  hidden  snare; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 

In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

2.  From  the  sword,  at  noonday  wasting 

From  the  noisome  pestilence, 
In  the  depth  of  midnight,  blasting, 

God  shall  be  tliy  sure  defense  : 
Fear  not  tliou  the  deadly  quiver, 

Wlicu  a  thousand  feel  the  blow ; 
Mercy  shall  thy  soul  deliver, 

Though  ten  thousand  bo  laid  low. 
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3.  Since,  with  puro  and  firm  afTection, 

Tliou  on  Ciod  hast  set  thy  love, 
With  the  win^  of  his  protection, 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above ; 
Thou  shalt  call  on  him  in  trouble, — 

lie  will  hearken,  ho  will  save ; 
Here,  for  grief,  reward  thee  double, 

Crown  with  life  beyond  tho  grave. 

36S.      The  LigM  of  the  World. 

1.  Light  of  tlioso  whose  dreary  dwelling 

Borders  on  tho  shades  of  death  1 
Come,  and,  by  tin'  love  revealing, 

Dissipate  tlxo  clouds  beneath  : 
Tho  new  heaven  and  earth's  Creator, 

In  our  deepest  darkness  rise, — 
Scattering  all  the  night  of  nature, 

Pouring  eye-sight  on  our  eyes. 

2  Still  wo  wait  for  thine  appearing ; 

Life  and  joy  thy  beams  impart, 
Chasing  all  our  fears,  and  cheering 

Every  poor,  benighted  heart : 
Come,  and  manifest  thy  favor 

To  the  ransomed,  helpless  race  ; 
Come,  thou  glorious  God  and  Saviour  ! 

Come,  and  bring  the  gospel  graoe. 

3.  Save  us,  in  thy  great  compassion, 

0  thou  mild,  pacitic  Prince ! 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation, 

Give  the  pardon  of  our  sins ; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit. 

Every  burdened  soul  release ; 
Every  weary,  wandering  spirit. 

Guide  into  thy  perfect  peace. 

369.  Glory  of  the  Church, 

1.  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God ! 
He,  whoso  word  can  not  bo  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode : 
On  tho  Rock  of  ages  founded, 

What  can  shako  thy  sure  repose? 
"With  salvation's  walls  surrounded, 

Thou  mayst  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2.  See  tho  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love. 
To  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove  I 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  his  thirst  t'  assuage; 
Grace,  which,  like  tho  Lord,  tlio  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  ago. 


3.  Round  each  habitation,  liovering. 

Seo  tho  cloud  and  lire  appear, 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering. 

Showing  that  tho  Lord  is  near  I 
Glorious  things  of  thee  arc  spoken, 

Zion,  city  of  our  God  I 
He,  whoso  word  can  not  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  his  own  abode. 


370. 


Songs  in  the  Night. 


1.  Songs  of  joy  Jehovah  giveth, 

In  the  night  of  sorrows  drear. 
To  the  pilgrim  who  believeth. 

Meekly  bowed  in  filial  fear ; 
While  the  heart  is  inly  mourning, 

Still  tho  heaven-directed  eye. 
Straight  beholds  sweet  bliss  returning, 

From  the  treasures  of  the  sky. 

2.  Songs  gf  joy  Jehovah  giveth, 

In  the  night  of  toil  and  pain. 
When  the  eye  of  faith  perceiveth 

All  that  toil  is  heavenly  gain  : 
Then  the  burden  groweth  lighter. 

And  the  anguish  will  remove ; 
While    tho   thoughts   of    heaven     are 
brighter. 

And  the  heart  is  filled  with  love. 


3.  Songs  of  joy  Jehovah  giveth, 

Whfcn  temptatioii's  night  appears ; 
He  that  in  the  conflict  liveth 

Still  the  precious  promise  hears — 
"Though  the  tempter  oft  may   grieve 
theo 

In  a  dark  and  trying  hour, 
Grace  Divine  shall  never  leave  thee, 

Heaven  shall  all  thy  peace  restore  I" 

4.  Songs  of  joy  Jehovah  giveth, 

When  tho  night  of  death  has  come , 
When  the  hand  that  ne'er  reprieveth, 

Leads  the  pilgrim  to  the  tomb : 
Angels  then  are  hovering  o'er  him, 

And  the  soul  within  hath  peace  ; 
Heaven  is  opening  wide  before  him, 

And  its  joys  will  never  cease. 


371. 


Benediction. 


May  the  grace  of  Christ,  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love, 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above. 
Thus  may  wo  abide  in  union 

With  each  other  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  communion, 

Joyy-which  earth  can  not  afford. 
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372. 


Claims  of  the  Heaihen. 


From  Greenland's  ic)'-  mountains, 

From  India's  coral  strand, 
"Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  their  golden  sand, — 
From  many  an  ancient  river. 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, — 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Theu'  land  from  error's  chain. 

What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle. 
Though  every  {jrospoct  pleases, 

And  only  man  is  vilo  ; 
In  vain,  with  lavish  kindness, 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strowu  : 
Tljo  heathen,  in  his  blindness, 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 


3.  Shall  wo,  whoso  souls  are  lighted 

By  wisdom  from  on  high. 
Shall  we  to  man  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation  1  0,  salvation  I 

Tlio  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

4.  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

vVnd  you,  yo  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

1 1  spreads  1  rom  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransomed  nature 

The  Lamb,  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeonior,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reiju. 
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3T3. 


I^mes  of  Revival. 


1.  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 

The  darkness  di<appear;5, 
Tlio  sons  of  earth  aro  waking 

To  penitential  tears : 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  conmiotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2.  Rich  dews  of  grace  come  o'er  us, 

In  many  a  gentle  shower, 
And  brighter  scenes  before  us 

Aro  opening  every  hour: 
Each  cry  to  Heaven  going, 

Abundant  answers  brings, 
And  heavenly  gales  aro  blowing, 

AVith  peace  upon  their  wings. 

3.  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love. 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above ; 
"While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

4.  Blest  river  of  salvation. 

Pursue  thy  onward  way, 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation. 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay ; 
Stay  not  till  aU  the  lowly, 

Triumphant  reach  their  home, 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim,  the  Lord  is  come. 


371. 


Human  Frailty. 


1.  0,  WUAT  is  earthly  pleasure 

Compared  with  thy  rich  grace  ? 
Lord,  teach  us  how  to  measure 

The  remnant  of  our  days. 
How  brief  is  our  existence  1 

How  frail  a  thing  is  man  I 
0,  grant  as  thine  assistance 

Eternal  things  to  scan. 

2.  How  soon  the  hours  of  gladness, 

That  cheer  us  on  our  way, 
Aro  changed  to  gloom  and  sadness, 

Or  filled  with  deep  dismay  I 
Man,  in  his  best  condition. 

Is  vanity  and  dust ; 
Soon  past  the  fleeting  vision ; 

He  then  gives  up  the  ghost ! 


3.  Earth's  treasures  quickly  leave  un. 

Its  honors  ne'er  enduro  ; 
Its  pleasures  but  deceive  us, 

Its  hopes  are  insecure  : 
But,  Lord,  while  time  is  flying, 

And  filled  with  many  a  snare, 
My  soul,  on  thee  relying. 

Would  seek  thy  guardian  care. 


375. 


Desire  for  Heaven. 


1.  From  every  earthly  pleasure, 

From  every  transient  joy. 
From  every  mortal  treasure. 

That  soon  "will  fade  and  die ; — 
No  longer  these  desiring, 

Upward  our  wishes  tend. 
To  nobler  bhss  aspiring. 

And  joys  that  never  end. 

2.  From  every  piercing  sorrow 

That  heaves  our  breast  to-day, 
Or  threatens  us  to-morrow, 

Hope  turns  our  eyes  away; 
On  wings  of  faith  ascending, 

We  see  the  land  of  hght. 
And  feel  our  sorrows  ending. 

In  infinite  dehght. 

3.  'Tis  true  we  are  but  strangers, 

And  pilgrims  here  below. 
And  countless  snares  and  dangers 

Surround  the  path  wo  go : 
Though  painful  and  distressing, 

Yet  there 's  a  rest  above ; 
And  onward  still  wo  're  pressing, 

To  reach  that  land  of  love. 


37G.       The  Salvation  of  IsraeL 

1.  On,  that  the  Lord's  Salvation 

Were  out  of  Zion  come, 
To  heal  his  ancient  nation, 

To  lead  his  outcasts  home. 
How  long  tho  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  profane? 
Return,  0  Lord,  in  pity : 

Rebuild  her  walla  again. 

2.  Let  fall  thy  rod  of  terror . 

Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
Roll  back  tho  vail  of  error; 

Release  tho  fettered  heart. 
Let  Israel,  homo  returning, 

Their  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning, 

And  bind  thy  church  to  thee. 
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377.  The  Rock  of  Ages. 

1.  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me  1 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee  ; 
Lei  the  water  and  the  blood, 
From  thy  wounded  side  that  flowed, 
Be  of  sm  the  perfect  cure  ; 

Save  mo,  Lord  I  and  make  me  pure. 

2.  Should  my  tears  for  ever  flow, 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know, 
This  for  sin  could  not  atone. 
Thou  must  save,  and  thou  alone : 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring ; 
Simply  to  thy  cross  I  clmg, 

3.  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
"When  mine  eyelids  close  in  death, 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown. 
And  behold  thee  on  thy  throne. 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me  I 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  thee. 


37  S. 


Tlie  Lord's  Sapper. 


1.  Bread  of  heaven!  on  thee  I  feed, 
For  thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed, 
Ever  may  my  soul  be  fed. 
With  this  true  and  living  bread  : 
Day  by  day  with  strength  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  him  who  died. 


Vine  of  heaven  1  thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice, 
'Tis  thy  wounds,  my  healing  give. 
To  thy  cross  I  look,  and  live. 
Thou  my  life  1  0  let  me  be 
Rooted,  grounded,  built  on  thee. 


379. 


At  the  Communion. 


1.  Saviour  of  our  ruined  race. 
Fountain  of  redeeming  grace. 
Let  us  now  thy  fullness  see, 
While  we  here  converse  with  theo ; 
Hearken  to  our  ardent  prayer — 
Let  us  all  thy  blcssmg  share. 

2.  While  we  thus,  with  glad  accord 
Meet  around  thy  table.  Lord, 
Bid  us  feast  ^^^th  joy  divine. 

On  th'  appointed  bread  and  wine  : 
Emblems  may  they  truly  provo 
Of  the  Saviour's  bleeding  love. 

3.  "Weak,  unworth}-^,  sinful,  vile, 
Yet  wo  seek  thy  heavenly  smilo : 
Canst  thou  all  our  sins  forgive  ? 
Dost  thou  bid  us  look  and  live  ? 
Lord,  we  wonder  and  adore  I 

O,  for  grace  to  lovo  theo  moro  I 
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1.  Earth,  with  her     ten    thousand  flowers,  Air,  with  all  its  beams  and  showers, 
D.  c.  All      a  -  round,  and  all       a  -  bove,  Hath  this  rec  -  ord — God  is    love. 
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3§0. 


G^cZ  is  Love. 


1.  Earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  flowers, 
Air,  with  all  its  beams  and  showers, 
Ocean's  infinite  expanse. 
Heaven's  resplendent  countenance ; 
All  around,  and  all  above, 

Hath  this  record — God  is  love. 

2.  Sounds  among  the  vales  and  hills, 
In  the  woods,  and  by  the  rills. 
Of  the  breeze  and  of  the  bird. 

By  the  gentle  murmur  stirred ; 
All  these  songs,  beneath^  above, 
Have  one  burden — God  is  love. 

3.  All  the  hopes  and  fears  that  start 
Erom  the  Ibuntain  of  the  heart ; 
All  the  quiet  bliss  that  lies 

la  our  liuraan  sympathies  ; 
These  are  voices  from  above, 
Sweetly  whispering — God  is  love. 


S§1.     Sinners  urged  to  accept  the  Invita- 
tion. 

1.  Ye,  who  in  his  courts  are  found, 
Listening  to  the  joyful  sound, 
Lost  and  helpless  as  ye  are, 
Sons  of  sorrow,  sin,  and  caro— 


Glorify  the  Eang  of  kings, 

Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 

2.  Turn  to  Christ  your  longing  eyes. 
View  this  bleeding  sacrifice ; 
See,  in  him,  your  sins  forgiven, 
Pardon,  holiness,  and  heaven ; 
Glorify  the  King  of  Lings, 
Take  the  peace  the  gospel  brings. 


t>S/*«> 


Sun  of  Eighteousness. ' 


1.  Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies,— 

Christ,  the  true,  the  only  light, 
Sun  of  Eighteousness  I  arise, 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night : 
Day-spring  from  on  high  1  be  near ; 
Day-star  I  in  my  heart  appear. 

2.  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom, 

If  thy  light  is  hid  from  me ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return, 

Till  thy  mercy's  beam  I  see — 
Till  they  inward  light  impart — 
Pcaco  and  gladness  to  my  heart 

3.  Visit,  then,  this  soul  of  mine. 

Pierce  the  gloom  of  sin  and  grief; 
Fill  mo.  Radiancy  divme  I 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief; 
More  and  more  thyself  display, 
Shinhig  to  th^*  perfect  day. 
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3S3*   Longing  for  the  Ebuse  of  God. 

1 .  Lord  of  the  worlds  above, 

How  pleasant,  and  how  fair, 
The  dwellings  of  thy  love, 
Thy  earthly  temples  are ! 
To  thine  abode 
My  heart  aspires, 
"With  warm  desires, 
To  see  my  God. 

2.  [The  sparrow  for  her  young 

"With  pleasure  seeks  a  nest ; 
And  wandering  swallows  long 
To  find  their  wonted  rest  1 
M}'  spirit  faints, 
"With  equal  zeal, 
To  rise  and  dwell 
Among  thy  saints.] 

3.  0  Iiappy  souls,  who  pray 

"Where  God  appoints  to  heart 
0  happy  men,  who  pay 

Their  constant  service  there  I 
Thoy  praise  thee  still ; 
And  happy  they, 
"Who  love  the  way 
To  Zion's  hill. 


4.  They  go  fVom  strength  to  strength, 
Through  this  dai'k  vale  of  tears ; 
Till  each  arrives  at  length. 
Till  each  in  heaven  appeara 
0  ^orious  seat, 

"Wlien  God  our  King 
Shall  thither  bring 
Our  willing  feet  1 

3§4*     Prophet,  Priest,  and  King. 

1.  Join  all  the  glorious  names 

Of  wisdom,  love,  and  power, 
That  ever  mortals  knew, 

Tiiat  angels  ever  bore  : — 
All  are  too  mean  to  speak  his  wortli, 
Too  mean  to  set  my  Saviour  forth. 

2.  Great  Prophet  of  our  God  I 

Our  tongues  would  bless  thy  name; 
By  thee  the  joyful  news 
Of  our  siilvation  came  ; — 
The  joyful  news  of  sins  Ibrgivcn, 
Of  hell  subdued,  and  peace  with  heaven. 

3.  Jesua,  our  great  High-Priest, 

ITath  shod  his  blood  and  died ; 
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My  guilty  conscience  needs 
No  sacrifice  beside : 
His  precious  blood  did  once  atono, 
And  now  it  pleads  before  the  throne. 

4.  0  thou  almighty  Lord, 

Our  Conqueror  and  our  King  I 
Thy  sceptre  and  thy  sword, 
Thy  reigning'-  grace,  we  sing; 
Thine  is  the  power ;  Oh  !  make  us  sit, 
In  willing  bonds,  beneath  thy  feet. 

3§5.     Divine  Blessing  implored. 

1.  "Welcome,  delightful  morn, 

Thou  day  of  sacred  rest ; 
I  hail  thy  kind  return ; 

Lord,  make  these  moments  blessed. 
From  the  low  train  of  mortal  toys, 
I  soar  to  reach  immortal  joys. 

2.  Xow  may  the  King  descend, 

And  till  his  throne  of  grace  ; 
Thy  sceptre.  Lord,  extend, 

tVhilo  saints  address  tliy  face : 
Let  sinners  feel  thy  quiekcuing  word, 
And  learn  to  know  and  fear  the  Lord. 

3.  Descend,  celestial  Dove, 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Disclose  a  Saviour's  love. 

And  bless  these  sacred  hours  : 
Then  shall  my  soul  new  life  obtain, 
Nor  Sabbaths  be  bestowed  in  vain. 


:^§6. 


God  our  Preserver.    . 


1.  Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes, 

From  God  is  all  mine  aid — 
The  God  that  built  the  skies. 
And  earth  and  nature  made : 
God  is  the  tower 
To  which  I  fly; 
His  grace  is  nigh 
In  every  hour. 

2.  My  feet  shall  never  shde. 

Nor  fall  in  fatal  snares ; 
Since  God,  my  guard  and  guidOj 
Defends  me  from  my  fears : 
Those  wakeful  eyes 
That  never  sleep. 
Shall  Israel  keep 
"When  dangers  rise, 

6.  No  bummg  heats  by  day. 
Nor  bhists  of  evening  air 
Shall  take  my  health  away. 
If  God  be  with  mo  there: 
Thou  art  my  sun. 
And  thou  my  shade, 
To  guard  my  head 
By  night  or  noon. 


4.  Hast  thou  not  given  thy  word 
To  savo  my  soul  from  death  ? 
And  I  can  trust  my  Lord 
To  keep  my  mortal  breath  • 
I  '11  go  and  come, 
Nor  fear  to  die. 
Till  from  on  high 
Thou  call  mo  homo. 

3§7.   Tlic  Xame  of  Christ  a  sweet  savor. 

1.  Praise  to  the  Lord  on  high. 

Who  spreads  his  triumphs  wide  ! 
"While  Jesus'  fragrant  name 

Is  breathed  on  every  side ; 
Balmy  and  rich  the  odors  rise. 
And  till  the  earth,  and  reach  the  skies. 

2.  Ten  thousand  dying  souls 

Its  influence  feel,  and  live ; 
Sweeter  than  vital  air 

The  incense  they  receive : 
They  breathe  anew,  and  rise  and  sing— • 
Jesus,  the  Lord,  their  conquermg  King. 

3.  But  they,  who  scorn  the  grace 

That  brings  salvation  nigh, 
And  turn  away  their  face. 

Must  faint,  and  fall,  and  die : 
So  sad  a  doom,  ye  saints  I  deplore, 
For  Oh  1  they  fall  to  rise  no  more. 


388. 


The  Sabbath. 


1.  To  spend  one  sacred  day 

"Where  God  and  saints  abide, 
Affords  diviner  joy 

Than  thousand  days  beside ; 
Where  God  resorts, 
I  love  it  more. 
To  keep  the  door 
Than  shine  in  courts 

2.  God  is  our  sun  and  shield, 

Our  light  and  our  defense ; 
"With  gifts  his  hands  are  filled, 
"^'e  draw  our  blessings  thence; 
He  shall  bestow 
On  Jacob's  race, 
I'cculiar  grace, 
And  glory,  too. 

3.  The  Lord  his  people  loves ; 

His  hand  no  good  withholds 
From  those  his  heart  approves, 
From  pure  and  pious  souls  : 
Thrice  happy  he, 
O  God  of  hosts, 
^     "Whose  spirit  trusts 
Alone  in  tliee. 
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*  See  also  Armenia,  or  Dedham  196,  96. 


3§9. 

1 


Comfort  from  the  Bible. 


Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice, 

My  lasting  heritage ; 
There  shall  my  noblest  powers  rejoice, 

My  wannest  thoughts  engage. 


2.  I  '11  read  the  histories  of  thy  love, 

And  keep  thy  laws  in  sight, 
"While  through  the  promises  I  rove, 
With  ever-fresh  delight. 

3.  'TLs  a  broad  land,  of  wealth  unknown, 

"Where  springs  of  life  arise. 
Seeds  of  immortal  bliss  are  sown, 
And  hidden  glory  lies. 

4.  The  best  rchef  that  mounicrs  have, 

It  makes  our  sorrows  blest ; 
Our  fairest  hope  beyond  the  grave, 
And  our  eternal  rest 

390.         Blessedness  of  Saints. 

1.  Blest  are  the  undefiled  in  lieart, 

"Whose  ways  are  right  and  clean  ; 
"Who  never  from  thy  law  depart, 
But  fly  from  every  sin. 

2.  Bleat  are  the  men  who  keep  thy  word, 

And  practice  thy  commands  ; 
"With  their  whole  heart  they  seek  the 
Lord, 
And  .servo  thee  with  their  hands. 


Great  is  their  peace  who  lovG  thy  law, 
How  firm  their  souls  abide  1 

Nor  can  a  bold  temptation  draw 
Their  steady  feet  aside. 

Then  shnll  my  heart  have  inward  joy, 
And  keep  my  face  from  Fhame, 

"When  all  thy  statutes  I  obey, 
And  honor  all  thy  name. 


391. 


Tne  Heavenly  Guest. 


1.  Axi)  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend 

To  visit  sinful  worms? 
Thus  at  tlic  door  shall  mercy  stand, 
In  all  her  winning  forms  ? 

2.  Shall  Jesus  for  admittance  plead, 

His  charming  voice  unheard  ? 
And  this  vile  heart,  for  which  ho  bled, 
Remain  for  ever  barred  ? 

3.  'Tis  sin,  alas!  with  tyrant  power, 

The  lodging  has  ])ossesscd  ; 
And  crowds  of  traitors  bar  the  door, 
Against  the  heavenly  Guest. 

4.  Lord  I  rise  in  thine  all-conquering  giace^ 

Thy  mighty  power  display ; 
One  beam  of  glory  from  thy  face 
Can  drive  my  foes  away. 
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392. 


Twilight  Mtd nation. 


1.  I  LOVE  to  steal  awhile  away 

From  every  cumbering  care ; 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2.  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear, 
And  all  his  promises  to  plead, 
Where  none  but  God  can  hear. 

3.  I  love  to  think  on  mercies  past, 

And  future  good  implore. 
My  cares  and  sorrows  all  to  cast 
On  him  whom  I  adore. 

4  I  love*by  faith  to  take  a  view 
Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven  ; 
Tho  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew, 
While  hero  by  tempests  driven. 

6.  And,  when  life's  toilsome  day  is  o'er, 
May  its  departing  ray 
Bo  calm  as  this  impressive  hour, 
And  lead  to  endless  day, 

393.   Confidence  in  God's  Government. 

1.  Since  all  tho  varying  scenes  of  time 
God's  watchful  cyo  surveys, 
Oh!  who  so  wise  to  cliooso  our  lot, 
Or  to  appoint  our  ways? 


2.  Good,  when  he  gives— supremely  good; 

Nor  less,  w^hen  he  denies ; 
E'en  crosses,  from  his  sovereign  hand, 
Are  blessings  in  disguise. 

3.  Why  should  we  doubt  a  Father's  love, 

So  constant  and  so  kind  ? 
To  his  unerring,  gracious  wiU, 
Be  every  wish  resigned. 

4.  In  thy  fair  book  of  life  divine, 

My  God !  inscribe  my  name ; 

There  let  it  fill  somo  humble  place, 

Beneath  my  Lord,  tho  Lamb  1 


804. 


Sincerity  and  Uypoa-isy. 

1.  God  is  a  Spirit,  just  and  wise; 

lie  sees  our  inmost  mind: 
In  vain  to  heaven  we  raise  our  cries, 
And  leave  our  souls  behind. 

2.  Nothing  but  tmtli,  before  his  throne, 

With  honor  can  appear: 
Tho  painted  hypocrites  are  known, 
Through  tho  disguise  they  wear. 

3.  Their  lifted  eyes  salute  the  skies, 

Their  bending  knees  tho  groimd, 
But  God  abhors  tho  sacrifice, 
Where  not  tho  heart  is  found, 

4.  Lord,  search  my  thoughts,  and  try  my 

And  make  my  soul  sincere;      [ways, 
Thon  shall  I  stand  before  thy  face, 
Audxlind  acooptance  there. 
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*  See  also  Samos  131. 


395.  The  latter  Day. 

1.  Uail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning! 

Joy  to  the  lands  that  in  darkness  have  lain ; 
Hushed  be  the  accents  of  sorrow  and  mourning, 
Zion  in  triumph  begins  her  mild  reign. 

2.  Hail  to  the  brightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning, 

Long  by  the  prophets  of  Israel  foretold  ; 
Hail  to  the  millions  from  bondage  returning, 
Gentiles  and  Jews  tho  blest  vision  behold. 

3.  Lo !  in  tho  desert  rich  flowers  are  springing, 

Streams  ever  copious  arc  gliding  along  ; 
Loud  from  the  mountain-tops  echoes  are  rmging, 
Wastes  rise  in  verdure,  tmd  minglo  in  soug. 

4.  See,  from  all  lands— from  tho  isles  of  the  ocean, 

Praise  to  Jehovah  ascending  on  high  ; 
Fallon  are  the  engines  of  war  and  commotion, 
♦Shouts  of  salvation  are  rending  the  sky. 
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I50G.  Zlo)x  encouraged, 

1.  Daughter  of  ZionI  awako  from  tlij  sadness; 

Awake, — for  tliy  foes  sliall  o])press  thee  no  more; 
Bright  o'er  thy  liills  dawns  tho  day  star  of  gladness , 
Arise, — for  tho  night  of  thy  sorrow  is  o'er. 

2.  Strong  wero  thy  foes;  but  tho  arm  that  subdued  them, 

And  scattered  their  Ipgions,  was  mightier  far; 
They  tied,  like  tho  chatV,  from  the  scourge  that  pursued  them, 
Vain  were  their  steeds  and  their  chariots  of  war. 

3    Daughter  of  Ziou  !  the  power  that  hath  saved  thee, 
p]xtolled  with  tlio  harp  and  tho  timbrel  should  be : 
Shout, — for  the  foe  is  destroyed  that  enslaved  thee, 
Th'  oppressor  is  vanquished,  and  Zion  is  fi'ee. 
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1.  Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of    sor  -  row,     Pressing    on-ward  t'ward  the  prize ; 
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strength  and  comfort  here  we   bor-  row       From  the  Hand  that  rules  the  skies. 
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397.  Pilgrimage. 

1.  Pilgrims  in  this  valo  of  sorrow, 

Pressing  onward  t'ward  the  prize, 
Strength  and  comfort  hero  we  borrow 
From  the  Hand  that  rules  the  skies. 

2.  'Mid  these  scenes  of  self-denial, 

"We  are  called  the  race  to  run  ; 
We  must  meet  full  many  a  trial 
Ero  the  victor's  crown  is  won. 

3.  Love  shall  every  conflict  lighten, 

Hope  shall  urge  us  swifter  on. 
Faith  shall  every  prospect  brighten. 
Till  the  light  of  heaven  shall  da\vn. 

4.  On  th'  Eternal  arm  reclining, 

"\Yo  at  length  shall  win  the  day : 
All  the  powers  of  earth  combining, 
Shall  not  snatch  our  crown  away. 

398.  Prayer  for  comforting  Influences. 

1.  Holt  Ghost  I  dispel  our  sadness, 

Pierce  the  clouds  of  nature's  night ; 
Come,  thou  Source  of  joy  and  gladness  I 
Breathe  thy  life,  and  spread  thy  light. 

2.  Author  of  our  now  creation  1 

Bid  us  all  thino  infhicnco  prove ; 
Make  our  souls  thy  habitation, 
Shed  abroad  the  Saviour's  lovo. 


399.     ''Am 


I  my   brothers   keeper  f* 
Gex.  iv.  9. 


1.  Blessed  angels,  high  in  heaven 

O'er  the  penitent  rejoice  ; 
Hast  thou  for  thy  brother  striven 
"With  an  importuning  voice  ? 

2.  Art  thou  not  thy  brother's  keeper  ? 

Canst  thou  not  his  soul  obtain  ? 
He  that  wakes  his  brother  sleeper 
Double  light  himself  shall  gain. 

3.  Ah  I  how  many  may  be  given 

To  that  during,  liorj'-  lake, 
"Who  had  found  a  place  in  heaven 
Had'st  thou  toiled  for  Jesus'  sako. 

4.  Think  how  words  in  season  spokea, 

In  the  sinful  heart  sink  deep, 
And  the  first  link  may  have  broken 
Of  the  chains  that  round  him  creep 

5.  Think  of  fhaf  day  when  each  brother 

To  his  brotlur  shall  bo  known: 
If  thy  prayers  have  saved  another, 
God  will  then  thy  service  own. 

6.  Then,  when  ends  this  life's  short  fever; 

They,  who  many  turn  to  God, 
Like  the  stars  shall  shine  for  over, 
A  bright,  eternal  brotherhood  I 
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400.        Call  from  the  lleaihen. 

1.  Hark  I  that  voice  among  tho  nations — 

Is  it  ■war  in  deadly  strife  ? 
'Tis  a  brother's  lamentations, 
Calling  for  the  bread  of  life. 

2.  Mark  ye  not  what  millions  languish, 

Sink  into  a  hopeless  grave  ; 

Every  bosom  torn  with  anguish, 

None  to  pity,  none  to  save. 

3.  From  the  land  with  bounty  flowing, 

Where  the  streams  of  knowledge  rise, 
Where  the  trees  of  life  are  growing. 
Filled  with  fragrance  for  tlie  skies  : 


4.  Thonco  send  forth  to  ev-cry  nation, 

By  tlio  messengers  of  peace, 
Tidings  of  tho  great  salvation, 
Till  tho  reign  of  ruin  cease. 

5.  Wait  not  till  that  voice  shall  slumber 

In  the  silence  of  the  tomh^ 
Wait  not  till  the  grave  shall  number 
Millions  to  a  hopeless  doom. 

6.  Uasten  on  tho  heavenly  mission, 
Answer  to  that  wailing  voice  ; 

Heaven  will  smile  on  j'our  decision. 
Listening  angels  will  rejoice. 


OBIO.\. 


Ss  &,  7s.    Single. 


From  a  Theme  by  Mozart. 
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Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woe     ho     light-ens;  God   is      wis  -  dom,  God   is      love. 
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401.    Divine  Wbidom  and  Goodness. 

1.  God  is  love;  his  mercy  brightens 

All  the  path  in  which  we  rove ; 
Bliss  he  wakes,  and  woo  he  lightens ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

2.  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever ; 

Man  decays,  and  ages  move ; 
But  his  mercy  wancth  never; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

3.  E'en  tho  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 

Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove ; 
From  tho  gloom  his  brightness  streameth, 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 


4.  lie  with  earthly  cares  eutwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Every  where  his  glory  shineth ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love 

Doxohgy. 

1.  Praise  tho  God  of  nil  creation ; 

Praise  the  Father's  boundless  love 
Praise  the  Lamb,  our  expiation ; 
Praise  the  Spirit  from  above: 

2.  Praise  the  Fountain  of  salvation, 

Him  by  whom  our  Bpirits  live  ; 
Undivided  adoration 

To  tho  one  Jehovah  cnvo. 
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402. 

1 


Live. 


Make  haste,  0  man,  to  live, 
For  thou  60  soon  must  die ; 
Time  hurries  past  thee  like  the  breeze ; 
How  swii't  its  moments  fly  1 


2.  To  breathe,  and  wake,  and  sleep. 

To  smile,  to  sigh,  to  grieve, 
To  move  in  idleness  through  earth — 
This,  tills  is  not  to  live. 

3.  Make  haste,  0  man,  to  do 

Wbatever  must  be  done ; 
Tliou  bast  no  time  to  lose  in  sloth. 
Thy  day  will  soon  be  gone, 

4.  Up,  then,  with  speed,  and  work ; 

Fling  ease  and  self  away — 
This  is  no  time  for  thee  to  sleep — 
Up,  watch,  and  work  and  pray  I 


103. 


liojoicing. 


1 .  Now  let  our  voices  join 

To  raise  the  sacred  song ; 
Yo  pilgrims !  in  Jehovah's  ways, 
With  music  pass  along. 

2.  Ser' — flowers  of  paradise. 

In  rich  profusion,  spring ; 
The  sun  of  glory  gilds  tbo  patb, 
And  dear  companions  aing. 


3.  See — Salem's  golden  spires, 

In  beauteous  prospect,  rise ; 
And  brighter  crowns  than  mortals  v,'ear, 
"Which  sparkle  through  the  skies. 

4.  All  honor  to  his  name. 

Who  marks  the  shining  way — 
To  him  who  leads  the  pilgrims  on 
To  realms  of  endless  day. 


101. 


Salvation  hy  Grace. 


1.  Grace  ! — 'tis  a  charming  sound—* 

Harmonious  to  the  ear  ; 
Heaven  witli  tlie  echo  shall  resound, 
And  all  the  earth  shall  hear. 

2.  Grace  first  contrived  the  way 

To  save  rebellious  m;ui ; 
And  all  tlie  steps  that  grace  display, 
Which  drew  the  wondrous  plan. 

3.  Grace  led  my  roving  feet 

To  tread  the  heavenly  road; 
And  new  supplies  each  hour  I  meet, 
While  presshig  on  to  God. 

4.  Grace  all  the  work  shall  crown, 

Through  everlasting  days; 
It  lays  in  heaven  the  tc^innost  stone, 
And  well  deserves  the  praise. 
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IIande: 


].  TIow  beauteous 


^j^ ,    ,        ,-^ — ^z:;^  ^      I     ^-4- — I-4t-j- 

}-  2 •— +-  5> a— +— 1 ',  •-  -^ -^==^ ^ »  •  l—^m 


are 


-_p^i  I — 


their   feet 
I         ^ 


"Who  stand     on 


--h 


irc: 


^<2- 


Zi 


T-*!?- 


ons 


hilll 


^^- 


-o- 
IZLI 


-i 


d- 


/T\ 


1 O -H W 


— d— ^-o 


-cr 


d: 

-Cl- 


-'--.— 


-(9- 


±Ii^ 


-J. 


1 


<rs 


—^ 


-fi? — «? — I  5- 

T 


"Who  bring    sal 


va  -  tion      on   their  tongues,  And  words  of   peaco  re  -  veaL 


— girri^izrr^T 


:EE 


T=^-=^g^ 


4:: 


-o--— t- 


-F= 


-^ — • 


-(S- 


■^  ^ 


Tt 


-Q. 


-S>- 


y 


'105.  Mhiisters  the  Bearers  of  good  Tidings. 

1.  How  beauteous  are  their  feet 

"Who  stand  on  Zion's  liill  I 
"Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal. 

2.  How  charming  is  their  voice  I 

How  sweet  their  tidings  are ! 
*'  Zion,  behold  thy  Saviour  King  ; 
lie  reigns  and  triumphs  here," 

3.  How  happy  are  our  ears, 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound  I 
"Which  kings  and  prophets  waited  for, 
And  sought,  but  never  found. 

4.  How  blessed  are  our  eyes, 

That  see  this  heavenly  light ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  it  long. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5.  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs. 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6.  The  Lord  makes  bare  his  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad ; 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 

Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 

406.         Chrisiian  Watcli fulness. 

1.  A  CHARGE  ta  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify ; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 

And  lit  it  for  the  sky:  — 


2.  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fullill — 
Oh  1  may  it  all  my  powers  engage — 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3.  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  oh!  thy  servant,  Lord  !  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give. 

4.  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray. 

And  on  thyself  rely — 
A-Ssured,  if  I  my  trust  betray, 
I  shall  for  ever  die. 

407.    And  when  they  had  sung  a  hymt 
they  ivent  out. — Matth.  xxvi.  30 

1.  A  PARTING  hymn  we  sing, 

Around  thy  table,  Lord, 
Again  our  grateful  tribute  bring, 
Our  solemn  vows  record. 

2.  Here  have  wo  seen  thy  face, 

And  felt  thy  presence  here. 
So  may  the  savor  of  thy  grace 
In  word  and  life  appear. 

3.  The  purchase  of  thy  blood — 

By  sin  no  longer  led — 
The  path  our  dear  Redeemer  trod 
May  we  rejoicing  tread. 

4.  In  self-forgetting  lovo 

Be  Christian  union  shown, 
Until  we  join  the  cliurch  above, 
And  know  as  we  are  known. 
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408.         Christian  FdloivsJup. 

1.  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binda 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love ; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2.  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one, 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3.  "We  share  our  mutual  woes ; 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear ; 
^.nd  often  for  each  other  Hows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4.  When  we  asunder  part. 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 

6.  This  glorious  hope  revives 

Our  courage  by  the  way; 
Wiiilo  ca<3h  in  expectation  lives, 
And  longs  to  see  the  day. 

6.  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain, 
And  nin,  wo  shall  be  free; 

Aud  porfe;t  love  and  friendship  reign 
Thro  I'^h  all  eternity. 


409.        Vital  Union  to  Christ. 

1.  Dear  Saviour !  we  are  thine 

By  everlasting  bands; 
Our  names,  our  hearts,  we  would  resign , 
Our  souls  are  in  tliy  hands. 

2.  To  thee  we  still  would  cleave, 

"With  ever-growing  zeal ; 
If  millions  tempt  us  Christ  to  leave, 
Oh  1  let  them  ne'er  prevaiL 

3.  Thy  Spirit  shall  unite 

Our  souls  to  thee,  our  Head ; 
Shall  form  us  to  thine  image  bright, 
That  we  thy  paths  may  tread. 

4.  Death  may  our  souls  divide 

From  these  abodes  of  clay ; 
But  love  shall  keep  us  near  thy  side, 
Through  all  the  gloomy  way. 

5.  Since  Christ  and  wo  are  one, 

Why  should  we  doubt  and  fear? 
If  ho  in  heaven  hath  lixod  his  thronc\ 
lie  11  lix  his  members  there. 

Doxologij. 

Ye  angels  round  the  throne. 
And  saints  that  dwell  below, 
Wor.'^liip  tlie  Father — love  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit,  too. 
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•110.     The  Saint  happy,  the  Sinner  mis- 
erable. 

1.  The  man  is  ever  blest, 

Who  shuns  the  sinner's  ways ; 

Among  their  councils  never  stands, 

Xor  takes  the  seorner's  place : 

2.  But  makes  the  law  of  God, 

Uis  study  and  delight, 
Amidst  the  labors  of  the  day, 
And  watches  of  the  night. 

3.  He  hke  a  tree  shall  tlirive, 

With  waters  near  the  root : 
Fresh  as  the  leaf  his  name  shall  hve, 
His  works  aro  heavenly  fruit. " 

4.  Not  so  th'  ungodly  race ; 

They  no  such  blessings  find : 
Their  hopes  shall  flco  like  empty  chaff 
Before  the  driving  wind. 

5.  How  wUl  they  bear  to  stand 

Before  that  judgment  seat, 
Where  all  the  saints,  at  Christ's  right  hand, 
In  full  assembly  meet 

411.  Preserving  Grace. 

1.  To  God,  the  only-wise, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 

Let  all  the  saints,  below  the  skies;, 
Their  humble  praises  bring. 


2.  'Tis  his  almighty  love, 

His  counsel  and  his  caro, 
Preserveg  us  safe  from  sin  and  de(\th. 
And  every  hurtful  snare. 

3.  Ho  will  present  our  souls, 

Unblemished  and  complete, 
Before  the  glory  of  liis  face, 
With  joys  divinely  great. 

4.  Then  all  the  chosen  seed 

Shall  meet  around  the  tlirone; 
Shall  bless  tho  conduct  of  his  grace, 
And  make  his  wonders  known. 


).  To  our  Redeemer-God, 

Wisdom,  with  power,  belongs; 
Immortal  crowns  of  majesty, 

And  everlasting  songs. 


413.    Exhortation  to  Prayer  for  the  Un- 
converted. 

1.  Awake,  awake  to  prayer, 

For  souls  condemned  to  die. 
That  through  forgiveness  they  may  sliart 
God's  blessing  from  on  high. 

2.  Awake,  awake  to  prayer ! 

Tlio  promises  are  plain  : 
Wrestling  in  faitli  and  filial  fear, 
"Yo  will  not  plead  in  vain. 
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To      look  on  thee,  -whom  vre  have  pierced — To     look  on    thee,  and     mourn. 


413.         Before  Cotmnunion. 

1.  Prepare  us,  Lord,  to  view  thy  cross, 

"Who  all  our  griefs  hast  borne ; 
To  look  on  thee,  whom  we  have  pierced, 
To  look  on  thee,  and  mourn. 

2.  "While  ihu3  wo  mourn,  wo  would  rejoice; 

And,  as  thy  cross  we  see, 
Let  each  exclaim,  in  faith  and  hope, 
"The  Savioiu"  died  for  mel" 


411. 


The  "pure  Heart 


1.  TViiATEVER  dims  thy  sense  of  truth, 

Or  stains  thy  purity, 
Though  light  as  breath  of  summer  air, 
Count  it  as  sin  to  thee. 

2.  Preserve  the  tablet  of  tliy  thoughts 

From  every  blemish  free, 
"While  the  Redeemer's  louly  faith 
Its  templo  makes  with  thee. 

3.  And  pray  of  God,  that  grace  be  given 

To  tread  time's  narrow  way : — 
How  dark  soever  it  may  l^e, 
It  leads  to  cloudless  day. 

415.     Faiih^  Hope,  and  Cluirily. 

1.  Faith,  l)ope,  and   love,  now  dwell  on 
earth, 
And  earth  by  tliom  is  blest ; 


But  £hilh  and  hope  must  yield  to  love, 
Of  all  the  graces  best. 

2.  Hope  shall  to  full  fruition  rise, 
And  faith  bo  sight  above  ; 
Theso  are  the  means,  but  this  the  end, 
For  saints  for  ever  love. 


IIG. 


Hcb.  xiiL  3. 


1.  For  those  in  bonds  as  bound  with  them 

To  Thee,  0  God  1  we  pray, 
Tliat  some  celestial,  radiant  beam 
May  bring  a  brighter  day. 

2.  Pity,  0  Lord !  that  injured  race, 

And  thy  deliverance  send; 
Grant  them  tho  treasures  of  thy  grace^ 
And  bid  their  bondage  end. 

3.  They  sit  in  darkness,  slow  to  learn 

The  blessings  that  they  need ; 
Nor  can  our  anxious  thought  discern, 
How  best  their  cause  to  plead. 

4.  All  helpless,  and  without  a  plan, 

"Wo  come  before  thy  throne ; 
"We  put  no  conlidenco  in  man, 
Put  trust  in  Thee  alone. 

f).  Tho  means  of  rescue,  and  the  hour, 
Tliy  mercy  will  reveal : 
Thine  is  tho  wisdom,  Thine  the  power 
Tench  us  to  do  thy  will. 
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ARCADIl     C.  M. 


From  the  "Psalmodist." 
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417.     Trust  in  God  amid  Perils. 

1.  In  timo  of  fear, 
When  trouble  's  near, 

I  look  to  thine  abode ; 

Thoup:h  helpers  fail. 

And  foes  prevail, 
I  '11  put  my  trust  in  God. 

2.  And  what  is  hfe, 
But  toil  and  strife  ? 

"Wliat  terror  has  the  grave  ? 

Thino  ann  of  power, 

In  peril's  hour, 
Tho  trembling  soul  will  save. 

3.  In  darkest  skies, 
Though  storms  arise, 

I  will  not  bo  dismayed : 
0  God  of  light, 
And  boundless  might, 

My  soul  on  thoo  is  stayed  I 


418. 


God  in  the  Storm, 


1.  Great  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame, 

"We  own  thy  power  divhie ; 
We  hear  thy  breath  in  every  storm, 
For  all  the  winds  are  thine. 

2.  "Wide  as  they  sweep  their  sounding  way, 

They  work  thy  sovereign  will ; 
And,  awed  by  thy  majestic  voice, 
Confusion  shall  bo  still. 

3.  Thy  mercy  tempers  every  Ijlast 

To  them  that  seek  thy  face, 
And  mingles  with  the  tempest's  roar 
Tho  whispers  of  thy  grace. 

4.  Those  gentle  whispers  let  me  hear, 

Till  all  the  tumult  cease ; 
And  gales  of  paradise  shall  Iu?l 
My\wpary  soul  to  peace. 
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119.  Christian  "Watchfulness  and  Reproof. 

Lord,  let  my  prayer  like  incense  rise  : 
And  when  I  litt  my  hands  to  thee, 

^8  in  the  evening  sacrifice, 
Look  doA^nn  from  heaven,  well  pleased, 
on  me. 

2.  O^^t  thou  a  watch  to  keep  my  tongue, 

Let  not  my  heart  to  sin  inchne ; 
S*.ve  mo  from  men  who  practice  ^v^ong : 
Let  me  not  share  their  mirth  and  wine. 

3.  But  let  the  righteous,  when  I  stray, 

Smite  me  in  love  ;  his  strokes  are  kind: 
His  mild  reproofs,  like  oil,  allay 

The  wounds  they  make,  and  heal  the 
mindi 

4.  But  0,  redeem  me  from  the  snares 

■\VitIi  which  the  world  surrounds  my 
feet, 
Its  riches,  vanities,  and  cares, 
Ita  love,  its  hatred,  and  deceit. 

420.     For  a  Temperance  Anniversary. 

1.  "We  praise  thee,  if  one  rescued  soul, 

While  the   past  year    prolonged  its 

night, 

Turned,  shuddering,  from  the  poisonous 
bowl, 
To  health,  and  hberty,  and  light. 

2.  Wo  praise  thee,  if  one  clouded  homo. 

Whore  broken  hearts  despairing  pined, 


Beheld  the  sire  and  husband  come 
Erect  and  in  his  perfect  mind; 

3.  No  more  a  weeping  wife  to  mock, 

Till  all  her  hopes  in  anguish  end ; 

No  more  the  trembhng  child  to  shock, 

And  sink  the  father  in  the  fiend. 

4.  Still  give  us  grace,  almighty  King  1 

Unwavering  at  our  posts  to  stand, 
Till  grateful  to  thy  shrine  we  bring 
The  tribute  of  a  ransomed  land. 

421.  "Fe  are  complete  in  Him.'' — Co!,  u 

10. 

1.  CoiiPLETE  in  Thee,  no  work  of  mine 
May  take,  dear  Lord,  the  place  of  thine 
Thy  blood  has  pardon  bouglit  for  me, 
And-I  am  now  complete  m  Thee. 

2.  Complete  in  Thee — no  more  shall  sin 
Thy  grace  has  conquered,  reign  within ; 
Thy  voice  will  bid  the  tempter  flee, 
And  I  shall  st«ind  complete  in  Thee. 

3.  Complete  in  Thee — each  want  supplied, 
And  no  good  thing  to  me  denied, 
Since  thou  my  portion,  Lord,  wilt  be, 

I  ask  no  moro — complete  in  Thee. 

4.  Dear  Saviour,  when,  before  thy  bar 
All  tribes  and  tongues  assembled  are, 
Among  thy  chosen  may  I  be 

At  thy  right  hand — coniploto  iu  Theo, 
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6.  Complete  in  Thee,  for  ever  blest, 
Of  all  thy  fullness,  Lord,  possessed, 
Thy  praise  throughout  ettTnity — 
Thy  love  I  '11  sinjj,  complete  iu  Thoe. 

'122.     W/io  on  Earth  arc  llessed. 

L  Blesi"  arc  the  huinblo  souls  that  see 
Their  emptiness  and  poverty; 
Treasures  of  grace  to  them  are  given, 
And  crowns  of  joy  laid  up  in  heaven. 

2.  lilcsl  are  the  men  of  broken  heart, 
"Who  mourn  for  sin  with  inward  smart; 
The  blood  of  Christ  divinely  flows — 

A  healing  balm  for  all  then"  woes. 

3.  Blest  are  the  mock,  who  stand  afar 
From  rage  and  passion,  noise  and  war ; 
God  will  secure  their  happy  state. 
And  plead  their  cause  agaiust  the  great. 

4.  Blest  are  the  souls  that  thirst  for  grace — 
Hunger  and  long  for  righteousness  ; 
They  shall  bo  well  supplied,  and  fed, 
AVith  hviug  streams  and  living  bread. 

423.      Retirement  and  Devotion. 

1.  My  God,  permit  mo  not  to  be 
A  stranger  to  mvsclf  and  thee : 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts- 1  rove, 
Forgetful  of  my  highest  love. 

2.  TVhy  should  my  passions  mix  with  earth, 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  ? 
Why  should  I  cleavo  to  things  below, 
And  let  my  God,  my  Savioui*  go? 

3.  Call  mo  away  from  flesh  and  sense ; 
One  sovereign  word  can  draw  me  thence ; 
I  would  obey  the  voice  divine, 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

4.  Be  earth  with  all  her  scenes  withdrawn  ; 
Let  noise  and  vanity  bo  gone ; 

In  secret  silence  of  the  mind, 

My  heaven,  and  there  my  God,  I  find. 

421.     God    a^'Jcnowkdged    in    Xational 
Blessings. 

1.  Great  God  of  nations!  now  to  thoe 

Our  hymn  of  gratitude  wo  raise ; 
With  humble  heart,  and  bending  knee, 
We  ofler  thee  our  song  of  praise. 

2.  Thy  name  we  bless,  Almighty  God  1 

For  all  tho  kindness  thou  hast  shown, 
To  this  fair  land  tho  pilgrims  trod — 
This  land  wo  fjndly  cnll  our  own. 


3.  Hero  freedom  spreads  her  banner  v?  ide. 

And  casts  ht-r  soft  and  hallowed  ray— 

Here,  thou  our  fathers'  steps  didat  guide 

In  Siifuty,  through  their  dangerous  way. 

4.  Wo  praLso  thoe,  that  tho  gospel's  light, 

Through  all  our  land  its  radiance  sheda; 
Dispels  the  shades  of  error's  night, 

And    heavenly   blessings    round     ua 
spreads. 

5.  Great  God  !  preser\'o  us  in  thy  fear ; 

In  dangers  still  our  guardian  be ; 
Oh  1  spread  thy  truth's  bright  precepts 
here — 
Let  all  the  people  worship  thee. 

425.    For  the  Blessing  of  Schools. 

1.  0  Tnou,  at  whose  dread  name  we  bend, 

To  whom  our  purest  vows  we  pay, 
God  over  all.  in  love  descend. 
And  bless  tho  labors  of  this  day. 

2.  Our  fathers  here,  a  pilgrim  oand, 

Fixed  tho  proud  empire  of  the  free ; 
Art  moved  iu  gladness  o'er  the  land. 
And  faith  her  altars  reared  to  theo. 

3.  Here,  too,  to  guard,  through  every  age. 

The  sacred  rites  their  valor  won. 
They  bade  instruction  spread  her  page. 
And  send  down  truth  from  sire  to  son. 

4.  Hero  still,  through  all  succeeding  time. 

Their  stores  may  truth  and  learning 
bring, 
And  still  the  anthem-note  sublime 
To  thee  from  children's  children  sing. 


426. 


Clinging  to  God. 


1.  0  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart, 
And  fix  my  frail,  inconstant  heart : 
Henceforth  my  chief  desire  shall  bo 
To  dedicate  myself  to  thee. 

2.  Whato'er  pursuits  my  time  employ, 
One  thought  shall  iill  my  soul  with  joy: 
That  silent,  secret  thought  shall  be 
That  all  my  hopes  aro  fixed  on  theo. 

3.  Thy  glorious  eyo  peiTadeth  space ; 
Thy  presence.  Lord,  fills  ever}'  place; 
And  whercsoc'er  my  lot  may  be, 
Still  shall  my  spirit  cleavo  to  thee. 

4.  Renouncing  every  earthly  thing. 
And  safe  beneath  thy  spreading  wing. 
My  sweetest  thought  henceforth  shall  be 
That  all  I  want  I  find  in  thee. 
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427. 


T}ie  Way  io  Heaven. 


1.  Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone, — 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  upon ; 
His  track  I  see,  and  I  '11  pursue 
The  narrow  way,  till  him  I  view. 

2.  This  is  the  way  I  long  have  sought. 
And  mourned  because  I  found  it  not ; 
Till  late  I  heard  my  Saviour  say, — 

"  Come  hither,  soul  1  I  am  the  way." 

3.  Lo !  glad  I  come,  and  thou,  blest  Lamb  I 
Slialt  take  me  to  thee  as  I  am ; 
Nothing  but  sin  to  Thee  I  give — 
Nothing  but  love  shall  I  receive. 

4.  Then  will  I  tell  to  sinners  round, 
"What  a  dear  Saviour  I  liave  found ; 
I  '11  point  to  thy  redeeming  blood, 
And  say, — "  Behold  the  way  to  God  1" 

428.        Grateful  Eecolkdions. 

1. 1  LOVE  the  Lord ; — his  gracious  ear 
Was  opened  to  my  mournful  prayer ; 
Ho  heard  my  supplicating  voice. 
And  bade  my  fainting  heart  rejoice. 

2.  Return,  my  soul,  and  sweetly  rest 
On  thy  almighty  Father's  breast; 
Tho  riclios  of  his  grace  adore. 
And  tell  his  wondrous  mercies  o'er. 


3.  "UTiat  shall  I  render  to  the  Lord  ? 
Or  how  his  matchless  grace  record? 
To  him  my  grateful  voice  I  '11  raise, 
And  pour  Ubations  to  his  praise. 

4.  His  crowded  courts  shall  see  me  pay 
The  vows  of  my  distressful  day ; 

In  life  and  deatli,  the  saints  shall  find 
Their  guardian  God  for  ever  kind. 


429.     Ckrisfs  Imitation  io  Si}i7iers. 

1.  "  CoiiE  hither,  all  ye  weary  souls  1 

Ye  heavy-laden  sinners  !  come  ; 
I  '11  give  you  rest  from  all  your  toils, 
And  raise  you  to  my  heavenly  home. 

2.  "They  shall  find  rest,  who  learn  of  mo, — 

I  'm  of  a  meek  and  lowly  mind ; 
But  passion  rages  like  tlio  sea, 
And  prido  is  restless  as  tho  wind. 

3.  "Blessed  is  tho  man,  whose  shoulders  taka 

js[y  yoke,  and  bear  it  with  delight ; 
My  yoke  is  easy  to  his  neck. 

My  grace  shall  make  the  burden  light" 

4.  Jesus !  wo  come  at  thy  command  ; 

"With  faitli,  and  hope,  and  humble  zeal, 
llcsign  our  spirits,  to  thy  hand. 
To  mould  and  guide  us  at  thy  will. 
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130.    A  Wtlx>me  io  Christian  Fellowship. 

1.  Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  tl:c  Lord  I 

Oh  I  come  in  Jesus'  precious  name ; 
"We  welcome  thee,  with  one  accord, 
And  ti  ost  the  Saviour  does  the  same. 

2.  Those  joys  which  earth  can  not  afford. 

We  '11  seek  in  fellowship  to  prove, 
Joined  in  one  spirit  to  our  Lord, 
Together  bound  by  mutual  love. 

^.  And,  while  we  pass  this  vale  of  tears, 
"We'll  make  our  joys  and  sorrows  known; 
"We  '11  share  each  other's  hopes  and  fears, 
And  count  a  brother's  cares  our  own. 

4.  Once  more,  our  welcome  we  repeat ; 
Receive  assurance  of  our  love ; 
Oh  1  may  we  all  together  meet 
Around  the  throne  of  God  above. 

4  ti  1  •   Blessing  and  Honor  io  Uie  Lamb. 

I.  "\\'nAT  equal  honors  shall  we  hvva^ 

To  thee,  0  Lord,  our  God,  the  Lamb ! 
"When  all  the  notes  that  angels  sing, 
Are  far  inferior  to  thy  name  ? 

2  "Worthy  is  he  who  once  was  slain, — 
The  Prince  of  peace,  who  groaned  and 
died, 
"U'orthy  to  rise,  and  live,  and  reign, 
At  his  almighty  Father's  side. 

i.  Honor  immortal  must  be  paid, 

Instead  of  scandal  and  of  scorn ; 
"While  glory  shines  around  his  head, 
And  a  bright  crown  without  a  thorn. 

4.  Blessings  for  ever  on  the  Lamb, 

"Who  bore  the  curse  for  wretched  men  1 
Let  angels  sound  his  sacred  name, 
And  everj'  creature  say, — Amen. 


132. 


Uosannas  to  Christ. 


1.  "What  are  those  soul-reviving  strains 
That  echo  thus  from  Salem's  plains  ? 
^Yhat  anthems  loud,  and  louder  still, 
Sweetly  resound  from  Zion's  hill  ? 

2.  Lo  I   'tis  an  infant  chorus  sings 
llosanna  to  tlio  King  of  kings : 

The  Saviour  comes,  and  babes  proclaim 
Salvation  sent  in  Jesus'  name. 

3.  Nor  these  alone  their  voice  shall  raise, 
For  we  will  join  this  song  of  praise : 
Still  Israel's  children  forward  press 
To  hail  the  Lor  i,  the'ir  righteousness. 


4.  Proclaim  hosannas  loud  and  clear: 
See  David's  Son  and  Lord  appear  I 
Glor}'  and  praise  on  earth  be  given,— 
Hosanna  in  the  highest  heaven. 

433.     Glory  and  Grace  in  Christ 

1.  Now  to  the  Lord  a  noble  song ! 
Awake,  my  soul  1  awake,  my  tongue  I     . 
llosanna  to  th'  eternal  name. 

And  all  his  boundless  love  proclain;- 

2.  See  where  it  shines  in  Jesus'  face, — 
The  brightest  image  of  his  grace  1 
God,  in  the  person  of  his  Son, 

Has  all  his  mightiest  works  outdone. 

3.  Grace! — 'tis  a  sweet,  a  charming  theme; 
My  thoughts  rejoice  at  Jesus'  name  : 
Ye  angels  !  dwell  upon  the  sound : 

Ye  heavens  1  reflect  it  to  the  ground, 

4.  Oh !  may  I  reach  that  happy  place, 
"U'here  he  un vails  his  lovely  face, 
Where  all  his  beauties  you  behold, 
And  sing  his  name  to  harps  of  gold- 


434. 


A  Pastor  ■welcomed. 


1,  "We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name 

Of  Jesus,  our  exalted  Head  : 
Come  as  a  servant :  so  he  came ; 
And  we  receive  thee  in  his  stead. 

2.  Come  as  a  shepherd :  guard  and  keej 

This  fold  from  Satan  and  from  tin ; 
Nourish  the  lambs,  and  feed  the  sheep ; 
The  wounded  heal,  the  lost  bring  in 

?>.  Come  as  a  teacher  sent  from  God, 

Charged  his  whole  counsel  to  declare ; 
Lift  o'er  our  ranks  the  prophet's  rod, 
"While  we  uphold  thy  hands  with  prayer. 

4.  Come  as  a  messenger  of  peace. 

Filled  with  the  Spirit,  tired  vi\i\i  love; 
Live  to  behold  our  large  increase, 
And  die  to  meet  us  all  above. 


435. 


IHsmission. 


1.  Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord ; 
Help  us  to  feed  upon  thy  word; 
All  that  has  been  amLss,  forgive, 
And  let  thy  truth  within  us  live. 

2.  Though  we  are  guilty.  Thou  art  good ; 
"Wash  all  our  works  in  Jesus'  blood ; 
Give  every  burdened  soul  release. 
And  hid  us  all  depart  in  peace. 
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436. 


Seamen. 


1.  TiiEY  that  toil  upon  the  deep, 

And  in  vessels  light  and  Irail 
O'er  the  mighty  waters  sweep, 

"With  the  billow  and  the  gale, — 
Mark  what  wonders  God  performs, 

When  ho  speaks,  and,  unconfined, 
Rush  to  battle  all  his  storms. 

In  the  chariots  of  the  wind. 

2.  Up  to  heaven  their  bark  is  whirled 

On  the  mountain  of  the  wave 
Downward  suddenly  'tis  hurled 

To  th'  abysses  of  the  grave ; 
'^lid  the  tempest  now  they  roll, 

As  intoxicate  with  Avino : 
Terrors  paralyze  their  soul 

llolm  they  quit,  and  hope  resign. 

3.  Then  unto  the  Lord  they  cry  ; 

He  inclines  his  gracious  car; 
Sonrls  deliverance  from  on  high, 
Rcacues  them  from  all  their  foar 


Oh  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord 
For  his  goodness  to  their  race  ; 

For  the  wonders  of  his  word. 
And  the  riches  of  his  grace. 


4jjr. 


CJirisfs  Ascension. 


1.  ""Wide,  yo  heavenly  gates,  unfold, 

Closed  no  more  by  death  and  sin ; 
Now  the  conquering  Lord  behold. 

Let  the  King  of  glory  in." 
Hark,  th'  angelic  host  inquire, 

"  "Who  is  ho,  th'  almighty  King  ?" 
Hark  again,  the  answering  choir 

Thus  m  strams  of  triumph  sing  :— 

2.  "  Ho  whose  powerful  arm,  alone, 

On  his  foes  destruction  hurled ; 
Ho  who  hath  the  victory  won  ; 

Ho  who  paved  a  ruined  world ; 
Ho  who  God's  pure  law  fulfilled, 

Jesus  the  Incarnate  "Word  ; 
He  whoso  truth  with  blood  was  sealed  < 

Ho  is  heaven's  all-glorious  Lord." 
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5.  "  Who  aluJl  to  tliis  blest  abode 

Fullow  in  llio  Saviour's  train  ?" 
"  Tlioy  who  in  liis  cleansing  blood 

"W'jish  away  each  f^uilty  stain  ; 
They  whoso  daily  actions  prove 

Stoadilust  faith,  and  holy  fear, 
Fervent  zeal,  and  grateful  love, 

They  shall  dwell  for  ever  here." 


438. 


TcU  us  of  the  Kight. 


1.  "WATcnM.VN !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

What  its  signs  of  promise  are. 
Traveler  I  o'er  yon  mountain  height 

See  the  glory  beaming  star ! 
Watchman !  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  hope  or  joy  ibretell? 
Traveler  I  yes,  it  brings  the  day, 

Promised  day  of  Israel. 

2.  Watchman  !  tell  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends! 
Traveler !  blessedness  and  light, 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends  I 
Watchman !  will  its  beams  alone 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birtli? 
Traveler !  ages  are  its  own ; 

See,  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 

3.  Watchman !  tell  us  of  the  night, 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn : 
Traveler  !  darkness  takes  its  flight ; 

Doubt  and  terror  arc  withdrawn  I 
Watchman  1  let  thy  wandering  cease, 

Hie  theo  to  thy  quiet  homo ; 
Traveler  1  lo  I  the  Prince  of  peace, 

Lo !  the  Son  of  God  is  come  1 

439.        Tlie  Messengers  of  God. 

1 .  Go — yo  messengers  of  God ! 

Like  the  beams  of  morning,  fly ; 
Take  the  wonder-working  rod. 
Wave  the  Banner- Cross  on  higli. 

2.  Where  the  towering  minaret 

Gleams  along  the  morning  skies, 
Vravo  it  till  the  crescent  set, 
And  the  "  Star  of  Jacob"  rise. 

3.  Go  to  many  a  tropic  isle. 

In  the  bosom  of  the  deep. 
Where  the  skies  for  over  smile, 
And  th.'  oppressed  for  ever  weep. 

4.  Where  the  golden  gates  of  day 

Open  on  the  palmy  cast, 
W'ido  the  bleeding  cross  display — 
Spread  the  gospel's  richest  feast. 


f  10. 


MilUnnial  Glory. 


1.  HARK,  the  song  of  JubDee, 

Loud  as  mighty  thunders  roar ; 
Or  the  fidlness  of  the  sea. 

When  it  breaks  upon  the  shore  I 
Hallelujah,  for  tho  Lord 

God  Omnipotent  slidll  reign! 
Hallelujah  I  let  tho  word 

Echo  through  tho  earth  and  main. 

2.  Hallelujah !  hark,  tlio  sound, 

From  tho  depths  unto  the  skie^ 
Wakes  above,  beneath,  around, 

All  creation's  harmonies ! 
See  Jehovah's  banners  furled, 

Sheathed   his  sword,  he  speaks — 'ttf 
done ; 
And  the  kingdoms  of  this  world 

Are  the  kingdoms  of  his  Son. 

3.  He  shall  reign  from  pole  to  polo, 

With  illimitable  swav: 
He  shall  reign,  when  hko  a  scroll 

Yonder  heavens  are  passed  away ; 
Then  the  end :  beneath  his  rod 

^fan's  last  enemy  shall  foil : 
HaUelujah  I  Christ  is  God  I 

God  in  Christ  is  all  in  all. 


4il. 


Songs  of  iJie  Angels. 


L  Hark  1  the  herald-angels  sing — 
"  Glory  to  the  new-bom  King ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild — 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

2.  Joyful,  all  ye  nations !  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies ; 
With  th'  angelic  host  i)roclaim — 
"  Christ  is  bom  in  Bethlehem." 

3.  Mild  ho  lays  his  glory  by, 

Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die , 
Born  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth ; 
Born  to  give  them  second  birth. 

4.  Hail!  the  hoaven-born  Prince  of  peace! 
Hail !  tho  Sun  o*"  righteousnes.s ! 
Light  and  fnc  to  all  ho  brings. 

Risen  with  healing  in  his  wings. 

5.  Let  us  then  with  angels  sing — 
"  Glory  to  tho  new-bom  King ; 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild — 
God  and  sinners  reconciled." 

Fpr  ith  stanza  repeat  from  2d  atramm 
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4 12.     Children's  Evening  Hymn. 

1.  Now  condescend,  almighty  King, 

To  bless  this  little  throng ; 
And  kindly  listen  wliile  wo  sing 
Our  plGvasant  evening  song. 

2.  Brothers  and  sisters,  hand  in  hand, 

Our  lips  together  move : 
Oh,  smile  upon  this  little  band, 
Unite  our  hearts  in  love. 

3.  "We  come  to  ovm  the  Power  divine 

That  watches  o'er  our  days  : 
For  this  our  feeble  voices  join  ; 
To  God  we  give  the  praise. 

4.  May  we  in  safety  sleep  to-niglit, 

From  every  danger  free ; 
For,  Lord,  the  darkness  and  the  light 
Are  both  alike  to  thea 

5.  And  when  the  rising  sun  displays 

His  cheering  beams  abroad, 
Then  may  our  grateful  morning  lays 
Declare  the  love  of  God. 

{For  verse  5,  bcffiti  at  the  double  bar.) 

'i'i^.    ChrisCs  Presence  with  the  Aged. 

I.  Av.u>E  with  us,  f(jr  day  dedinea. 
And  night  is  d/'awiiig  near; 


The  sun  of  life  now  dimly  shines, 

And  soon  will  disappear : 
But  if  thou  wilt  with  us  abide. 

Earth's  shadows  well  may  come, 
We  shall  have  light  at  eventidOj 

To  dissipate  the  gloom. 

2.  Abide  with  us,  that  we  may  know 

More  of  thy  wondrous  love, 
Ere  thou  shalt  call  us  hence  to  go, 

And  dwell  with  thee  above : 
"We  would  be  whoU}-  cleansed  within, 

Be  searched  and  purilied, 
From  every  secret  stain  of  sin, 

While  yet  we  here  reside. 

3.  Abide  with  us,  that  we  may  learn 

To  love  thee  more  and  more ; 
That  we  fresh  wonders  may  discern 

From  thine  exhaustless  store : 
We  would  begin  heaven's  visions  here 

In  holy,  pure  delight, 
Before  we  reach  that  higher  sphere 

Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight. 


4 1 1.      Tlie  Sabbath  of  the  Soul 

1.  0  Father  I  though  the  anxious  fear 
May  cloud  to-morrow's  way. 
No  fear  nor  doubt  shall  enter  here,— 
All  shall  be  thine  to-day. 
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S.  TVe  will  not  bring  divided  hearts, 
To  worship  at  thy  shriuc  ; 
But  each  unworthy  thought  departs, 
And  leaves  this  temple  thino. 

3  Then  sleep  to-day,  tormenting  cares, 
Of  earth  and  lolly  born  ; 
Ye  shall  not  dim  the  liglit  that  streams 
From  this  celestial  morn. 

4.  To-morrow  will  bo  timo  enough 
To  feel  your  harsh  control ; 
Ye  shall  not  violate  this  day, 
The  Sabbath  of  the  soul. 


4't5*  Encouragement  to  CJirisiian  Effort. 

1 .  Scorn  not  the  slightest  word  or  deed. 

Nor  deem  it  void  of  power ; 
There 's  fruit  in  each  wind-wafted  seed, 
Waiting  its  natal  hour. 

2.  A  whispered  word  may  touch  the  heart, 

And  call  it  back  to  hfj ; 
A  look  of  love  bid  sin  depart, 
And  still  unholy  strife. 

3.  No  act  falls  fruitless  ;  none  can  tell 

no\y  vast  its  power  may  be ; 
Nor  what  results  enfolded  dwell 
Within  it  silently. 

4.  "Work,  and  despair  not :  bring  thy  mite. 

Nor  care  how  small  it  be  ; 
God  is  with  all  tliat  serve  the  right, 
The  holy,  true,  and  free. 


416. 

1 


Gratitude. 


When  all  thy  mercies,  0  my  God, 

My  rising  soul  surveys. 
Transported  with  the  view,  I  'm  lost 

In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 


2.  Unnumbered  comforts  on  my  soul 

Thy  tender  care  bestowed. 
Before  my  infant  heart  conceived 
From  whom  those  comforts  flowed. 

3.  When  in  the  slippery  paths  of  youth 

With  heedless  steps  I  ran, 
Thine  arm,  unseen,  conveyed  mo  safe, 
And  led  me  up  to  man. 

4.  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifls 

My  daily  thanks  employ; 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  heart, 
That  tastes  those  gills  with  joy. 


5.  Tlirough  every  period  of  my  life. 

Thy  goodness  I  '11  pursue ; 
And  alter  death,  in  distiint  worlds. 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 

6.  Through  all  eternity,  to  thee 

A  grateful  song  1  'II  raise : 
But,  Oh  !  eternity  's  too  short 
To  utter  all  thy  praise. 

447.     For  a  cliaritaUe  Occasion. 

1.  Wno  is  thy  neighbor?  he  whom  thou 

Hast  power  to  aid  or  bless ; 
Whoso  aching  heart  or  burning  brow 
Thy  soothing  hand  may  press. 

2.  Thy  neighbor  ?  'tis  the  fainting  poor, 

Whoso  eye  with  want  is  dim  ; 
0,  enter  thou  his  humble  door, 
With  aid  and  peace  for  him. 


Thy  neighbor?  he  who  drinks  the  cup 
When  sorrow  drowns  the  brim ; 

With  words  of  high  sustaining  hope, 
Go  thou,  and  comfort  him. 


4.  Thy  neighbor?  'tis  the  -weary  slave. 

Fettered  in  mind  and  limb ; 
He  hath  no  hope  this  side  the  grave , 
Go  thou,  and  ransom  him. 

5.  Thy  neighbor  ?  pass  no  mourner  by ; 

Perhaps  thou  canst  redeem 
A  breaking  heart  from  misery ; 
Go,  share  thy  lot  with  him. 

4  4  § .      Prayer  for  strong  Faith. 

1.  0,  FOR  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink 

Though  pressed  by  every  foe. 
That  will  not  tremble  on  the  brink 
Of  any  earthly  woe ! — 

2.  That  will  not  mumuir  nor  complain 

Beneath  the  chastening  rod. 
But,  in  the  hour  of  grief  or  pain, 
Will  lean  upon  its  God ; — 

3.  A  faith  that  shines  more  bright  and  clear 

When  tempests  rage  without; 
That,  when  in  danger,  knows  no  fear, 
In  darkness,  feels  no  doubt; — 

4.  Lord,  give  us  such  a  faith  as  thisi, 

And  then,  whate'cr  may  come, 
Wov'll  taste,  e'en  here,  the  hallowed  bli^ 
Of  an  eternal  homo. 
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*  See  also  Christmas  12. 


4fi9. 


The  vjhole  Armor. 


1.  0,  SPEED  thee,  Christian,  on  thy  way, 

And  to  thy  armor  chng; 
With  girded  loins  the  call  obey 
That  grace  and  mercy  bring. 

2.  There  is  a  battle  to  bo  fought, 

^n  upward  race  to  run, 
A  crown  ol'  glory  to  be  sought, 
A  victory  to  be  won. 

3.  The  shield  of  faith  repels  the  dart 

That  Satan's  hand  may  throw  ; 
His  arrow  can  not  roarh  thy  heart, 
If  Christ  control  the  bow. 

4-  The  glowing  lamp  of  prayer  will  light 
Thee  on  thy  anxious  road  ; 
'T  will  keep  tlio  goal  of  heaven  in  sight, 
Ana  guide  inoe  lo  tny  froo. 


5.  0,  faint  not,  Christian,  for  thy  sighs 
Are  heard  before  his  throne ; 
The  race  must  come  before  the  prize, 
The  cross  before  tho  crown. 

150.   The  Ascension  and  Jicign  of  Christ. 

1.  On  I  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy 

To  God,  tho  sovereign  King ; 
Let  every  land  their  tongues  employ, 
And  hymns  of  triumph  sing. 

2.  Jesus,  our  Cod,  ascends  on  high  ; 

His  heavenly  guards  around 
Attond  him  rising  through  tho  sky, 
"With  trumpets'  joyful  sound. 

?:  "Wliiloangols  shout,  and  praise  their  King. 
Let  mortals  learn  their  strains; 
Let  all  the  eartli  his  lionor  sing; — 
Oer  all  tno  earth  no  reigna. 
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4.  TJehcarse  his  praise  with  awe  profound ; 

Lot  knnwl'.'tlgo  lead  the  song  ; 
Nor  raoek  him  with  a  solemn  sound 
Upon  a  thoughtless  tongue. 

5.  In  Israel  stood  his  ancient  throne : — 

lie  loved  that  ancient  race  ; 
But  now  he  calls  the  world  his  own; 
The  heathen  taste  his  grace. 

451.  Returning  to  Zion. 

1 .  Sing,  all  ve  ransomed  of  the  Lord ! 

Your  groat  Deliverer  sing : 
Ye  pilgrims  I  now,  for  Zion  bound, 
Bo  joyful  in  your  King. 

2.  See  the  fair  way  his  hand  hath  made; 

How  peaceful  and  how  plain  ! 
The  simplest  traveler  need  not  err, 
Nor  seek  the  path  in  vain. 

3.  A  hand  divine  shall  load  you  on, 

Through  all  the  blissful  road  ; 
Till  to  the  sacred  mount  you  rise, 
And  see  your  smiling  God. 

4.  Bright  garlands  of  immortal  joy 

Shall  bloom  on  every  head  ; 
While  sorrow,  sighing,  and  distress, 
Like  shadows,  all  are  fled. 

5.  March  on,  in  your  Redeemer's  strength ; 

Pursue  his  footsteps  still ; 
"With  joyful  hope,  still  fix  your  eye 
On  Zion's  heavenly  hill. 

452.  Returning  to  Zion. 

1.  Daughter  of  Zion,  from  the  dust 

Exalt  thy  fallen  head ; 
Again  in  thy  Redeemer  trust ; 
He  calls  thee  from  the  dead. 

2.  Awake,  awake  ;  put  on  thy  strength, 

Thy  beautiful  array; 
The  day  of  freedom  dawns  at  length, 
The  Lord's  appointed  day. 

3.  Rebuild  thy  walls,  thy  bounds  enlarge, 

And  send  thy  heralds  forth  ; 
Say  to  the  south,  "Give  up  thy  charge," 
And,  "  Keep  not  back,  0  north." 

4.  They  come  !   they  come  I    thine  exiled 

bands. 
Where'er  they  rest  or  roam, 
Have  heard  thy  voice  in  distant  lands, 
And  hasten  to  their  home. 

6.  Thus,  though  the  universe  shall  bum. 

And  God  his  works  destroy. 
With  songs  thy  ransomed  shall  return, 
And  everlasting  joy. 


453. 


Promised  Aid. 


1.  Go,  and  the  Saviour's  grace  proclaim, 

Ye  favored  men  of  God  ! 
Go,  publi.>h,  through  Imnianuel's  name, 
Salvation  bought  with  blood. 

2.  What,  though  your  arduous  pathway  lie 

Through  regions  dark  as  death  ? 
What,  though,  your  faith  and  zeal  to  tiy, 
PerUs  beset  your  path  ? 

3.  Yet,  with  determined  courage,  go. 

And  armed  with  power  divine ; 
Your  God  will  needful  strength  bestow, 
And  on  your  labors  shine. 

4.  Shrink  not,  though  earth  and  hell  oppose^ 

But  plead  your  Master's  cause; 
Assured  that  e'en  your  mightiest  foea 
ShaU  bow  before  his  cross. 

454.  TJie  joyful  Reign  of  Christ. 

1.  Joy  to  the  world — the  Lord  is  come  I  — 

Let  earth  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  him  room, 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2.  Joy  to  the  world — the  Saviour  reigns, 

Let  men  their  songs  employ ; 
While  fields  and  floods — rocks,  hills  and 
plains 
Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3.  No  more  let  sin  and  sorrow  grow, 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground  ; 
He  comes  to  make  his  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  curse  is  found. 

4.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  his  righteousness. 
And  wonders  of  his  love. 

455.  The  Saints'  Safety. 

1.  Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hill, 

And  firm  as  mountains  stand. 
Firm  as  a  rock  the  soul  shall  rest, 
That  trusts  th'  Almighty  Hand. 

2.  Not  walls  nor  hills  could  guard  so  weB 

Old  Sulcm's  happy  groiuid, 
As  those  etoruid  arms  of  love, 
That  every  saint  surround. 

3.  Deal  gently,  Lord,  with  soiils  sincere, 

And  lead  them  safely  on 
To  (ho  bright  gates  of  paradise, 
Whore  ('hrist,  thoir  I/ord,  is  gone. 
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456.     Mourning  with  Submission. 

1.  The  God  of  love  will  sure  indulge 
The  flowing  tear,  the  heaving  sigh, 
"When  his  own  children  fall  around — 
"When  tender  friends  and  kindred  die. 


2.  Yet  not  one  anxious,  murm'ring  thought, 

Should  with   our  mourning  passions 
blend ; 
Nor  would  our  bleeding  hearts  forget 
Th'  almighty,  ever-living  Friend. 

3.  Beneath  a  numerous  train  of  ills. 

Our  feeble  flesh  and  heart  may  fail ; 
Yet  shall  our  hope  in  thee,  our  God, 
O'er  every  gloomy  fear  prevail. 

4.  Our  Father  God  I  to  thee  wo  look, 

Our  Rock,  our  Portion,  and  our  Friend ; 
And  on  tliy  covenant  love  and  truth 
Our  sinking  souls  shall  still  depend, 

4  57.       Inconstant  Heart  lamented. 

1.  Ah  1  wretched,  vilo,  ungrateful  heart ! 
That  can  from  Jesus  thus  depart ; 
Thus,  (ond  of  trifles,  vainly  rove. 
Forgetful  of  a  Gaviour's  love. 

2.  In  vain  I  cliargo  my  thoughts  to  stay. 
And  cliido  earth's  vanities  away; 
There 's  nought  beneath  a  power  divino 
That  can  this  roving  heart  confine. 


3.  Jesus !  to  thee  I  would  return, 
And,  at  thy  feet  repenting,  mourn , 
There  let  me  view  thy  pardoning  love, 
And  never  from  thy  sight  remove. 

4.  Oh !  let  thy  love,  with  sweet  control, 
Bind  all  the  passions  of  my  soul ; 
Bid  every  earthly  charm  depart, 
And  dweU  for  ever  in  my  heart. 

45§.     Divinity   of  Christ  proved  by  ?ii$ 
Miracles. 

1.  Behold  1  the  blind  their  sight  receive ; 
Behold !  the  dead  awake  and  live ; 
The  dumb  speak  wonders,  and  the  lame 
Leap  like  the  hart,  and  bless  his  name. 

2.  Thus  doth  th'  eternal  S])irit  own 
And  seal  the  mission  of  his  Son: 
The  Father  vindicates  his  cause, 
"While  ho  hangs  bleeding  on  the  cross. 

3.  He  dies — the  heavens  in  mourning  stood  I 
lie  rises,  and  ai)pears  a  God  ; 

Behold  tho  Lord,  a,«!cendiiig  high — 
No  more  to  bleed — no  more  to  die ! 

4.  TTenco,  and  for  ever,  from  my  heart 
I  bid  tliose  doubts  and  fears  depart ; 
And  to  thy  hands  my  soul  resign, 
"Whi'.'h  boar  erodcntinls  so  divine. 
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Plkyil. 


1.  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love,  But  there's  a  nobler  rcsr.    a-bove  ; 
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459. 


r^e  eternal  Sahhath. 


1.  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  wo  love, 
But  there 's  a  nobler  rest  above ; 

To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire 
"With  cheerful  hope,  and  strong  desire. 

2.  No  more  fatigue — no  more  distress, 
Xor  sin,  nor  death  shall  reacli  the  place ; 
No  groans  shall  mingle  with  the  songs 
Which  warble  from  immortal  tongues. 

3.  No  rude  alarms  of  raging  foes, 

No  cares  to  break  the  long  repose ; 
No  midnight  shade,  no  clouded  sun. 
But  sacred,  high,  eternal  noon. 

i.  Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love. 
But  there 's  a  nobler  rest  above  ; 
To  that  our  longing  souls  aspire 
With  cheerful  hope,  and  strong  desire. 


4<i0. 


The  Goodness  of  God. 


1.  The  Lord  is  gracious  to  forgive. 

And  slow  to  let  his  anger  move  ; 
The  Lord  is  good  to  all  that  live, 
And  all  his  tender  mercy  prove. 

2.  Glorious  in  majesty  art  thou  ; 

Thy  throne  for  ever  shall  endure ; 
And  angels  at  thy  footstool  bow ; 
Yet  dos*  tiiou  not  despise  the  poor. 


3.  The  Lord  upholdeth  them  that  Hill ; 

He  raiseth  men  of  low  degree : 

0  God,  our  health,  the  eyes  of  all — 

Of  all  the  living,  wait  on  thee. 

4.  Thou  openest  thino  exhaustless  store, 

And  rainest  food  on  every  land  ; 
The  dumb  creation  thee  adore, 

And  eat  their  portion  from  thy  hand. 

5.  Man,  most  indebted,  most  ingrate, 

Man  only  is  a  rebel  hero : 
Teach  him  to  know  thee,  ere  too  late ;— • 
Teach  him  to  love  thee,  and  to  fear 


861.       Uniting  iviih  the  Cliurch. 

1.  Oh  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice 

On  thee,  my  Saviour  and  my  God  ; 
Well  may  tliis  glo^ving  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  its  raptures  all  abroad. 

2.  'Tis  dono,  the  great  transaction  'a  done\ 

I  am  my  Lord's,  and  lie  is  mine; 
lie  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Rejoiced  to  own  the  call  divine. 

3.  Now  rest,  my  long  divided  heart, 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest ; 
Tlord  have  I  found  a  nobler  part, 

I  lero,  heavenly  pleasurea  fill  my  breast 
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Th.  Tallis.     1650. 
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Evening  Song. 


1.  Glory  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night, 
For  all  the  blessings  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  oh  I  keep  me,  King  of  kings ! 
Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

2.  Forgive  me,  Lord !  for  thy  dear  Son, 
'Tho  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 

That  with  tho  world,  myself|  and  thee, 
My  soul,  this  night,  at  peace  may  be. 

3.  Teach  mo  to  live,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  httle  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious,  at  the  judgment-day. 

4.  Oh  I  may  my  faith  on  thee  ropo«5e ; 
May  gentle  sleep  my  eyelids  close, 
That  shall  my  frame  more  vigorous  make, 
To  serve  my  God  when  I  awake. 

6.  Lord  !  let  my  soul  for  over  share 
The  bliss  of  thy  parental  care ; 
'Tis  heaven  on  earth,  'tis  heaven  above, 
To  see  thy  face,  and  sing  thy  love. 

463.  Religion  nothing   without   Love. — 1 
Cor.  xiii.  1,  3. 

I.  Had  I  tho  tongues  of  Greeks  and  Jews, 
And  nobler  speech  than  angels  use. 
If  lovo  bo  absent,  I  am  found 
Like  tinkling  brass,  an  empty  sound. 


2.  "Were  I  inspired  to  preach  and  tell 
All  that  is  done  in  heaven  and  hell— 
Or  could  my  faith  the  world  remove. 
Still  I  am  nothing  without  love. 

3.  Should  I  distribute  all  my  store 

To  feed  the  hungry,  clothe  the  poor 
Or  give  my  body  to  tho  flame, 
To  gain  a  martyr's  glorious  name: 

4.  If  love  to  God  and  lovo  to  men 
Be  absent,  all  my  hopes  are  vain ; 
Nor  tongues,  nor  gil'ls,  nor  fiery  zeal, 
The  work  of  love  can  o'er  fullill. 


464.     Fuhlic    Worship;   or,    Grace  aiid 
Glory. 

1.  Great  God  1  attend,  while  Zion  smgs 
The  joy  that  from  thy  presence  springs ; 
To  spend  one  day  with  thoe  on  earth 
Exceeds  a  thousand  davs  of  mirth. 

2.  Might  T  enjoy  the  meanest  place 
Within  thy  house,  0  (.Jod  of  grace! 
Not  tents  of  ease,  nor  thrones  of  power, 
Should  tempt  my  feet  to  leave  thy  door 

3.  God  is  our  sun,  ho  makes  our  day; 
God  is  our  shield,  ho  guards  our  way 
From  all  th'  assaults  of^  boll  and  sin, 
From  foes  without,  and  foes  within. 
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4.  All  needful  praco  will  God  bestow, 
Auil  crown  that  f^raco  with  ^lory,  too; 
lie  {^ives  uh  all  thin.^.-^,  and  withholds 
No  real  good  from  upright  souls. 

405.  Restraining  Influence  of  the  Gospth 

1.  How  beautiful  those  rays  appear, 

Kcflectious  of  the  go.sjjel  light, 
Which  make  the  path  of  virtue  clear 
To  the  bcwUdered  wanderer's  Bight ! 

2.  They  warn  the  guilty,  check  the  proud, 

Arrest  the  thoughtless  and  the  gay: 
Disperse  the  midnight,  boisterous  crowd, 
And  take  the  maddening  bowl  away. 

3.  To  temperance,  industry,  and  peace, 

To  comfort,  and  to  health  they  lead ; 
They   bid    earth's  crimes  and  sorrows 
cease, 
And  love  and  happiness  succeed. 

4.  Then  let  the  beams  resplendent  Bhine, 

Its  brightest  rays  the  gospel  pour, 
Till,  l)y  an  influence  so  divine, 

The  reign  of  vice  shall  be  no  more. 

46C.   Chief  end  of  Man.— \  Cor.  vi.  19-30. 

1.  Tnou  Maker  of  our  mortal  frame — 

Of  all  thy  works  the  noblest  far, 
"Wo  bow  before  thy  righteous  claim 
To  all  wo  have,  and  all  wo  are. 

2.  Our  tongues  were  flishioned  for  thy  word, 

Our  hands — to  do  thy  will  divine ; 
Our  bodies  are  thy  temple.  Lord, 

The  mind's  immortal  powers  are  thine. 

3.  Its  highest  thought — to  trace  thy  skill, 

Its  purest  love  on  thee  to  rest. 
Its  noldest  action  of  tho  will, 

To  choose  thy  service,  and  be  blest. 

4.  Our  ransomed  spirits  rise  to  thee — 

Unlading  source  of  Uglit  and  joy  I 
Thy  love  has  made  thy  children  free. 
Thy  praise  shall  life  and  strength  em- 
ploy. 

5.  Give  grace  and  mercy  to  the  end — 

For  wo  are  thine  ai/d  not  our  own : 
So  shall  wo  to  thy  courts  ascend, 

And  cast  our  crowns  before  thy  throne. 

467.  The  licfuge  and  Defense  of  the  Saints. 

1.  God  is  our  refuge  and  defense. 
In  trou])le  our  unfailing  aid  ; 
Secure  in  his  Omnipotence, 

What  foe  can  make  our  souls  afraid  ? 


2.  Yea,  though  tho  earth's  foundations  rock, 

And    niountaius  down    tho    gulf    bo 
hurled. 
His  peo})le  smile  amid  the  shock — 
They  look  beyond  this  transient  world. 

3.  There  is  a  river,  pure  and  bright, 

Whoso  streams  make  glad  the  heaven- 
ly plains, 
Where,  in  eternity  of  light, 
Tho  city  of  our  God  remains. 

4.  Built  by  the  word  of  his  commam.1. 

With  his  unclouded  presence  blest. 
Firm  as  his  throne  the  bulwarks  stand — 
There  is  our  home,  our  hope,  our  rest. 

5.  Thither  let  fervent  ftxith  aspire ; 

Our  treasure,  and  our  heart  Ido  there : 
0  for  a  seraph's  wing  of  fire  I 

No: — for  the  mightier  wings  of  prayer. 

G.  We  reach  at  once  that  last  retreat, 

And    rango    around     the    ransomed 
throng. 
Fall  with  tho  elders  at  his  foet, 

Whose  name  alone  inspires  their  song. 


46§. 


Missionary  Meeting. 


to 


1.  Assembled  at  thy  great  command. 
Before  thy  face,  dread  King!  wo  stand ; 
The  voice  that  marshaled  every  star, 
Has  called  thy  people  from  afar. 

2.  Wo    meet,    through    distant    lands, 

spread 
Tho  truth  for  which  tho  martvrs  bled  : 
Along  tho  lino^  to  cither  polo, 
Tho  thunder  of  thy  praise  to  roll. 

3.  Our  prayers  assist,  accept  our  pnuse, 
Our  liopes  revive,  our  courage  raise  ; 
Our  counsels  aid,  to  each  impart 
Tho  single  eye,  the  faithfid  heart. 


4.  Forth  with  thy  chosen  heralds  como, 
Recall  the  wandering  spirits  home  ; 
From  Zion's  mount  send  forth  tho  sound, 
To  spread  the  spacious  earth  around. 


Doxology. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow 
I'raise  him,  all  creatures  here  below ! 
Praise  liiin  above,  vo  hoavonlv  host! 
Praise  Father,  Ron,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
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469.  r/ic  expiring  Saviour. 

1.  Hark  I  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy 

Sounds  aloud  from  Calvary ; 
Sec  I — it  rends  the  rocks  asunder — 
Shakes  the  earth — and  veils  the  sky : 

"  It  is  finished  P'— 
Hear  the  dying  Saviour  cry. 

2.  "It  is  finished!" — Oh  I  what  pleasure 

Do  these  charming  words  afibrd  I 
Heavenly  blessings,  without  measure, 
Flow  to  us,  through  Christ,  the  Lord ; 

"It  is  finished!"— 
Saints  1  tlio  dying  words  record. 

3.  Tune  your  harps  anew,  ye  scr;^phs  I 

.loin  to  sing  the  pleasing  theme  : 
All  in  earth  and  heaven,  uniting. 
Join  to  praise  Innnanuers  name: 

Hallelujah ! — • 
Glory  to  the  bleetUng  Lamb  I 

470.  Hape  encouraged. 

].  O  MY  soul !  what  moans  this  sadncas? 
Wl)orcforo  art  thou  thus  cast  down? 


Let  thy  grief  be  turned  to  gladness, 
Bid  thy  restless  fear  begone  ; 

Look  to  Jesus, 
And  rejoice  in  his  dear  name. 

2.  Tliough  ten  thousand  ills  beset  thee. 

Though  thy  heart  is  stained  with  sin, 
Jesus  lives,  he  '11  ne'er  forget  thee. 
He  will  make  thee  pure  within : 

Ho  is  faithful 
To  perform  his  gracious  word. 

3.  Though  distresses  now  attend  thee, 

And  thou  tread'st  the  thorn}'  road  ; 
IDs  right  hand  shall  still  defend  tbeo , 
Soon  ho  '11  bring  thee  home  to  Uod; 

Therefore  i)raise  him, — 
Praise  the  great  Kedecmer's  name. 

4.  Oh  !  that  I  could  now  adore  him, 

Like  the  heavenly  host  above. 
Who  for  ever  bow  before  him, 
AtuI  unceasing  sing  his  love  I 

Happy  spirits! 
Whon  siiall  I  j-our  c>iorns  join  ? 
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GREE.WILLE.     8s,  7s  &  4s. 

33; 


Rousseau. 


1.  O'er  the  gloomy     hills  of      darkness,  Cheered  by  no  ce  -  les  -  tial  ray, 
D.  c.  Send  the  go3- pel,  Send  the     gos-pel     To     the  earth's  re  •  mot-est  bound. 
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471.    Success  of  the  Gospel  among  the 
Heathen. 

1.  O'er  the  ploomy  hills  of  darkness, 

Cheered  by  no  celestial  ray, 
Sun  of  righteousness !  arising, 

Bring  tho  bright,  the  glorious  day ; 

Send  the  gospel 
To  tho  earth's  remotest  behind. 

2.  Kingdoms  wide  that  sit  in  darkness, — 

G^ant  them,  Lord  1  the  glorious  light ; 
And,  from  eastern  coast  to  western. 
May  the  morning  chase  tho  night ; 

And  redemption. 
Freely  purchased,  win  the  Ci^j. 

3.  Fly  abroad,  thou  mighty  gospel ! 

\Vin  and  conquer,  never  cease  ; 
^^ay  thy  lasting,  wide  dominions. 
Multiply,  and  still  increase; 

Sway  thy  sceptre, 
Saviour!  all  the  world  around. 

172. 

[.  SiNNKiis,  will  you  scorn  tlio  message, 
Coming  from  the  courts  above  ? 
Mercy  beams  in  every  passage ; 
Every  line  is  full  of  love ; 

0,  believe  it, 
Every  lino  is  fuli  of  lovo. 

2.  Now,  the  heralds  of  salvation, 

Joyful  news  from  Heaven  proclaim: 
Sinners  freed  from  condemnation. 
Through  the  all-atoning  Lamb ! 

Life  receiving 
Through  tho  all-atoning  Lamb. 


r 


"Who  hath  their  report  believed  ? 

"Who  hath  heard  tho  solemn  word  ? 
T\'ho  embraced  tho  news  of  pardon, 

Freely  oflered  by  the  Lord  ? 
Life  immortal. 

Freely  offered  by  the  Lord. 

0  ye  angels,  hovering  round  us, 
Waiting  spirits,  speed  your  way, 

Hasten  to  the  court  of  heaven, 
Tidings  bear  without  delay  : 

Kebel  sinners 
Glad  the  message  will  obey. 


473. 


Dismiss  ioh 


1.  IX)RD,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  poaeo, 
Let  us  each,  thy  love  possessing, 
Trirmiph  in  redeeming  grace: 

0,  refresh  us, 
Traveling  through  tliis  wildernL-ss. 

2.  Thanks  wo  give,  and  adoration, 

'  For  thy  gospel's  joyful  sound  ; 
May  the  fruits  of  thy  siilvation 

In  our  hearts  and  lives  abound ; 
May  thy  presence 

"With  us  evermore  be  found. 

3.  Then,  whene'er  the  signal 's  given 

Us  from  earth  to  call  away, 
Borne,  on  angels'  wings  to  heaven—* 
Glad  the  summons  to  obey — 

Mhy  wo  ever 
Reign  with  Christ  iu  endless  day. 
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See  1  the       Sa  -  viour  leaves  the    tomb,  Glow  -  ing  with    ini-mor  -  tal  bloom 


474.  Resurrection  and  Ascension  of  Christ. 


^'; 


1.  Angels  !  roll  tho  rock  away 
Death  1  yield  up  thy  mighty  prey ; 
Sec  I  the  Saviour  leaves  the  tomb, 
Glowiug  with  immortal  bloom. 

2.  Hark !  the  wondering  angels  raise 
Louder  notes  of  joyful  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  with  tho  bhssful  sound. 

3.  Now,  yo  saints,  lift  up  your  eyes, 
See  him  high  in  glory  rise  I 
llosts  of  angels,  on  tho  road, 
Hail  him — tho  incarnate  God. 

4. 1  leaven  unfolds  its  portals  wide, 

Seo  tho  Conqueror  through  them  ride  1 
King  of  glory  1  mount  thy  throne — 
Boundless  empire  is  thine  own. 

5.  Praise  him,  yo  celestial  choirs  I 
Tunc,  and  sweep  your  golden  I^tcs  ; 
Raise,  0  cnrtli  I  your  noblest  songs. 
From  ten  thousand  tliousand  tongues. 


475.     Tlie  Iloxise  of  Prayer  and  Praise. 

L  Loud  of  hosts,  to  thee  wo  raise 
Hero  a  house  of  prayer  and  praise ; 
Thou  tliy  peophj's  hearts  pro])are 
iloro  to  meet  for  praise  and  prayer. 


2.  Let  the  living  here  be  fed 

With  thy  word,  the  heavenly  bread  • 
Here,  in  hope  of  glory  blest, 
May  tho  dead  be  laid  to  rest. 

3.  Here  to  thee  a  temple  stand, 
WhQo  tho  sea  shall  gird  tho  land ; 
Here  reveal  thy  mercy  sure, 
While  the  sun  and  moon  endure. 

4.  Hallelujah  1 — earth  and  sky 
To  tho  joyful  sound  reply ; 
Hallelujah ! — hence  ascend 
Prayer  and  praise  till  time  shall  end. 

476.  Early  Piety. 

1.  Young  and  happy  as  thou  art 

Not  a  furrow  on  thy  brow: 
Not  a  sorrow  in  thy  heart, 

Seek  the  Lord  thy  Maker  now. 

2.  In  its  freshness  bring  tho  flower 

While  tho  dew  upon  it  hes — 
In  tho  cool  and  cloudless  hour 
Of  the  morning  sacrifice. 

3.  As  tho  first  fruits  of  tho  year 

Should  be  oflered  to  the  Lord, 
So  the  fir.^t  fruits  of  tlio  heart 

On  his  altar  should  bo  poured.      » 

4-  Thus  tho  bles.sing  from  above 

On  life's  harvest  shall  bo  given, 
Sown  in  tear.'^,  i)erhaps  on  earth, 
Reaped  in  joyfulnesa  in  hoaveu. 
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ESHTAMOA.     7>.     Single* 


T.  B.  Ma8o:«. 


1.  Thou,  from  •whom  wo  nev  -  er  part,     Thou,  whose  love  is      ev  -  cry -where, 
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*  See  also  the  tune  on  the  opposite  page. 
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Evening  Hymn. 

1.  Thou,  from  whom  we  never  part, 

Thou,  whose  love  is  every  where, 
Thou,  who  sccst  every  heart, 
Listen  to  our  evening  prayer. 

2.  Father,  fill  our  hearts  with  love, 

Love  unlailiii<,^,  full  aud  free ; 
Love  no  injury  can  move, 
Love  that  ever  rests  on  thee. 

3.  Heavenly  Father  I  through  the  night 

Keep  us  safe  from  every  ill, 
Cheerful  as  the  morning  light 
May  we  wake  to  do  thy  will. 

'17§.   Communion  with  the  Triune  God. 

1.  In  thy  presence  wo  appear; 
Lord !  wo  love  to  worship  here, 
"When,  within  the  veil,  wo  meet 
Thee  upon  thy  mercy-seat. 

2.  "While  thy  glorious  name  is  sung, 
Touch  our  lips,  and  loose  our  tongue ; 
Then  our  joyful  souls  shall  bless 
Thee,  the  Lord,  our  righteousness. 

3.  "\^'hilo  tt  thee  our  prayers  ascend, 
Let  thine  ear  in  love  attend  ; 
Hear  us,  rbr  thy  Spirit  pleads; 
Hear,  for  Jesus  intercedes. 

4.  "While  thy  word  is  hoard  with  a^vo, 
And  we  tremble  at  thy  law, 


Let  the  gospel's  wondrous  love 
Every  doubt  and  fear  remove. 

5.  "While  tliy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  through  thy  name. 
In  their  voices,  let  us  own 

Jesus,  speaking  from  the  throne. 

6.  From  thy  house  when  we  return, 
Let  our  hearts  within  us  burn; 
That  at  evening,  we  may  say — 

"  Wo  have  walked  with  God  to-day  I" 

•179.         Evening  Contemplation. 

1.  Softly,  now,  tho  light  of  day 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free, 
Lord  1  I  would  commune  with  thee. 

2.  Soon,  for  me,  tho  light  of  day 
Shall  for  ever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  aud  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  theo 


480. 

1 


77u'  good  Shepherd. 


Shepherd  of  thy  httlo  flock. 
Lead  me  to  tho  shadowing  rook, 
Where  the  riche.>^t  pasture  grows, 
"Where  tho  living  water  flows. 

2.  By  that  pure  and  silent  stream, 
Sheltered  from  the  scorch iug  beam, 
Shepherd,  Saviour,  Guardian,  Guide, 
Keep  mo  ever  near  thy  side. 
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DIKE  STREET 


J.  Haitow. 


1.  'Tis  by  the  faith  of     joys    to  come,  "We  walk  thro' deserts  dark  as  uight-, 
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Till  we  ar  -  rive  at  heaven  our  home,  Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 
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481. 


Faith  our  Guide. 


1.  'Tis  by  the  faith  of  joys  to  come, 

"VVe  walk  through  deserts  dark  as  night ; 
Till  we  aidvo  at  heaven  our  home. 
Faith  is  our  guide,  and  faith  our  light. 

2.  The  want  of  sight  she  well  supplies ; 

She  makes  the  pearly  gates  appear ; 
Far  into  distant  worlds  she  pries, 
And  brings  eternal  glories  near. 

3.  Cheerful  wo  tread  the  desert  through, 

"Willie  faith  inspires  a  heavenly  ray, 

Though  lions  roar,  and  tempests  blow, 

And  rocks  and  dangers  till  the  way. 

4.  So  Abr'am,  b}'  divine  command, 

Left  his  own  house  to  walk  with  God ; 
His  faith  behold  the  promised  land, 
And  lired  his  zeal  along  the  road. 


■flN2. 


Christ's  Ascension* 


1.  Lord!  when  thou  didst  a^^cond  on  high. 
Ten  thousand  angels  filled  the  sky ; 
Those  heavenly  guards  around  tlico  wait, 
Like  chariots  that  attend  thy  state. 

2.  Not  Sinai's  mountain  could  appear 
More  glorious,  when  tho  Lord  was  there ; 
While  lie  pronounced  his  dreadful  law, 
And  struck  the  chosen  tribes  with  awe. 


3.  How  bright  the  triumph  none  can  tell, 
"When  the  rebellious  powers  of  hell. 
That  thousand  souls  had  captive  made, 
"Were  all  in  chains,  like  captives,  led. 

4.  Raised  by  his  Father  to  the  throne, 
He  sent  the  promised  Spirit  down, 
"With  gifts  and  grace  for  rebel  men. 
That  God  might  dwell  on  earth  again. 


4 § 3.   Ch risCs  Kingdom  among  the  Gentiles- 

1.  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 

His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2.  For  him  shall  cndl(\ss  prayer  bo  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  his  head; 
His  name,  like  sweet  perfume,  shall  rise 
"With  every  morning  sacrilicc. 

3.  Pcoplo  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  his  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  i)roclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  his  name. 

4.  Blessings  a))Ound  where'er  ho  reigns, 
Tho  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains 
Tho  weary  fnul  eternal  rest. 

And  all  tho  sons  of  wiut  are  blest. 
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5.  Let  every  cronture  rise  and  bring 
Peculicir  honors  to  our  King ; 
Angela  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  amen. 

'181.      Creation  and  Redemptioru 

1.  Naturk,  witli  open  volume  stands, 

To  spread  lier  Maker's  praise  abroad ; 
And  every  labor  of  his  hands 

Shows  something  worthy  of  a  God. 

2.  But  in  the  grace  that  rescued  man, 

liis  brightest  form  of  glory  shines; 
Here,  on  the  cross,  'tis  fairest  drawn, 
In  precious  blood  and  crimson  lines. 

3.  0,  the  sweet  wondei-s  of  the  cross, 

Where  Christ  the  Saviour  loved  and 
died; 
Her  noblest  life  my  spirit  draws, 

From  the  dear  Saviour's  bleeding  side. 

4.  I  would  for  ever  speak  his  name, 

In  sounds  to  mortal  cars  unknown ; 
Vv'ith  angels  join  to  praise  the  Lamb, 
And  worship  at  his  Father's  throne. 

4  §5.  Perfections  and  Providence  of  God. 

1.  High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God! 

Thy  goodness  in  full  glory  shines ; 
Thy  truth  shall  break  through  ever}'  cloud 
That  veils  or  darkens  thy  designs. 

2.  For  ever  firm  thy  justice  stands. 

As  mountains  their  foundations  keep ; 
Wise  are  the  wonders  of  thy  hands, 
Thy  judgments  are  a  mighty  deep. 

3.  My  God !  how  excellent  thy  grace, 

Whence    all   our  hope,    our    comfort 
springs ! 
Tlie  sons  of  Adam,  in  distress. 
Fly  to  the  shadow  of  thy  wings. 

4.  From  the  provisions  of  thy  house. 

We  shall  be  fed  with  sweet  repast: 
There  meivy  like  a  river  Hows, 
And  brings  salvation  to  our  taste. 

6.  Life,  like  a  fountain,  rich  and  free, 

Springs  fi"om  the  presence  of  my  Lord ; 
And,  iu  thy  light,  our  souls  shall  sec 
The  glories  promised  in  thy  word. 

486.  Tlie  Sight  of  God  and  Christ  in  Heaven. 

1.  Descend  from  heaven,  immortal  Dove, 
Stoop    down,    arid    take   us   on   thy 
wings, — 


And  mount,  and  bear  us  far  above 
Tho  reach  of  these  inferior  things ; 

2.  Beyond,  beyond  this  lower  sky, 

Up  where  eternal  ages  roll, — 
Where  solid  pleasures  never  die. 
And  fruits  immortal  feast  tho  souL 

3.  0,  for  a  sight,  a  blissful  sight 

Of  our  almighty  Father's  throne  ! 
There  sits  the  Saviour  crowned  with  light, 
Clothed  in  a  body  like  our  o^vn- 

4.  Adoring  saints  around  him  stand, 

While  thrones  and  powers  before  Lira 
fall ; 
The  God  shines  gracious  through  the  man, 
And  sheds  sweet  glories  on  them  all. 

6.  0  what  amazing  joys  they  feel, 

While  to  their  golden  harps  they  smg, 
And  sit  on  every  heavenly  hill, 

And  spread  the  trimnphs  of  their  Kingl 


-187. 


Conscience. 


1.  My  God,  I  thank  thee  for  the  guide, 

Thou  hast  implanted  in  my  soul, 
O'er  passion's  stormy  waves  to  ride, 
And  bring  self-love  to  its  conti'oL 

2.  Whene'er  tho  tempter  lingers  near, 

In  sinful  paths  my  soul  to  lure. 
Teach  me  that  warning  voice  to  hear; 
And  in  obeying  keep  mo  pure. 

3.  Oh,  let  no  gilded  sin  deceive, 

To  blind  my  eyes,  my  soul  betray , 
Tho  steadfast  truth  may  I  beUeve, 
And  follow  where  it  leads  the  way. 

4.  The  single  eye  sliall  thus  bo  mine, 

And  light  improved  new  light  convey, 
And  brighter  still  my  path  shall  shine 
To  portals  of  eternal  day. 


488. 


Holiness  and  Grace. 


1.  So  lot  our  lips  and  lives  express 
The  holy  gospel  we  profess  ; 

So  let  our  works  and  virtues  shine, 
To  prove  the  doctrine  all  divine. 

2.  Thus  shall  we  best  proclaim  abroad 
The  honors  of  our  Saviour  God; 
When  his  salvation  reigns  within. 
And  grace  subdues  the  power  of  sin. 

3.  Eeligion  bears  our  spirits  up, 

While  wo  expect  that  ble&sed  hope, — 
lUie  bright  appearance  of  the  Lord  ;— 
And  faith  stands  leaning  on  his  word. 
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1.  Asleep  in     Jesus!  blessed  sleep !  From  wLich  none  ev-er  wakes  to  ■weep; 
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A  calm  fiud   un  -   dis-turbed  re-pose,      Unbroken    bj  the  last    of    foes! 


*  See  also  Armstrong  291. 


4  §9.  Sleeping  iji  Jesus. 

1.  Asleep  in  Jesus !  blessed  sleep  1 
From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep ; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2.  Asleep  iv  Jesus  I  0  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet  1 
With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  venomed  sting  1 

3.  Asleep  in  Jesus  1  peaceful  rest  I 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear — no  woe,  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4.  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  0  for  mo 
May  such  a  blissful  refuge  be : 
Securely  si  mil  ray  ashes  lie. 
Waiting  tho  summons  from  on  high. 

6.  Asleep  in  Jesus  !  time  nor  spaco 
Debius  this  precious  "  hiding-place :" 
On  Indian  plains,  or  Lapland  snows, 
BLlievers  find  the  same  repose. 

G.  Asleep  in  Jesus  1  far  from  theo 

Thy  kindred  and  their  graves  may  be: 
But  there  is  still  a  blessed  sleep 
I"'rom  wiiich  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 

490.    Tlie  ChristiaTi's  2)arli7ig  Hour. 

1.  How  sweet  tho  hour  of  closing  day. 
When  all  is  peaceful  and  Bcreno; 


And  tho  broad  sun'si  retiring  ray 
Sheds  a  mild  lustre  o'er  tho  scene  I 

2.  Such  is  tho  Christi^?V  parting  hour — 
So  peacefully  ho  sinks  to  rest ; 
When  faith,  endued  Irom  heaven  with 
power, 
Strengthens  and  cheers  hia  languid 
breast. 


3.  Mark  but  that  radiance  of  his  evo, 

That  smile  upon  his  wasted  cheek 
They  tell  us  of  his  glory  nigh, 

In    language   which  no  tongue   can 
speak. 

4.  A  beam  from  heaven  is  sent  to  cheer 

Tho  pilgrim  on  his  gloomy  road ; 
And  angels  are  attending  near. 
To  bear  him  to  their  bright  abode. 

5.  Who  would  not  wish  to  die,  like  thos** 

Whom    God's  own  Spirit  deigns  i^ 
bless  ; 
To  sink  into  that  soft  repose, 

Then  wake  to  perfect  happiness? 

491.     Jlojye  in  Times  of  Darkness. 

1.  WiriLK  I  to  grief  my  soul  gave  way, 

To  see  tho  work  of  Cod  decline, 
Methought  I  heard  the  Saviour  say — 
*'  Dismiss  thy  fears,  the  ai'k  is  mine. 

2.  *'  Though  for  a  time  I  hid  my  face, 

Rely  upon  my  lovo  and  power ; 
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Still  -vNTOstlo  at  tliG  throne  of  grace, 
Aud  wait  for  a  reviving  hour. 

3.  "  Take  do\\-n  thy  long  neglected  harp, 

I  've  seen  thy  tears,  aud   heard   thy 
prayer ; 
The  winter  season  has  been  sharp. 
But  spring  shall  all  its  wastes  repair," 

4.  Lord,  I  obey — ray  hopes  revive, 

Come,  join  with  me,  ye  saints,  and  smg; 
Our  foes  in  vain  against  us  strive, 

For  God  will  help  and  triumph  bring. 


492. 


AsJihig  divine  Consolation. 


1.  Sweet  peace  of   conscience,   heavenly 

guest ! 
Come,  fix  thy  mansion  in  my  breast, 
Dispel  my  doubts,  my  fears  control. 
And  heal  the  anguish  of  my  soul. 

2.  Come,  smiling  hope  I  and  joy  sincere  I 
Come,  make  your  constajit  dwelling  here ; 
Still  let  your  presence  cheer  my  heart, 
Nor  sin  compel  you  to  depart. 

3.  Thou  God  of  hope  and  peace  divine ! 
Oh  I  make  these  sacred  pleasures  mine ; 
Forgive  my  sins,  my  tears  remove, 
And  send  the  tokens  of  thy  love. 

4.  Then  should  mine  eyes,  without  a  tear, 
See  death,  with  all  its  terrors,  near. 
My  heart  should  then  in  death  rejoice, 
And  raptures  tune  my  faltering  voice. 

493.     A  Penitent  pleading  for  Pardon. 

1.  Snow  pity.  Lord,  0  Lord,  forgive ; 
Let  a  repenting  rebel  five  : 

Are  not  thy  mercies  large  and  free  ? 
May  not  a  sinner  trast  in  thee  ? 

2.  0  wash  my  soul  from  every  sin. 

And  make  my  guilty  conscience  clean ; 
Here  on  my  heart  the  burden  lies. 
And  past  otl'ences  pain  my  eyes. 

8.  My  lips  with  shame  my  sins  confess, 
Against  thy  law,  against  thy  grace: 
Lord,  sliould  thy  judgment  grow  severe, 
I  am  condemned,  but  thou  ai't  clear. 

4.  Should    sudden    vengeance    seize     my 
breath, 
I  must  pronounce  thee  just  in  death; 
Aud  if  my  soul  were  sent  to  hell, 
Thy  righteous  law  approves  it  well. 

6.  Yet  save  a  trembling  sinner.  Lord, 
Whoso  hope,  still   hovering  round   thy 
word, 


"Would  light  on  some  sweet  promise  there, 
Some  sure  support  agaiuat  despair. 

4 9  fl .     Pra yer  for  spiritual  Enjoy incnL 

1.  Come,  \\o\y  Spirit !  calm  my  mind. 

Aud  fit  me  to  approach  my  God  ; 
Remove  each  vain,  each  worldly  thought^ 
And  lead  mo  to  thy  blest  abode. 

2.  Hast  thou  imparted  to  my  soul 

A  living  spark  of  holy  fire  ? 
Oh  I  kindle  now  the  sacred  flame ; 
Make  mo  to  bum  with  pure  desire. 

3.  A  brighter  faith  and  hope  impart, 

And  lot  mo  now  my  Saviour  sec ; 
Oh  I  soothe  and  cheer  my  burdened  heart, 
And  bid  my  spuit  rest  in  thee. 

495.  Triumph  over  the  Grave. 

1.  When  I  the  holy  grave  survey. 

Where  once  my  Saviour  deigned  to  lie, 
I  see  tuhillcd  what  prophets  say, 
Aud  aU  the  power  of  death  defy. 

2.  This  empty  tomb  shall  now  proclaim 

Uow  weak  the   bands  of  conquered 
death ; 
Sweet  pledge  that  all  who  trust  his  name 
Shall  rise  and  draw  immortal  breath. 

3.  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head. 

Yet,  gracious  God !  thou  wilt  not  leave 
Mv  fiesli  for  ever  with  the  dead, 
Nor  lose  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

496.  Xoi  ashamed  of  Christ 

1.  Jesus  !  and  shall  it  ever  be — 

A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  thee  ? — 
Ashamed  of  thee,  whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  thro'  endless  days? 

2.  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 
Let  evening  blush  to  own  a  star ; 
lie  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divino 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

3.  Ashamed  of  Jesus — that  dear  friend 
On  whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend  ? 
No ; — when  1  blush,  be  this  my  shamo— 
That  I  no  more  revere  his  name. 

4  Asliamed  of  Jesus? — ^yes,  I  may, 
When  I  'vo  no  guilt  to  wash  away— 
No  tear  to  wipe — no  good  to  crave — 
No  fears  to  quell — no  soul  to  save. 

5.  Till  then — nor  is  my  boasting  vain — . 
Till  then,  I  boast  a  Saviour  slain  1 
Aijd  oh !  may  this  my  glory  b^— 
That  Chri.«f  is  not  ashamed  of  me. 
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497. 


Crucifixion. 


1.  Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind 

Nailed  to  the  shameful  tree  I 
How  vast  the  love  that  him  inclined 
To  bleed  and  die  for  me  I 

2.  Hark !    how  lie   groans,    while    nature 

shakes, 
And  earth's  strong  pillars  bend ! 
The  temple's  vail  asunder  breaks, 
The  soUd  marbles  rend. 

3.  'Tifl  finished  I  now  the  ransom 's  paid, 

"  Becoivo  my  soul  I"  he  cries: 
See — how  he  bows  his  sacred  head  I 
I  le  bows  his  head  and  dies  1 

4.  But  soon  he  '11  break  doatli's  iron  chain, 

And  in  full  glory  shine  ; 
0  Lamb  of  God  I  was  ever  pain — 
Was  ever  love  like  thine  ? 


49S. 


Christ  at  the  Door. 


1.  Behold  lie  standeth  at  the  door 
Of  thy  reluctant  heart. 
He  who  thy  guilt  in  anguish  bore ; 
And  must  ho  now  depart? 

3.  It  ia  the  Lord  of  boundless  might 
Descended  from  above ; 
It  i-i  tlio  Son  of  Clod's  delight 
Who  po«'ks  to  win  thv  lovo. 


3.  It  is  the  blest  incarnate  God; 
Open  to  him  and  hve ! 
Too  long  hast  thou  liis  love  withstood- 
Why  still  his  Spirit  grieve  ? 

-1.  Open  to  him ;  with  thee  he'll  dwell, 
Thy  spirit  to  control, 
The  joy  of  heaven  to  thee  reveal, 
And  feed  thy  famished  soul. 

5.  Open  to  him,  nor  longer  wait: 
Sinner,  why  still  delay? 
A  moment  hence  ma}^  bo  too  late— 
Grieve  not  thy  God  away  I 


199. 


Watchfulness. 


1.  0  Fou  a  prmciple  within 

Of  jealous,  godly  fear; 
A  sensibility  to  sin, 
A  pain  to  feel  it  near. 

2.  0  for  tlio  first  a^iproach  to  feel 

Of  pride,  or  fond  desire ; 
To  catch  the  wandering  of  my  will, 
And  quench  the  kindling  fire. 

3.  From  thee  that  I  no  more  may  part, 

No  more  thy  goodness  grieve, 
The  filial  awe,  tlic  fioshly  heart, 
Tho  tender  conscience,  give. 

4.  Quick  as  tho  apple  of  an  eye, 

0  God,  my  conscience  make! 
Awake  my  soul  when  sin  is  nigh, 
And  keep  it  still  awake. 
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500.  Benefit  of  Affliction. 

1.  Consider  all  ir.y  sorrows,  Lord  1 

And  thy  dclivcranco  send ; 
My  soul  Ibr  thy  salvation  lUints; 
Wlion  will  my  troubles  end  ? 

2.  Yet  I  have  found,  'tis  good  for  me 

To  bc;\r  my  Father's  rod ; 
AflQictions  make  mo  learn  thy  law. 
And  live  upon  my  God. 

■-i.  TTad  not  thy  word  been  my  delight, 
"When  earthly  joys  were  lied, 
My  soul,  oppressed  with  sorrow's  weight, 
Had  sunk  among  the  dead. 

4.  I  know  thy  judgments,  Lord !  are  right, 

Though  thoy  may  seem  severe ; 
The  sharpest  sulTorings  I  enduro 
Flow  from  thy  laitiUul  care. 

5.  Before  I  knew  thy  chastening  rod, 

Yiy  feet  were  apt  to  stray ; 
But  now  I  learn  to  keep  thy  word. 
Nor  wander  from  thy  way. 

501.  New  Year.  Prayer  for  a  Bhssing. 

1.  Now,  gracious  Lord,  thy  arm  reveal. 

And  mako  thy  glory  known ; 
Now  let  us  all  thy  presence  feel, 
And  soften  hearts  of  stone. 

2.  From  all  the  guilt  of  former  sin 

May  mercy  set  us  free  ; 
And  let  the  year  we  now  begin, 
Begin  and  end  with  thee. 

.S.  Send  down  thy  Spirit  from  above, 
That  saints  may  love  thee  more ; 
And  sinners  now  may  learn  to  love, 
^Vho  never  loved  before. 

4.  And  when  before  thee  we  appear. 
In  our  eternal  home, 
May  growing  numbers  worship  here, 
And  praise  thee  in  our  room. 

502.  Goodness  of  Providence. 

1.  Let  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak. 

Thou  sovereign  Lord  of  all ! 
Thy  strengthening  hands  uphold  the  weak, 
And  raise  the  poor  who  fall. 

2.  "When  sorrow  bows  the  spirit  do^vn, 

Or  virtue  lies  distressed 
Beneath  some  proud  oppressor's  frown, 
Thou  givest  the  mourners  rest. 


3.  The  Lord  supports  our  tottering  days, 

And  guides  our  gidily  youth : 
Holy  and  just  are  idl  his  ways, 
And  all  his  words  arc  trutli. 

4.  Ho  knows  the  pain  his  servants  feel. 

Ho  liears  his  children  cry ; 
And,  their  best  wishes  to  fulfill, 
liis  grace  is  ever  nigh. 

5.  II is  mercy  never  shall  remove 

From  men  of  heart  sincere ; 
Ho  saves  tho  souls,  whoso  humble  love 
Is  joined  with  holy  fear. 

6.  !My  lips  shall  dwell  upon  his  praise, 

And  spread  his  fame  abroad ; 
Let  all  the  eons  of  Adam  raise 
Tho  honors  of  their  God. 

503.  TJie  Mercies  of  God. 

1.  Lord!  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er, 

They  strike  mo  with  surprise ; 
Not  all  the  sands,  that  spread  the  shore, 
To  equal  numbers  rise. 

2.  My  flesh,  with  fear  and  wonder,  stands, 

The  product  of  thy  skill  ; 
And  hourly  blessings,  from  thy  hands, 
Thy  thoughts  of  love  reveal. 

3.  Those  on  my  heart  by  night  I  keep ; 

How  kind,  how  dear  to  me ! 
Oh  1  may  the  hour  that  ends  my  sleep 
Still  find  my  thoughts  with  thee 

50-1.        Presence  of  the  Spirit. 

1.  The  Iloly  Comforter  has  come — 

"We  feel  his  presence  here — 
Our  hearts  would  now  no  longer  roam. 
But  bow  in  fihal  fear. 

2.  This  breathing  tenderness  of  love. 

This  hush  of  solemn  power ; 
'Tis  heaven  descending  from  above. 
To  fill  this  favored  hour. 

3.  Earth's  cares  and  darkness  all  have  fle<1, 

Heaven's  light  serenely  shines. 
And  every  heart,  divinely  led. 
To  earnest  thought  uiclines. 

4.  How  excellent  the  truth  appears, 

How  sweet  the  song  we  raise  1 
Ec"n  grief  sits  smiUng  ui  her  tears, 
And  lills  her  soul  in  praise. 

5.  No  more  let  sin  our  liearts  deceive, 

Nor  earthly  cares  bctra}-. 
Oh  let  us  never,  never  grieve 
Tlie  Comforter  away. 


16-i 


CHURCH     MELODIES. 


SIDMOUTH.     7s. 
Tenderly. 


6  lines. 


pMm 


mi 


JtZt 


Bl 


q-d P^ 

1 ^ r- 


Rev.  Dr.  Malxn. 


I 


'r— *- 


-&- 


i 


1.  Hearken,   Lord,  to    mj  complaints.  For    my    soul  with -in    me  faints; 


9:^-^4=5=^:::^^. 


:ISe£ 


t 


f 


-^ 


1 — r- 


? 


:^=p: 


£^i=E 


•^ 


V 


— t- 


Thee,  far    oflF, 

— ^ 


I 


d: 


t 


— 1- 


^S 


-I- 


J=d: 


:d- 


1 — r 


call    to 


mind, 

_p — 


-0 0 0 1 — 1:^« 0 si— 

In      the    land      I       left      be  -  hind, 


r 


-0- 


f 


i 


in: 

-#- 


-^ 


:^£^3=3 


I 


r 


:p=:z^- 
-I- 


"Where  the  streams  of   Jor  -  dan  flow,  Where    the  heights  of     Her-mon  glow. 


*       J  ^       ^     r  ^ ^ f^ 1 

f       P        >       ?      -        ~1 5 

-?— f— P— r-^-^^-H: 

:— t             P=::^ p    "{=: 

-^ — ^     L.     -  _      p    u  y. 

505.    Prayer  and  Hope  in  Affliction. 

1.  Hearken,  Lord !  to  my  complaints, 
For  mv  bouI  within  me  faints : 
Thee,  liir  off,  I  call  to  mind, 

In  the  land  I  left  behind, 

"Whore  tho  streams  of  Jordan  flow, 

"Where  the  heighta  of  liermon  glow. 

2.  Tempest-tossed,  my  failing  bark 
Founders  on  tho  ocean  dark  ; 
Deep  to  deep  around  mo  calls, 
"With  tho  rush  of  waterfalls  ; 
"Wliilo  I  plungo  to  lower  caves, 
Overwhelmed  by  all  thy  waves. 

3.  Once  tho  morning's  earliest  light 
Brought  thy  mercy  to  my  siglit, 
And  my  wakeful  song  was  heard 
Later  than  tho  evening  bird  ; 
Ihust  thou  all  my  prayers  forgot  ? 
Dost  thou  scorn,  or  hear  them  not  ? 

4.  "Why,  my  sotil  1  art  thou  perplexed  ? 
"VV'liy  with  faithless  troubles  vexed? 
Hope  in  (lod,  wlioao  saving  nanio 


Thou  shalt  joyfully  proclaim, 
"When  his  countenance  shall  shino 
Through  the  clouds  that  diu-ken  thine. 


506. 


Tlie  Child-like  Temper. 


1.  Quiet,  Lord  I  my  froward  heart ; 

Mako  me  teachable  and  mild, 
Upright,  simple,  frco  from  art ; 

Make  mo  as  a  weaned  child ; 
From  distrust  and  envy  free. 
Pleased  with  all  that  pleases  thee. 

2.  "What  thou  shalt  to-day  provide, 

Let  mo  as  a  child  receive ; 
"What  to-morrow  may  l)ctide, 

Calmly  to  thy  wisdom  leave : 
'Tis  enough  that  thou  wilt  Ciiro: 
"Why  should  I  the  burden  bear  ? 

3.  As  a  little  child  relics 

On  a  caro  beyond  its  own, 
Knows  he's  neither  strong  nor  wise, 

Fears  to  move  one  step  alouo — 
Let  mo  thus  with  thee  abide. 
As  my  Father,  (Junrd,  and  Guide. 
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Ik  Thus  preserved  from  Ratan's  wiles, 
Saib  Irom  dangers,  liee  from  lears ; 
May  I  live  upon  thy  smiles, 

Till  tho  promised  hour  appears, 
When  tlie  sons  of  CJod  shall  provo 
All  their  Father's  boundless  love. 

507.  Repentance  at  Vie  Cross  of  CJirist. 

1.  Hearts  of  stono  I  relent,  relent, 

Break,  by  Jesus'  cross  subdued  ; 
Sec  his  body,  mangled,  rent, 

Covered  with  a  goro  of  blood  I 
Sinful  soul !  what  hast  thou  done  I 
Crucified  God's  only  Son  1 

2.  Yes,  thy  sins  have  done  the  deed, 

Driven  the  nails  that  fixed  him  there. 
Crowned  with  thorns  his  sacred  head, 

Pierced  him  with  tho  bloody  spear, 
Made  his  soul  a  sacrifice — 
While  for  sinful  man  bo  dies. 

S    Wilt  thou  let  him  bleed  in  vain — 
Still  to  death  thy  Lord  pursue  ? 
Open  all  his  wounds  again — 

And  the  shameful  cross  renew  ? 
No ; — with  all  my  sins  I  '11  part, 
Break,  oh  I  break,  my  bleeding  heart  I 

508.  Privileges  of  Adoption. 

1.  Blessed  are  the  sons  of  God ; 
They  are  bought  with  Jesus'  blood  ; 
They  are  ransomed  from  tho  grave — 
Life  eternal  they  shall  have  : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

2.  They  are  justified  by  grace. 
They  enjoy  the  Saviour's  peace  ; 
All  their  sins  are  washed  away ; 
They  shall  stand  in  God's  great  day  : 
With  them  numbered  may  we  be. 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 

3.  They  produce  the  fruits  of  grace. 
In  tho  works  of  righteousness  ; 
They  are  harmless,  meek,  and  mild, 
Holy,  blameless,  undefiled : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Hero,  and  in  eternity. 

4.  They  are  lights  upon  the  earth. 
Children  of  a  heavenly  birth; 
One  with  God,  with  Jesus  one; 
Glory  is  in  them  begun  : 

With  them  numbered  may  we  be, 
Here,  and  in  eleruity. 


509.  Prayer. 

1.  When  tho  heart,  oppressed  with  griefj 

Fools  its  fight  and  strength  decay, 
When  the  night  is  vexed  with  sighs, 

"When  sad  tears  obscure  the  day, 
Turn,  0  turn  thy  soul  to  prayer, 
Trust  theo  in  thy  Saviour's  care. 

2.  Pray  not  as  the  heathen  pray, 

Speaking  many  a  heartless  word, 
God,  thy  Father,  sees  each  tear. 

Every  sigh  by  him  is  heard  ; 
Pray  with  heart,  and  soul,  and  thought, 
As  tho  Lord,  our  Saviour,  taught. 

3.  Father,  hallowed  be  thy  name, 

Let  thy  glorious  kingdom  come — 
Rule  in  heaven  and  earth  the  same, 

Let  thy  holy  will  bo  done ; 
Daily  bread  to  us  impart, 
Give  an  humble,  grateful  heart. 

4.  Pardon  all  our  trespasses. 

As  we  injuries  forgive ; 
Lead  us  from  temptation's  paths, 

Far  from  evil  may  we  five  ; 
Thine  tho  kingdom,  thine  the  power, 
Thine  the  glory,  evermore. 

510.  "  Return  unto  thyrest^  0  my  souC 

1.  Weary,  Lord,  of  strugghng  here 
With  this  constant  doubt  and  fear, 
Burdened  by  tho  pains  I  bear, 
And  the  trials  I  must  share — 
Help  me,  Lord,  again  to  flee 

To  the  rest  that  'a  found  in  thee. 

2.  Weakened  by  tho  wayward  will 
Which  controls,  yet  cheats  mo  still ; 
Seeking  something  undefined 
With  an  earnest,  darkened  mind — 
Help  me,  Lord,  again  to  fiee 

To  tho  light  that  breaks  from  thoe. 

3.  Fettered  by  this  earthly  scope 
In  tho  reach  and  aim  of  hope, 
Fixing  thought  in  narrow  bound 
Where  no  Uving  tmth  is  found — 
Help  me,  Lord,  again  to  flee 

To  tho  hope  that 's  fixed  in  thee. 

4.  Fettered,  burdened,  wearied,  weak, 
Lord,  once  more  thy  grace  I  seek ; 
Turn,  0  turn  me  not  away. 

Help  me.  Lord,  to  watch  and  pray- 
That  I  never  more  may  flee 
Froi\i  Uio  rest  that 's  found  in  thea 
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511.  Charaderistics  of  Praise, 

1.  Let  those  celestial  themes 

In  sweetest  numbers  flow, 
And  let  no  fading,  earth-bom  dreams 
Their  spell  around  you  throw. 

2.  In  gentlest  accents  tell 

Of  mysteries  unseen ; 
While  waves  of  music  softly  swell, 
Impressive  and  serene. 

3.  Let  sweet  aficction  rise 

Upon  the  wings  of  song ; 
Ascending  far  above  the  skies, 
Where  noblest  strains  belong. 

4.  Let  no  ambitious  thought, 

Or  purpose  of  display, 
Or  envious  wish  be  hither  brought, 
To  lead  the  heart  astray. 

6.  Wliilo  yo  are  called  to  stand 
On  consecrated  ground, 

The  hoi}'  service  may  command 
Rich  harmony  of  sound. 

6.  But  let  no  thoughtless  strain 
Pinploy  tlio  trembling  13're, 

For  all  the  chords  are  swept  in  vain, 
Where  burns  no  hallowed  fire, 

512.  Prayer  for  Spiritual  Liglit. 

1.  We  lift  our  hearts  to  thee, 

Thou  Day  Star  from  on  high  1 

The  sun  itself  is  but  thy  sliado, 

Yet  cheers  both  oarlli  nnd  sky. 


2.  Oh  1  let  thy  rising  beams 

Dispel  the  shades  of  night ; 
And  let  the  glories  of  thy  love 
Come,  like  the  morning  hght. 

3.  How  beauteous  nature  now ! 

How  dark  and  sad  before  I — 
With  joy  we  view  the  pleasing  change, 
And  nature's  God  adore. 

4.  May  we  this  life  improve. 

To  mourn  for  errors  past ; 
And  live,  this  short,  revolving  day, 
As  if  it  were  our  last. 

513.  Saturday  Evening. 

1.  The  hours  of  evening  close ; 

Its  lengthened  shadows,  drawn 
O'er  scenes  of  earth,  invito  repose, 
And  wait  the  Sabbath  dawn. 

2.  So  let  its  calm  prevail 

O'er  forms  of  outward  care ; 
Nor  thouglit  for  "  many  things"  assail 
The  still  retreat  of  prayer. 

3.  Our  guardian  Sliepherd  near 

His  watchful  eve  will  keep; 
And,  safe  from  violence  and  fear. 
Will  fold  his  Hock  to  sleep. 

4.  So  may  a  holier  light 

Than  earth's  our  spirits  rouse. 
And  call  us,  strengthened  l)y  his  mighty 
I'o  pay  the  Lord  our  vows. 
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5 II*  Tlce  Frailly  and  Shortness  of  Life. 

1.  Lord  !  what  a  feeble  piece 

Is  this  our  mortal  frame ! 
Our  life — how  poor  a  trifle  'tis, 

That  scarce  deserves  the  name  ! 

2.  Alas  the  brittle  clay, 

That  built  our  body  first ! 
And,  every  montli,  and  every  day, 
'Tis  mouldering  back  to  dust. 

3.  Our  moments  fly  apace, 

Nor  will  our  minutes  stay ; 
Just  hke  a  flood,  our  hasty  days 
Are  sweeping  us  away. 

4.  "Well,  if  our  days  must  fly, 

"W'e  '11  keep  their  end  in  sight ; 
We  '11  spend  them  all  in  wisdom's  way, 
And  let  them  speed  their  flight 

5.  They  '11  waft  us  sooner  o'er 

This  life's  tempestuous  sea : 
Soon  shall  wo  reacli  the  peaceful  shore 
Of  blest  eternity. 

515.  Safety  in  God. 

1.  "Whes  overwhelmed  with  griefj 

My  heart  within  me  dies  ; 
Helpless,  and  far  from  all  relief. 
To  heaven  I  lift  mine  eyes. 

2.  0  lead  me  to  the  Rock, 

That 's  high  above  ray  head  ; 
And  make  the  covert  of  thy  wings 
My  slielter  and  my  sliado. 


3.  "Within  thy  presence,  Lord, 

For  ever  I  '11  abide ; 
Thou  art  the  tower  of  my  defense, 
The  refuge  where  I  hide. 

4.  Thou  givest  me  the  lot 

Of  those  that  fear  tliy  name ; 
If  endless  life  be  their  reward, 
I  shall  possess  the  same, 

516.    Waiting  for  Pardon  and  Direction, 

1.  I  LIFT  my  soul  to  God, 

My  trust  is  in  his  name ; 
Let  not  my  foes  that  seek  my  blood 
Still  triumph  in  my  shame. 

2.  From  the  first  dawning  light 

Till  the  dark  evening  rise, 
For  thy  salvation,  Lord  I  I  wait 
"With  ever- longing  eyes. 

3.  Remember  all  thy  grace, 

And  lead  mo  in  thy  truth ; 
Forgive  the  sins  of  riper  days;, 
And  follies  of  my  youth. 

4.  The  Lord  is  just  and  kind, 

The  meek  shall  learn  his  ways ; 
And  every  humble  sinner  find 
The  methods  of  his  grace. 

5.  For  his  own  goodness'  sake 

Ho  saves  my  soid  from  shame ; 
lie  p^jrdoiis,  though  my  guilt  be  great, 
Through  my  Redeemer's  name 
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517*    Sin  and  Darkness  deplored. 

1.  0  FOR  a  closer  walk  with  God, 

A  calm  and  heavenly  frame  ; 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  mo  to  the  Lamb. 

2.  "Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew 

When  first  I  saw  the  Lord  ? 
Where  is  the  soul-refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  his  word  ? 

3.  What  peaceful  hours  I  once  enjoyed  ; 

IIow  sweet  their  memory  still ! 
But  they  have  left  an  acliiug  void 
The  world  can  never  fill. 

4.  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return, 

Sweet  messenger  of  rest ! 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  thee  mourn. 
And  drove  thee  from  my  breast 

5.  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known — 

Whate'er  tliat  idol  be — 
Help  me  to  tear  it  fi-om  thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  thee. 

6.  So  shall  my  walk  bo  close  with  God — 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame  ; 
So  purer  liglit  shall  mark  the  road 
That  leads  mo  to  the  Lamb. 

51H.  Breathing  after  the  Holy  Spirit 

1.  Comf:,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dovcl 
With  all  tliy  quickeniug  powers; 


Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  lovo 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2.  Look —  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys  I 
Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3.  In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 
Hosaimas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4.  Dear  Lord  I  and  shall  wc  ever  hve, 

At  this  poor  dying  rate, 
Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  thee, 
And  thine  to  us  so  great  ? 

5.  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  I 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love. 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

519.       Rememhrance  of  Christ 

1,  Jp:sus  I  thy  lovo  shall  we  forget, 

And  never  bring  to  mind 
The  grace  that  jiaid  our  hopeless  debt, 
And  bade  us  pardon  find. 

2,  Shall  wo  thy  life  of  grief  forget, 

Thy  fasting  and  thy  prayer? 
Thy  locks  with  mountain  vapors  wet, 
To  save  us  liom  dcsjiair  ? 
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3.  Gethsomanc  cnn  wo  for{:^ot — 
Thy  struggling  agony — 
When  uight  lay  dark  on  Olivet, 
And  none  to  watch  with  thee  ? 

i.  Our  sorrows  and  our  sins  were  laid 
On  thee,  alone  on  thee  : 
Thy  precious  blood  our  ransom  paid — 
Thane  all  tho  glory  be  I 

6.  Life's  brightest  joys  we  may  forget — 
Our  kindred  cease  to  love ; 
But  ho  who  paid  our  hopeless  debt, 
Our  constancy  shall  prove. 

520.  Lujht  a^id  Glory  of  the  Word. 

1.  TuE  Spirit  brcatlics  upon  tho  word, 

And  brings  the  truth  to  sight; 
Precepts  and  promises  aflbrd 
A  sanctifying  light. 

2.  A  glory  gilds  tho  sacred  page. 

Majestic,  like  the  sun ; 
It  gives  a  light  to  every  ago. 
It  gives — but  borrows  none. 

3.  The  Hand  that  gave  it  still  supplies 

The  gracious  light  and  heat ; 
His  truths  upon  tho  nations  rise  — 
They  rise,  but  never  set. 

4.  Let  everlasting  thanks  bo  thine, 

For  such  a  bright  display, 
As  makes  a  world  of  darkness  shino 
"With  beams  of  heavenly  day. 

r».  My  soul  rejoices  to  pursue 
Tho  steps  oHiim  I  love. 
Till  glory  breaks  upon  my  view. 
In  brighter  worlds  above.         • 

521.  Lord's  Supper. 

1.  If  human  kindness  meets  return, 

And  owns  the  grateful  tic ; 
If  tender  thoughts  within  us  burn. 
To  feci  a  friond  is  nigh. 

2.  Oh  1  shall  not  warmer  accents  tell 

Tho  gratitude  wo  owo 
To  llim,  who  died  our  fears  to  quell, 
Our  more  than  orphan's  woe  ? 

3.  "While  yet  his  anguished  soul  surveyed 

Those  pangs  he  would  not  floe, 
"VS'hat  lovo  his  latest  words  displayed  ! 
"  Meet  and  remember  me." 

4.  Remember  thee  1  thy  death,  thy  shame, 

Our  sinful  hearts  to  share  I 
Oh,  memory  1  leave  no  other  name 
But  His  recorded  there. 


522.  Christ's  Compassion  to  the  Weak 

1.  "U'lTn  joy  wo  meditate  the  grace 

Of  our  High  Priest  above; 

His  heart  is  made  of  tenderness, 

His  bowels  melt  with  love. 

2.  Touched  with  a  sympathy  within, 

Ho  knows  our  feeble  frame ; 
He  knows  what  sore  temptations  mean, 
For  he  has  felt  tho  same. 

3.  But  spotless,  innocent,  and  pure, 

The  great  Redeemer  stood  ; 
"While  Satan's  fiery  darts  he  boro, 
And  did  resist  to  blood, 

4.  Ho,  in  the  days  of  feeble  flesh, 

Poured  out  his  cries  and  tears  ; 
And,  in  his  measure,  feels  afresh 
"What  every  member  bears. 

5.  Then  let  our  humble  faith  address 

His  mercy  and  his  power ; 
Wo  shall  obtain  delivering  gi'ace 
In  the  distressing  hour. 

523.  Prayer  for  Missions. 

1.  Great  God  I  the  nations  of  the  eaiih 

Arc  by  creation  thine; 
And  in  thy  works,  from  nature's  birth. 
Thy  radiant  glories  shine. 

2.  But,  Lord !  thy  greater  lovo  hath  sent 

Thy  gospel  to  our  race  ; 
Unveiling  thy  divine  intent 
Of  rich,  redeeming  grace. 

3.  Soon  may  these  gracious  tidings  roU 

Tho  spacious  earth  around, 
Till  every  tribo  and  every  soul 
Shall  hear  tho  joyful  sound. 

4.  Then,  to  her  sable  sons  conveyed, 

Shall  Afric  leani  thy  word  ; 
And  vassals,  long-enslaved,  becorao 
Tho  freemen  of  tho  Lord. 

6.  When   shall  tho    scattered   wanderen 

meet, 
That  now  in  darkness  rove. 
And,  gathered  round  Immanuel's  feeU 
Sing  of  his  saving  love  ? 

G.  0  Lord !  each  faithful  effort  ovra, 
To  spread  the  gospel  rays ; 
And  rear,  on  sins's  demolished  throno, 
^   The  temples  of  thy  praLso. 
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5  2  4.     Comfort  in  the  Death  of  Friends. 

1.  "Why  do  -we  mourn  departing  friends, 

Or  shake  at  death's  alarms  ? 
'Tis  but  the  voice  that  Jesus  sends, 
To  call  them  to  his  arms. 

2.  Are  we  not  tending  upward,  too, 

As  fast  as  time  can  move  ? 
Nor  should  we  wish  the  hours  more  slow, 
To  keep  us  from  our  love. 

3.  Why  should  we  tremble,  to  convey 

Their  bodies  to  the  tomb  ? 
There  the  dear  flesh  of  Jesus  lay, 
And  left  a  long  perfume. 

4b  The  graves  of  all  the  saints  ho  blessed, 
And  softened  every  bed : 
"Where  should  the  dying  members  rest, 
But  with  their  dying  Head  ? 

5.  Thence  ho  arose,  ascended  high. 

And  showed  our  leet  the  way ; 
Up  to  the  Lord  his  saints  shall  fly. 
At  the  great  rising  day. 

6.  Then  let  the  last  loud  trumpet  sound, 

And  bid  our  kindred  rise; 
Awake,  yo  nations  underground  1 
Yo  saints !  ascend  the  skies. 

525.  Everlasting  A  bsenr.e  of  God  intolerable. 

I.  That  awful  day  will  surely  come, 
Tir  appointed  hour  makes  ha^te — 


When  I  must  stand  before  my  Judge, 
And  pass  the  solemn  test. 

2.  Thou  lovely  Chief  of  all  my  joys ! 

Thou  Sovereign  of  my  heart  1 
How  could  I  bear  to  hear  thy  voice 
Pronounce  the  sound — Depart ! 

3.  Oh  1  wretched  state  of  deep  despair — 

To  see  my  God  remove, 
And  fix  my  doleful  station,  where 
I  must  not  tasto  his  love  1 

4.  JeSus !  I  throw  my  arms  aroimd, 

And  hang  upon  thy  breast ; 
"Without  one  gracious  smile  from  thoo, 
liy  spirit  can  not  rest. 

526.  Tlie  Grave  peaceful 

1.  How  still  and  peaceful  is  the  grave, 

Where — life's  vain  tumults  past — 
Th'  appointed  house,  by  heaven's  decree^ 
Receives  us  all  at  last  1 

2.  The  wicked  there  from  troubling  cease, 

Their  passions  rage  no  more ; 
And  there  the  weary  pilgrim  rests 
From  all  tho  toils  he  bore. 

3.  All,  leveled  by  the  hand  of  death, 

Lie  sleeping  in  tho  tomb. 
Till  CJod,  in  judgment,  call  them  forth 
To  meet  their  tinal  doom. 
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1.  Teach  me  the   measure     of    my  days,  Tliou  Maker     of    mvfiame;       1 
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527.  T/^e  ra7i%  of  Man. 

1.  Teach  mo  tlie  measure  of  my  days. 

Thou  Maker  of  my  frame ; 
I  woukl  survey  life's  narrow  space, 
And  learn  how  frail  I  am. 

2.  A  span  is  all  that  we  can  boast, 

An  inch  or  two  of  time ; 
Man  is  but  vanity  and  dust. 
In  all  his  flower  and  prime. 

3.  What  should  I  wish,  or  wait  for  then. 

From  creatures,  earth,  and  dust  ? 
They  make  our  expectations  vain, 
And  disappoint  our  trust. 

4.  Now  I  forbid  my  carnal  hope. 

My  fond  desires  recall ; 
I  give  my  mortal  interest  up, 
And  make  my  God  my  all. 

52  §.     Tlie  Death  of  a  young  Person. 

1.  When  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away 

By  death's  resistless  hand, 
Our  hearts  the  mournful  tribute  pay, 
"Which  pity  must  demand. 

2.  While  pity  prompts  the  rising  sigh, 

0,  may  this  truth,  impressed 
Willi  awful  power,  "  I,  too,  must  die," 
Sink  deep  in  every  breast. 

3.  Let  this  vain  world  engage  no  more ; 

Behold  tho  opening  tomb ; 


m 


It  bids  us  seize  tho  present  hour: 
To-morrow  death  may  come. 

4.  0,  let  us  fly — to  Jesus  fly. 

Whose  powerful  arm  can  save ; 
Then  shall  our  hopes  ascend  on  high, 
Ajid  triumph  o'er  tho  grave. 

529.  Human  Frailty ;  or,  the  closing  Year 

1.  TiiEE  we  adore,  eternal  Name, 

And  humbly  own  to  theo. 
How  feeble  is  our  mortal  frame. 
What  dying  worms  are  wo. 

2.  Tho  year  rolls  round,  and  steals  away 

Tiio  breath  at  first  it  gave ; 
Whato'er  wo  do,  where'er  wo  be. 
Wo  're  travehng  to  the  grave. 

3.  Great  God!  on  what  a  slender  thread 

Hang  everk-vsting  things  — 
Th'  eternal  state  of  all  tho  dead. 
Upon  life's  fecblo  strings. 

4-  Infinite  joy  or  endless  woo 
Attends  on  every  breath  I 
And  yet  how  unconcerned  wo  go, 
Upou  tho  brink  of  death  ! 

5.  Waken,  0  Lord,  our  drowsy  sense, 

To  walk  this  dangerous  road : 

And  if  our  souls  bo  hurried  henc\ 

May  thoy  bo  found  wilh  God. 


172 


CHURCH     MELODIES. 


HAVEN.     C.  x)I.* 


■'MusicA  Sacba." 


:d==:&d 


-5>- 


n 


-Qr-i- 


^ 


Si 


3 


^:T 


IT 


-(9- 


©- 


J  J 


d=T 


-a-'- — '— h 


■wind     shall  cease ;      The   Chris  -  tian's    bark      •will   reach     the     shore       Of 

^^  ^r  .^r:    .  M  ^^  O  ^Ti  <»r;  ^^ 


.-C-l 


-g:: 


.E==:EEEg-:izl=r=Ei-— r-^Bi 


r 


m; 


-(i-^ 


■-t- 


3 « 1 f 


/TV 


Cof/a  /or  /asf  verse. 


Q 

heaven's 


— cr 


:s: 


-|2— i 


S 


cisr 


~^s— 


-Ci L 


m 


ter 


nal 


H- 


^zz^rz-^- 


peace.     [And    ter    -    rors     take     their  flight.] 


(5»- 


r7\ 


I 


I 


*■  See  also  Eomberq  216. 


530. 


1 


Earth  receding. 


Earth's  stormy  night  will  soon  be  o'er, 

The  raging  wind  shall  cease — 
The  Christian's  bark  wiU  reach  the  shore 

Of  heaven's  eternal  peace. 
2.  E'en  now,  the  distant  rays  appear 

To  chase  the  gloom  of  night ; 
Tiio  Sun  of  Righteousness  is  near, 

And  terrors  take  their  flight. 

531.  A  Look  from  the  Cross. 

1 .  I  SATY  One  hanging  on  a  tree. 

In  agony  and  blood, 
Who  fixed  his  languid  eyes  on  me. 
As  near  the  cross  I  stood. 

2.  Sure,  never  to  my  latest  breath 

Can  I  forget  that  look  ; 
It  seemed  to  charge  me  with  his  death, 
Though  not  a  word  he  spoke. 

3.  Alns,  I  knew  not  what  I  did, 

But  all  my  tears  were  vain; 
Where  could  my  trembling  soul  be  hid, 
Eor  I  the  Lord  had  slain. 


4.  A  second  look  he  gave,  which  said, 

*'  I  freely  all  forgive ; 
This  blood  is  for  thy  ransom  paid  ; 
I  die,  that  thou  may'st  Uve." 

5.  *'  Thus  while  my  death  thy  sin  displays 

In  all  its  blackest  hue ; 
Such  is  the  mysteiy  of  grace, 
It  seals  thy  pardon,  too!" 

532.  Seeking  God. 

1.  Author  of  good  I  to  thee  we  turn; 

Thine  over-wakeful  eye 
Alone  can  all  our  wants  discern, 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2.  Oh  I  let  thy  love  "within  us  dwell, 

Thy  fear  our  footsteps  guide ; 
That  lovo  shall  vainer  loves  expel — 
That  fear,  all  fears  beside, 

3.  Not  what  wo  wish — but  what  we  want^ 

Let  mercy  still  supply ; 
The  good  we  ask  not,  Father  !  grant ; 
The  ill  wo  ask— <lcnv. 
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533.         The  Moment  after  DeatJi. 

1.  In  vain  tho  fancy  strives  to  puint 

The  moment  after  tkath, 
Tlio  glories  that  surround  a  saint 
When  yielding  up  hia  breath. 

2.  One  gentle  sigh  tho  bondage  breaks; 

"We  scarce  can  say  he 's  gone, 
Before  the  ■willing  spirit  takes 
Its  mansion  near  tho  throne. 

3.  Faith  strives,  but  all  its  eflbrts  fail 

To  trace  tlio  spirit's  flight ; 
Xo  eye  can  pierce  within  the  veil 
Which  hides  the  world  of  hght. 

4.  Thus  much,  and  'tis  enough  to  know, 

Saints  are  completely  blest ; 
Have  done  with  sin,  and  care,  aud  woe, 
And  with  their  Saviour  rest. 

5.  On  harps  of  gold  they  praise  liis  name, 

And  see  him  face  to  face  ; 
Oh  let  us  catch  tho  heavenly  flame. 
And  hve  in  his  embrace  I 


534. 


Penitence. 


1.  Prostrate,  dear  Jesus,  at  thy  feet, 

A  guilty  rebel  lies ; 
And  upwards  to  thy  mercy-seat 
Presumes  to  litt  his  eyes. 

2.  Lot  not  thy  justice  frown  me  hence : 

Oh  !  stay  tho  vengeful  storm : 
Forbid  it,  that  Omnipotence 
Should  cnish  a  feeble  worm. 

3.  If  tears  of  sorrow  could  suffice 

To  pay  tho  debt  I  owe. 
Tears  should  from  both  my  weeping  eyes 
In  ceaseless  currents  flow. 

4.  But  no  such  sacrifice  I  plead 

To  expiate  my  guilt ; 
Xo  tears,  but  those  which  thou  hast  shed. 
No  blood,  but  thou  hast  spilt. 

6.  Think  of  thy  sorrows,  dearest  Lord, 
And  all  my  sins  forgive ; 
Then  Justice  will  approve  tho  word 
That  bids  the  sinner  Hve. 

535.  Pardon  and  Sanciification  in  Christ. 

1.  How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is  1 

Our  sin — hov/  deep  it  stains ! 
And  Satan  binds  our  captive  minds 
F;wt  in  his  slavisli  chains. 

2.  But  there  's  a  voice  of  sovereign  gnce, 

Sounds  from  the  sacred  word  ; — 


"ITo!  ye  despairing  sinners !  come, 
And  trust  upon  tho  Lord." 

3.  My  soul  obeys  th'  Almiglity  call. 

And  runs  to  this  relief; 
I  would  believe  thy  promise,  Lord  ! 
Oh !  help  my  unbeUeC 

4.  To  tho  dear  fountain  of  thy  blood, 

Incarnate  God  1  I  fly; 
Here  let  me  wash  my  spotted  soul 
From  stains  of  deepest  dye. 

5.  A  guilty,  weak,  and  helpless  worm, 

On  thy  kind  arms  I  fall ; 
Be  thou  my  strength  and  righteousuoss, 
My  Jesus,  and  my  all. 


530. 


Penitence  and  Hope. 


1.  Dear  Saviour  I  when  my  thoughts  re- 

The  wonders  of  thy  grace,  [call 

Low  at  thy  feet  ashamed  I  fall, 
And  hide  this  wretched  face. 

2.  Oh  I  while  I  breathe  to  thee,  my  Lord  ! 

The  penitential  sigh, 
Confirm  the  kind,  forgiving  word, 
"With  pity  in  tliiue  eye. 

3.  Then  shall  the  mourner,  at  thy  feet, 

Kcjoice  to  seek  thy  face ; 
And    grateful    own — how  kind,    how 
sweet, 
Thy  condescending  grace. 

537.     The  Necessity  of  renewing  Grace. 

1.  now  helpless  guilty  nature  lies, 

Unconscious  of  its  load  I 
Tho  heart,  unchanged,  can  never  rise 
To  happiness  and  God. 

2.  Can  aught,  beneath  a  power  divine, 

Tho  stubborn  will  subdue  ? 
'Tis  thine,  eternal  Spirit !  thine, 
To  form  the  heart  anew. 

• 

3.  'Tis  thme,  tho  passions  to  recall. 

And  ujjward  bid  them  rise ; 
To  make  the  scales  of  error  fidl 
From  reason's  darkened  eyes ; — 

4.  To  chase  the  shades  of  death  away, 

AjuI  bid  the  sinner  live ; 
A  beam  ol  heaven — a  vital  ray, 
'Tis  thine  alone  to  give. 

5.  Oh!  change  these  wrctclicd  hearts  of 

And  give  them  life  divine ;        [ours, 
Then  shall  our  passions  and  our  powers, 
vAlraighty  Lord  1  be  thine. 
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53$.       Cod  the  Sovereign  Ruler. 

1.  God  is  a  King  of  power  unknown, 
Firm  arc  the  orders  of  his  throne, 
If  ho  resolve,  wlio  dares  oppose, 
Or  ask  l.'im  whv,  or  what  he  does  I 

2.  Ho  wounds  the  heart,  or  makes  it  whole, 
He  calms  the  tempest  of  the  soul ; 
When  ho  shuts  up  in  long  despair, 
Who  can  remove  the  heavy  bar  ? 

3.  He  frowns,  and  darkness  veils  the  moon, 
The  fainting  .sun  grows  dim  at  noon, 
The  pillars  of  heaven's  starry  roof 
Tremble  aud  start  at  his  reproof. 

4.  Ho  gave  the  vaulted  heaven  its  form, 
J  lis  voice  can  ralsG  the  angry  storm, 
Ho  swells  tho  billows  with  his  breath, 
And  whelms  tho  sons  of  pride  in  death  I 

D.  ThoRo  are  a  portion  of  his  ways ; 
But  who  shall  dare  describe  his  face  ? 
Who  cau  endure  his  light,  or  stand 
Ucneath  tho  thunders  of  his  hand? 


53!>.   The,  Operations  of  the  Holy  Spirit. 

1.  Eternal  Spirit!  we  confess, 

And  sing,  the  wonders  of  thy  grace: 
Thy  jK)wer  conveys  our  blessings  down, 
From  Gf.d  tlio  FaUu^r.  and  tho  Son. 


2.  Enlightened  by  thy  heavenly  ray, 
Our  shades  and  darkness  turn  to  day ; 
Thine  inward  teachings  make  us  know 
Our  danger,  and  our  refuge,  too. 


Thy  power  and  glory  work  within, 
And  break  the  chains  of  reigning  sin, 
Do  our  imiDcrious  lusts  subdue, 
And  form  our  wretched  hearts  anew. 


4.  The  troubled  conscience  knows  thy  voice, 
Thy  cheering  words  awako  our  joys : 
Thy  words  allay  the  stormy  wind, 
And  calm  the  surges  of  the  mind. 

5 10.        The  Sovereign  Jehovah. 

1.  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 

Ye  nation.^,  bow  with  sacred  joy ; 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone; 
Ho  can  create,  and  he  destroy. 

2.  His  sovereign  power,  without  our  aid, 

^lade  us  of  clay,  aud  formed  us  men ; 
Aud  wlion,    like   wandering  sheep,  we 
strayed, 
Ho  brought  us  to  his  fold  again. 

3.  We  are  his  people;  we  his  earo; 

Our  souls,  and  all  our  mortal  frame: 
What  la.sting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Ahiiighly  Maker,  to  Uiy  name? 
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4.  TVo  '11  crowd   thy  gates,  with    ihankful  ' 

songs,  I 

High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise;    j 
And  etirth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues,  | 
JShall   lill  thy   courts   with    sounding 
praise. 

5.  "Wide  as  the  world  is  thy  command  ; 

Vast  as  eteniity  thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  thy  truth  shall  stand, 
When    rolling    years    shall   cease   to 
move. 

511.   The  Value  of  Christ  and  his  Right- 
eousness. 

1.  Xo  more — my  God  !  I  boast  no  moro 

Of  all  the  duties  I  have  done  ; 
I  quit  the  hopes  I  held  before, 
To  trust  the  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2.  Now,  for  the  love  I  bear  his  name,  • 

What  was  my  gain,  I  count  my  loss ; 
My  former  pride  I  call  my  shame, 
And  nail  my  glor}'  to  his  cross. 

3.  Yes, — and  I  must,  and  will,  esteem 

All  tilings  but  loss  for  Jesus'  sake  ; 
Oh  I  may  my  soul  be  found  in  him, 
And  of  his  righteousness  partake. 

4.  The  best  obedience  of  my  hands 

Dares  not  appear  bclbre  thy  throne  ; 
But  faith  can  answer  thy  demands, 
By  pleading  what  my  Lord  has  done. 

5-12.  Prayer  for  the  WorVTs  Conversion. 

1,  0  Spirit  of  the  living  God  ! 

In  all  thy  plenitude  of  grace. 
Where'er  the  foot  cf  man  hath  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2.  Give  tongues  of  fire,  and  hearts  of  love, 

To  preach  the  reconcihng  word ; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above. 
Where'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  0  Spirit  of  the  Lord  I  prepare 

A  sinful  world  their  God  to  meet: 

Breathe  thou  abroad,  like  morning  air, 

Till  hearts  of  stone  begin  to  beat. 

4.  Baptize  the  nations ;  far  and  nigh 
The  triun^hs  of  the  cross  record ; 
The  name  of  Jesus  glorify, 

Till  every  kindred  call  liim — Lord. 

5 1 S .  Day  of  Judj ment. 

I.  That  day  of  wrath  I  that  dreadful  day, 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away! 
What  power  shall  be  tlio  sinner's  stay? 
How  shall  ho  meet  that  drt\'\dful  day  ? 


2.  When,  shriveling  like  a  parched  scroU, 
Tli'^  Ihuiiing  heavens  together  roll; 
And,  louder  yet,  and  yet  more  dread, 
Swells  the  high  trump  that  wakes  tho 

dead. 

3.  Oh  !  on  that  day,  that  wratliful  day, 
When  man  to  judgment  wakes  from  clay, 
Bo  thou,  0  God,  the  sinner's  stay. 
Though  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away. 

511.  Praise  to  God  for  his  Greatness  and 
M'jrcy. 

1.  To  God,  tho  great,  the  ever-blessed, 
Let  songs  of  honor  be  addressed ; 
His  mercy  firm  for  ever  stands ; 

Give  him  the  thanks  his  love  demands. 

2.  Who  knows  the  wonders  of  thy  ways? 
Who  shall  fulfill  thy  boundless  praise  ? 
Blest  are  the  souls  that  fear  thee  still, 
And  pay  their  duty  to  thy  will. 

3.  Remember  what  thy  mercy  did 
For  Jacob's  race,  thy  chosen  seed ; 
And,  with  the  same  salvation,  bless 
The  meanest  supphant  of  thy  grace. 

4.  Oh  1  may  I  see  thy  tribes  rejoice, 
And  aid  their  triumphs  with  my  voice : 
This  is  my  glory.  Lord  !  to  be 
Joined  to  thy  saints,  and  near  to  thee. 


545. 


Entire  Consecration^ 


1.  Xow  I  resolve,  with  all  my  heart, 

With  all  my  powers,  to  servo  the  Lord; 
Kor  from  his  ways  will  I  depart, 
Whoso  service  is  a  rich  reward. 

2.  0,  be  this  service  all  my  joy ! 

Around  let  my  example  shine; 
Till  others  love  the  blest  employ. 
And  join  in  labors  so  divine. 

3.  Be  this  tho  purpose  of  my  soul, 

My  solemn,  my  detennincd  choice, 
To  yield  to  his  supreme  control. 
And  in  his  kind  commands  rejoice. 

4.  0  may  I  never  faint  or  tiro, 

Nor  wandering  leave  his  sacred  ways; 
Great  God!  accept  my  soul's  desire, 
And  give  me  strength  to  live  thy  praise. 

Doxolof/y. 

To  God  tho  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Bo  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By^all  on  earth,  acil  all  in  heaven. 
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546. 

1 


Zion  in  Captivity. 

Where  Babylon's  Inroad  rivers  roll, 
In  exile  we  sat  down  to  weep, 

For  thoughts  of  Zion  o'er  our  soul 
CarijQ,  like  departed  joys,  in  sleep, 

Whoso  forms  to  sad  remembrance  rise, 

Though  fled  for  ever  from  our  eyes. 

2.  Our  harps  upon  the  willows  hung, 

Where,  worn  with  toil,  our  limbs  re- 
clined ; 
The  chords,  untuned,  and  trembling,  rung 

With  mournful  music  on  the  wind, 
While  foes,  insulting  o'er  our  wrongs, 
Cried, — "  Sing  us  one  of  Zion's  songs." 

3.  How  can  wo  sing  the  songs  we  love, 

Far  from  our  own  deliglitful  land  ? — 
If  I  prefer  thee  not  above 

My  chicfest  joy,  may  this  right  hand, 
Jerusalem  I — forget  its  skill, 
My  tongue  be  dumb,  my  pulse  be  stilL 

517.      Strength  equal  to  the  Day. 

1.  When  adverse  winds  and  waves  arise. 
And  in  my  heart  despondence  sighs; 
When  life  her  throng  of  cares  reveals, 
And  weakness  o'er  my  spirit  steals, 
Grateful  I  hear  the  kind  decree. 

That  "  as  my  day,  my  strength  shall  be." 

2.  When,  with  sad  footiiteps,  memory  roves 
'Mil  smitt-n  Jovm  and  buried  loves, 


When  sleep  my  tearful  pillow  flies, 
And  dewy  morning  drinks  my  sighs, 
Still  to  thy  promise.  Lord  !  I  flee, 
That  "  as  my  day,  my  strength  shall  be." 

3.  One  trial  more  must  yet  be  past, 
One  pang — the  keenest  and  the  last ; 
And  when,  with  brow  convulsed  and  pale, 
My  feeble,  quivering  heart-strings  fail, 
Redeemer  I  grant  n\j  soul  to  see 
That  "as  her  day,  her  strength  shall  be." 

518.     The  Christian's  Shepherd. 

1.  The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare, 
And  feed  mo  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
11  is  presence  shall  my  wants  supply. 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  ho  shall  attend. 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2.  Wlien  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant. 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads, 
My  weary,  wandering  stops  he  loads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soil  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscapes  flow. 

3.  Though  in  tho  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
Willi  gloomy  horrors  overspread. 

My  steadfast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  thou,  0  Lord,  art  with  me  still; 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid, 
And  guide  me  through  the  dismal  shade. 


CnUIiCH     MELODIES. 


177 


WARE.     L.  M* 


KlXOSLKY. 


-4- 


■i 


xM. 


zt-ji-^—Wz-z^^'^z 


zjTrxr 


9  •■ 


1.  Lord  1  what  a  Leaven  of  saving  grace  Slimes  thro'  the  beauties  of      thy  face, 

I 

Ci. 


— ^1 1 X-l 1 ^ . 1 i 1 1. 


-ZL 


-^.- 


m 


And  lights  our  pas  -  sions  to    a  flame  1  Lord,  ho-^  we  love  thy  charm  -  ing    name  ! 


r-?— ^ 


.a_». 


1 L. 


tZZTI-ZSi 


-G- 


,— r-9-' 


1- 


ii=[[ 


*  L.  .M.  0  lines,  by  repeating  the  first  strain. 


549.  Tlie  Presence  of  the  Saviour. 

1.  Lohd!  what  a  heaven  of  saving  grace 
Shines  through  the  beauties  of  thy  face, 
And  lights  our  passions  to  a  llamo  I 
Lord  I  how  we  love  thy  charming  name. 

2.  TThen  I  can  say, — my  God  is  mine, — 
When  I  can  feel  thy  glories  shine, 

I  tread  the  world  beneath  my  feet, 
And  all  that  earth  calls  good  or  great. 

3.  "While  such  a  scene  of  sacred  joys 
Our  raptured  eyes  and  souls  employs, 
Here  we  could  sit  and  gaze  away 

A  long,  and  everlasting  day. 

4.  TVell,  we  shall  quickly  pass  the  night, 
To  the  fair  coasts  of  perfect  light ; 
Then  shall  our  joyful  senses  rove 
O'er  the  dear  object  of  our  love. 

5.  Send  comforts  down  from  thy  right  hand, 
While  we  pass  through  this  barren  land, 
And  in  thy  temple  let  us  see 

A  glimpse  of  love — a  glimpse  of  thee. 

550.  Rest  for  the  weary  Penitent. 

1.  Come,  weary  souls  !  with  sin  distressed, 
Come,  and  accept  the  promised  rest ; 
The  Saviour's  gracious  call  obey, 

And  cast  your  gloomy  fears  away. 

2.  Here  mercy's  boundless  ocean  flows, 

To  cleanse  your  guilt  and  heal  your  woes ; 
Pardon  and  life,  and  endless  peace, — 
Llow  rich  the  gill,  Iiow  free  the  grace  I 


3.  Lord  1  wo  accept,  with  thankful  heart. 
The  hope  thy  gracious  words  impart ; 
We  come,  with  trembling ;  yet  rejoice, 
And  bless  the  kind,  inviting  voice. 

4.  Dear  Saviour  I  let  thy  powerful  love* 
Confirm  our  faitli, — our  fears  remove ; 
Oh  !  sweetly  reign  in  every  breast. 
And  guide  us  to  eternal  rest. 


55 1 .       Ifissionaries  encouraged. 

1.  Ye  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim 
Salvation  in  Immanuel's  name ; 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear. 
And  plant  the  rose  of  Sharon  there. 

2.  He  '11  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
Witli  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire. 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease. 
And  hush  the  tempest  into  peace. 

3.  And  wh.en  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
Then  shall  we  meet  to  part  no  more — 
Meet,  with  the  blood-bought  throng  to 

fall. 
And  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 

Doxology. 

To  God  tlio  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  Quo, 
Bo  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  vdl  on  cartb,  and  all  iu  hoaveu. 
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1.  A  -  las  !  and   did    my    Sa-viour  bleed,    And  did      my    Sovereign  die  ? 


d52.     Godly  Sorroiv  at  the  Cross. 

1.  Alas  !  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed, 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die  ? 
Would  he  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I  ? 

2.  "Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  had  done, 

lie  groaned  upon  the  tree  ? 
Amazing  pity  I — grace  unknown  ! — 
And  love  beyond  degree  I 

3.  Well  might  the  sun  in  darkness  hide. 

And  shut  his  glories  in, 
When  Christ,  the  mighty  Maker,  died 
For  man  the  creatures's  sin. 

4.  Thus  might  I  hide  my  blushing  face, 

While  his  dear  cross  appears ; 

Dissolve  my  heart  in  thankfulness, 

And  melt  mine  eyes  to  tears. 

5.  But  floods  of  tears  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe  ; 
Uero,  Lord  !  I  give  myself  away  ; — 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do. 


5515.  Repentance  and  Faith  in  Christ. 

"• .  O  Cod  of  mercy !  hear  my  call, 
My  load  of  guilt  remove  ; 
Brouk  down  thi.s  poparating  wall, 
Thfit  bars  mo  from  tiiv  love. 


2.  Give  me  the  presence  of  thy  grace; 

Then  my  rejoicing  tongue 
Shall  speak  aloud  thy  righteousness, 
And  make  thy  praise  my  song. 

3.  No  blood  of  goats,  nor  heifer  slain, 

For  sin  could  e'er  atone  : 
The  death  of  Christ  shall  still  remain 
Sufficient  and  alone. 

4.  A  soul,  oppressed  with  sin's  desert, 

My  God  will  ne'er  despise  ; 
An  humble  groan,  a  broken  heart, 
Is  our  best  sacrifice. 

554.      Watchfulness  and  Prayer. 

1.  Alas  !  what  hourh'  dangers  rise, 

What  snares  beset  my  way! 
To  heaven.  Oh  1  let  me  lift  mine  eyoa, 
And,  hourly,  watch  and  pray. 

2.  IIo  w  oft  my  mournful  thoughts  complain 

And  melt  in  flowing  tears  1  * 

I  strive  against  my  foes  in  vain, — 
I  sink  amid  my  fears. 

3.  0  Lord  !  increase  my  fliith  and  hope, 

When  foes  and  fears  prevail  ; 
And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up. 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  fail 

4.  Oh !  keep  me  in  thy  heavenly  way, 

And  bid  the  tempter  flee  ; 

And  never,  never  let  mo  stray 

From  happiness  and  theo. 
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555.     Corf  the  Ildp  of  (he  Saints. 

1.  0  God  !  our  help  in  ages  past, 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast, 
And  our  eternal  home, — 

2.  Beneath  the  shadow  of  thy  throno 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure  ; 
Sufficient  is  thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defense  is  sure. 

3.  Before  the  hills  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame  ; 
From  everlasting  thou  art  God, — 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4.  Thy  word  commands  our  flesh  to  dust — 

•*  Return,  ye  sons  of  men  !"' 
All  nations  rose  from  earth  at  first, 
And  turn  to  earth  again. 

6.  0  God !  our  help  m  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  thou  our  guard  while  troubles  last. 
And  our  eternal  home. 


55G. 


The  last  Resolve. 


1.  Come,  trembling  sinner,  in  whose  breast 

A  thousand  thoughts  revolve. 
Come,  with  your  guilt  and  fear  oppressed, 
And  make  this  last  resolve  ; 

2.  "  r  Ml  go  to  Jesus,  though  my  sin 

High  like  a  mountain  r©se ; 
I  know  his  courts,  I  '11  enter  in 
"Whatever  may  oppose. 

3.  *'  Prostrate  I  '11  bow  before  his  throne, 

And  there  my  guilt  confess, 
I  '11  tell  him  I'm  a  wretch  undone 
Without  his  sovereign  grace. 

4.  "  I  can  but  perish  if  I  go, 

I  am  resolved  to  try, 
For  if  I  stay  away,  I  know, 
I  must  for  ever  die." 


557. 


Submission. 


1.  0  Lord,  my  best  desires  fulfill, 

And  help  me  to  resign 
Life,  health,  and  comfort  to  thy  will, 
And  make  thy  pleasure  mine. 

2.  Why  should  I  shrink  at  thy  command  ? 

Thy  love  forbids  my  fears  ; 
Why  tremble  at  the  gracious  hand 
That  wipes  away  my  tears  ? 


3.  Xo — lot  me  rather  freely  yield 

What  most  I  prize,  to  thee: 
Thou  never  hast  a  good  withheld, 
Or  wilt  withhold  from  me. 

4.  Tliy  favor,  all  my  journey  through. 

Shall  be  my  rich  supply  ; 
What  more  I  want,  or  tliink  I  do, 
Let  wisdom  still  deny. 

55§.   God,  our  Portion,  here  and  hereafter. 

1.  God  !  my  supporter  and  my  hope, 
My  help  for  ever  near, 
Thine  ai'm  of  mercy  held  me  up. 
When  sinking  in  despair. 

?.  Thy  counsels.  Lord !  shall  guide  my  feet 
Through  tiiis  dark  wilderness : 
Thy  hand  conduct  me  near  thy  seat, 
To  dwell  before  thy  face. 

3.  Were  I  in  heaven  without  my  God, 

'T  would  be  no  joy  to  me  ; 
And,  while  this  earth  is  my  abode, 
I  long  for  none  but  thee. 

4.  What  if  the  springs  of  life  were  broke, 

And  flesh  and  heart  should  faint  ? 
God  is  my  soul's  eternal  rock. 
The  strength  of  every  saint. 

5.  But  to  draw  near  to  thee,  my  God  ! 

Shall  be  my  sweet  employ  ; 
My  tongue  shall  sound  thy  ^\^rks  abroad, 
And  tell  the  world  my  joy. 


559. 


Tiine  and  Eternity. 


1.  Life  is  a  span — a  fleeting  hour: 

How  soon  the  vapor  flies  ! 
Man  is  a  tender,  transient  flower, 
That  e'en  in  blooming  dies. 

2.  The  once-loved  form,  now  cold  and  dead, 

Each  mournful  thought  employs  ; 
And  Nature  weeps  her  comforts  fled. 
And  withered  all  her  joys. 

3.  Hope  looks  beyond  the  bounds  of  time, 

When  what  we  now  deplore 

Shall  rise  in  full,  immortal  prime. 

And  bloom  to  fade  no  more. 

4.  Cease,  then,  fond  Nature,  cease  thy  lours . 

The  Saviour  dwells  on  high  ; 
There  everlasting  spring  appears ; 
There  joyr  Bhall  never  die. 
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560. 


TJie  Fledge  of  Fidelity. 


1.  Ye  men  and  angels,  witness  now — 

Before  the  Lord  wo  speak ; 
To  Ilim  wo  make  our  solemn  vow — 
A  vow  wc  dare  not  break — 

2.  That,  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 

Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield  ; 
Nor  fi-om  his  cause  will  wo  depart, 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3.  "We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  his  graco  rely ; 
May  he,  with  our  returning  wants 
All  needful  graco  supply. 

4^  0,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 
And  keep  us  in  thy  ways ; 
And  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  prayers, 
Turn  thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 


5«1. 


Reigning  with  Christ. 


The  head  that  onco  was  crowned  with 
tliorns, 

Is  crowned  witli  glory  now : 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 

Tho  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

The  highest  place  tliat  heaven  affords 

Is  his  by  sovereign  right; 
Tho  King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords, 

lie  reigns  in  ^'ory  bright 


3.  Tlie  joy  of  all  who  dwell  above. 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  he  manifests  his  love, 
And  grants  his  name  to  know. 

4.  To  them  tho  cross,  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace,  is  given ; 

Their  name,  an  everlasting  name, 

Theu'  joy,  tho  joy  of  heaven. 

5.  They  suffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

Tliey  reign  with  him  above; 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
Tho  myster}^  of  his  love. 

6.  Tho  cross  he  boro  is  life  and  health. 

Though  shame  and  death  to  him ; 
His  people's  hope,  his  people's  wealth 
Their  everlasting  theme. 


562.  Tlie  End  of  the  Fighteous  and  thi 
WicJicd. 

1.  Blest  is  tho  man,  who  shuns  tho  place 

"Where  sinners  love  to  meet ; 
"U'ho  fears  to  tread  tlieir  wicked  ways, 
And  hates  tho  scoflcr's  seat : 

2.  But  in  tho  statutes  of  tho  Lord 

Has  j)laeed  his  chief  delight ; 
By  day  ho  roads  or  hears  tho  word, 
And  meditates  by  niglit. 


en  men  melodies. 
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3.  lie,  liko  a  plant  of  generous  kind, 

liy  living  waters  set, 
Safe  from  tho  storms  and  blasting  wind, 
Enjoys  a  peaceful  state. 

4.  Not  so  tho  impious  and  unjust ; 

What  vain  desigtis  they  form  I 
Their  hopes  arc  blown  away  liko  dust, 
Or  chair,  before  the  storm. 

6.  Siimers,  in  judgment,  shall  not  stand, 
Among  the  sons  of  grace, 
Vrhcn  Christ,  tho  Judge,  at  his  right 
hand 
Appoints  liis  saints  a  place. 

563.         Sickness  and  Eecovery. 

1.  My  God  !  thy  service  well  demands 

Tho  remnant  of  my  days ; 
Why  was  this  fleeting  breath  renewed. 
But  to  renew  thy  praise  ? 

2.  Thine  arras  of  everlasting  lovo 

Did  this  weak  frame  sustain, 
When  lilb  was  hovering  o'er  the  grave. 
And  nature  sunk  with  pain. 

3.  Calmly  I  bowed  my  fainting  head. 

On  thy  dear,  faithful  brejist ; 
Pleased  to  obey  my  Father's  call 
To  his  eternal  rest. 

4.  Into  thy  hands,  my  Saviour  God  1 

Did  I  my  soul  resign. 
In  firm  reliance  on  that  truth 
Which  made  salvation  mine. 

5.  Back  from  the  borders  of  tho  grave. 

At  thy  command  I  come  ; 
Nor  will  I  ask  a  speedier  flight 
To  my  celestial  home. 

G.  Where  thou  appointcst  mine  abode. 
There  would  I  chooso  to  be ; 
For  in  thy  presence  death  is  life. 
And  earth  is  heaven  with  thee. 

56 -i.  Unjruilfulness. 

1.  Loxo  have  I  sat  beneath  the  sound 

Of  thy  salvation,  Lord  ; 
But  still  how  weak  my  faith  is  found — 
And  knowledge  of  thy  word ! 

2.  OfL  I  frequent  thy  holy  place, 

And  hear  almost  in  vain  ; 
How  small  a  portion  of  thy  grace 
My  mcra'ry  car  '•etain' 


3.  How  cold  and  feeble  is  my  lovo  I 

How  negligent  my  fear  I 
How  low  my  hopes  of  joys  above  1 
How  few  aflections  there ! 

4.  Great  God,  thy  sovereign  power  impart, 

To  give  thy  word  success  ; 
Write  thy  salvation  on  my  heart. 
And  make  mo  learn  thy  grace. 

5.  Show  my  forgetful  feet  the  way 

That  leads  to  joys  on  high ; 
There  knowledge  grows  without  decay, 
And  love  shall  never  die. 

5G5.      Earthly  Pleasures  dangerous. 

1.  How  vain  are  all  things  here  below  I 

How  false,  and  yet  how  fair ! 
Each  pleasure  hath  its  poison,  too. 
And  ever}'  sweet  a  snare. 

2.  The  brightest  things  below  the  sky 

Shine  with  deceiving  hght ; 
We  should  suspect  some  danger  nigh, 
Where  we  possess  deUght. 

3.  Our  dearest  joys,  our  nearest  friends, 

The  partners  of  our  blood — 
How  they  divide  our  wavering  minds, 
And  leave  but  half  for  God  1 

4.  Tho  fondness  of  a  creature's  lovo. 

How  strong  it  strikes  tho  sense  I 
'Tis  there  tho  warm  affections  move. 
Nor  can  we  call  them  thence. 

5.  Dear  Saviour,  let  thy  beaiUies  be 

My  soul's  eternal  food, 
And  grace  command  my  heart  away 
From  all  created  good. 

566.       Prayer  for  quickening  Grace. 

1.  My  soul  hcs  cleaving  to  tho  dust ; 

Lord !  give  me  hfo  divine ; 
From  vain  desires,  and  every  lust, 
Turn  off  these"  eyes  of  mine. 

2.  I  need  the  influence  of  thy  graco 

To  speed  mo  in  thy  way, 
Lest  I  should  loiter  in  my  race. 
Or  turn  my  feet  astray. 

3.  Are  not  thy  mercies  sovereign  still, 

And  thou  a  faithful  God  ? 
Wilt  thou  not  grant  mo  warmer  zeal 
To  run  tho  heavenly  road  ? 

4.  Does  not  my  heart  thy  precepta  lovt3^ 

And  long  to  see  thy  face  ? 
An^  yet  how  slow  my  spirits  niovo 
Without  enlivening  grace  I 
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567. 


Omniscience  of  God. 


1.  Lord,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me 

through, 
Thine  ej'O  commands,  with  piercing  view 
My  rising  and  my  resting  hours, 
My  heart  and  flesh,  with  all  their  powers. 

2.  My  thoughts,  before  they  arc  my  own, 
Are  to  my  God  distinctly  known  ; 

He  knows  the  words  I  mean  to  speak 
Ere  from  my  opening  lips  they  break. 

3.  Within  thy  circling  power  I  stand, 
On  every  side  I  find  thy  hand  : 
Awake,  asleep,  at  home,  abroad, 

I  am  surrounded  still  with  God. 

4.  Amazing  knowledge,  vast  and  great  1 
What  largo  extent  I  what  lofty  heiglit  I 
My  soul,  with  all  tlio  powers  I  boast, 
Is  in  the  boundless  pro.spcct  lost. 

5.  0,  may  theso  thoughts  possess  my  breast, 
Where'er  I  rovo,  where'er  I  rest ; 

Nor  let  ray  weaker  passions  dare 
Consent  to  sin,  for  God  is  there. 


5GN. 


Coming  to  Christ. 


1.  Before  thy  high  and  holy  throne 
1  stand  convicted  and  undone ; 
Yet  in  tliy  ])lenituflo  of  grace 
Thou  bid'st  mo  come  and  seek  thy  face. 


2.  And  come  I  will  to  Jesus'  feet, 
And  low  before  the  mercy-seat 
Acknowledge  all  my  guilt  and  shame. 
And  trust  for  ever  in  his  name. 

3.  Enough  for  me  that  Christ  hath  died  : 
Justice  Divine  is  satisfied ; 

This,  this  is  now  my  onl}'  plea, 
That  Jesus  shed  his  blood  for  me. 

4.  And  dost  thou.  Lord,  my  sins  forgive, 
Bid  the  returning  ingrate  hvo? 
Never  from  thee  will  I  depart : 

Take  full  possession  of  my  heart. 

509.  Ood  Incomp-ehensihlc. 

1.  What  is  our  God,  or  what  his  name, 

Nor  men  can  learn,  nor  angels  teach ; 
lie  dwells  concealed  in  radiant  flame. 
Where  neither  oyo  nor  thought  can 
reach. 

2.  The  spacious  worlds  of  heavenly  light, 

Compared  with  him,  how   short   they 
full! 
Thoy  are  too  dark,  and  ho  too  bright; 
Notliing  are  they,  and  God  is  alL 

Doxology. 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,' 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  hero  below ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host. 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


CHURCH     MELODIES. 


183 


WELLS.     L.  M. 


IIOLDRArD. 


\^  2f -3: 


-O—*-0 


S,_J> 


I  ZTT — q — ^—0 1 1 i — - — 51 — o — 0—0 — a 


-f-a — ^ — ^* 


4-^ 


t:;::=x 


G> 


1.  Life    is   the  time  to   serve  the  Lor J/I  he  time  t' insure  the  great  reward  ; 


m~im-'^' 


^3j: 


-iS- 


iCiirrzzrs- 


(5 15- 


(2— ^" 


■#— •- 


-C- 


:p 


I       I 


l^i 


-^— L 


■# — 0- 


32: 


--I- 


-^-0- 


— I- 


5'- 


d; 


:5l.-+«-'- 


5*— :»- 


—I- 


# — z — <® — "■ 


AuJ,  Tf hile  the  lamp  holds  out  to    burn,  The  vil  -  est     sin  -  ner  may  re  -  turn. 


=fe^^ 


» 


■r- 


-ff- 


G— 


r 


-Ol (2- 


r 


-0- 

T 


m 


570.    Z(/t;,  VtA  Day  of  Grace  and  Hope. 

1.  Life  is  the  time  to  serve  the  Lord, 
The  time  t'  insure  the  great  reward ; 
And,  while  the  lamp  holds  out  to  burn, 
The  vilest  sinner  may  return. 

2.  Life  is  the  hour  that  God  hath  given, 
To  'scape   from  hell  and  fly  to  heaven  ; 
The  day  of  grace — and  mortals  may 
Secure  tho  blessings  of  the  day. 

3.  Tho  living  know  that  they  must  die, 
But  all  the  dead  forgotten  he ; 

Their  mem'ry  and  their  sense  are  gone, 
Ahko  unknowing  and  unknown. 

4.  Then,  what  my  thoughts  design  to  do, 
My  hands,  with  aU  your  might  pursue ; 
Since  no  device,  nor  work  is  found, 
Kor  faith,  nor  hope,  beneath  the  ground. 

5.  There  are  no  acts  of  pardon  passed 
In  the  cold  grave  to  which  we  haste ; 
But  darkness,  death,  and  long  despair, 
Reign  in  eternal  silence  there. 

57  1 .        Wlio  on  Earth  are  blessed. 

1.  Blest  are  the  men,  whose  hearts  do  move 
And  melt  with  sympathy  and  love  ; 
From  Christ,  the  Lord,  shall  they  obtain 
Like  sympathy  and  love  again. 

2.  Blest  are  the  pure,  whose  hearts  are  clean 
From  tho  deliling  power  of  sin; 


"With  endless  pleasure,  they  shall  see 
A  God  of  spotless  purity. 

3.  Blest  are  tho  men  of  peaceful  life, 
Who  quench  the  coals  of  growing  strife; 
They  shall  be  called  the  heirs  of  bliss — 
The  sons  of  God — the  God  of  peace. 

4.  Blest  are  the  sufferers,  who  partake 
Of  pain  and  shame,  for  Jesus'  sake ;  — 
Their  souls  shall  triumph  in  the  Lord — 
Glory  and  joy  arc  their  reward. 

572.     Caj-e  of  Widows  and  Orphans. 

1.  Thou  God  of  hope,  to  thee  we  bow; 

Thou  art  our  refuge  in  distress ; 
Tho  Husband  of  the  widow  thou, 
The  Father  of  the  fatherless. 

2.  The  poor  arc  thy  peculiar  care ; 

To  them  thy  promises  are  sure: 
Thy  gills  the  poor  in  spirit  share ; 
0,  may  we  always  tlius  be  poor 

3.  May  we  tly  law  of  love  fuHill, 

To  bear  each  other's  burdens  here, 
Endure  and  do  thy  righteous  will. 
And  walk  in  all  thy  faith  ana  fear. 

4.  Thou  God  of  hope,  to  thee  we  bow; 

Thou  art  our  reiugc  in  distress  ; 
The  Husband  of  tho  widow  thou, 
Th*?  Father  of  tho  fatherless. 
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573. 


Remember  Me. 


1.  Jesus  1  thou  art  the  sinner's  Friend  ; 
As  sucli  I  look  to  thee  ; 
Now,  in  the  fullness  of  thy  love, 

0  Lord  I  remember  me. 

2.  Remember  thy  puro  word  of  grace — 

Remember  Calvary ; 
Remember  all  thy  dying  groans, 
And,  then,  remember  me. 

3.  Tliou  wondrous  Advocate  with  God ! 

1  yield  myself  to  thee ; 

"While  thou  art  sitting  on  thy  throne, 
Dear  Lord  I  remember  me. 

4.  Lord  I  I  am  guilty — I  am  vile, 

But,  thy  salvation  's  free  ; 
Then,  in  thine  all-abounding  grace, 
Dear  Lord  1  remember  mo. 

5.  And,  when  I  close  my  eyes  in  death. 

When  creature  helps  all  Ilee, 
Then,  O  my  dear  Redeemer-God  I 
I  pray,  remember  me. 


574.  Kearness  io  God. 

1.  Along  the  mountain  track  of  life, 

Along  the  weary  lea, 
In  rocks,  in  storms,  in  joy,  in  strife, 
Let  this  ni}'-  heart-cry  be — 
"  Xearer  to  thee  !     Nearer  to  thee  l*' 

2.  This  pilgrim-path  by  thee  was  trod, 

Jesus  1  my  King !  by  thee — 
Traced   by  thy  feet, — thy  tears, — thy 
blood, 
In  love,  in  death,  for  mc — 
0  I  bring  my  soul — nearer  to  thee  1 

3.  Let  every  step,  let  every  tliought. 

Sweet  memories  bear  of  thoo  1 
And  hear  the  soul  thy  love  hath  bought^ 
"Whose  every  cry  shall  be 
"  Nearer  to  thee  1     Nearer  to  thoe  1" 

4.  Thou  wilt  I  thou  dost! — a  still  small  voica 

"Whispers  of  faith  in  thee, 
Of  hope  tiiat  might  in  grief  rejoice, 
If  still  the  way-cry  be — 
"  Nearer  to  thee  I     Nearer  to  thoo  I" 
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'MVnAT  IS  LIFE  ?''     8s  &  7s.     G  lines. 
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1.  "What     is  life?  'tis      but      a      va  -  por,   Sooa     it  van-ish-  cs      a -way: 
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575.  Heavenly  AspiratioTis. 

1.  "What  is  life  ?  'tis  but  a  vapor, 

Soon  it  vanishes  away. 
Life  is  but  a  dying  taper — 

0,  uiy  soul,  why  wish  to  stay  I 
Why  not  spread  thy  wings  and  fly 
Straight  to  yonder  world  of  joy  ? 

2.  See  that  glory,  how  resplendent  I 

Brighter  fur  than  fancy  paints ; 
There,  in  majesty  transcendent^ 
Jesus  reigns  the  King  of  saints. 
Why  not  spread,  etc. 

3    Joyful    cro'wds,   his  throne    surround 
injr, 
Sing  with  rapture  of  his  love ; 
Through   the   heavens   his   pruiso    re 
sounding, 
Filling  all  the  courts  above. 
Why  not  spread,  etc. 

4,  Go,  and  share  his  people's  glory,      '' 
'M'd  the  ransomed  crowd  appear; 


Thine  a  joyful,  wondrous  story — 
One  tliat  angels  love  to  hear. 
Why  not  spread,  etc. 

57C  A  Fountain  set  open. 

1.  Come  to  Calv'ry's  holy  mountain, 

Sinners,  ruined  by  the  fall ! 
Hero  a  pure  and  healing  fountain 

Plows  to  you — to  me — to  all, 
In  a  full,  perpetual  tide, 
Opened  when  the  Saviour  died. 

2.  Come,  in  sorrow  and  contrition, 

Wounded,  impotent,  and  bUud ; 
Ilero  the  guilty,  free  remission — 

Hero  the  troubled,  peace  may  find  , 
Health  this  fountain  will  restore ; 
Ho  that  driuks  shall  thirst  no  more-— 

3.  Ho  that  drinks  sliall  live  ibr  ever — 

'Tis  a  soul-revivihir  flood  : 
God  is  faitliibl — God  will  never 

Break  his  covenant  in  blood  ; — 
Signed,  when  our  Redeemer  died, 
Sealcfl,  when  ho  was  glorified 
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CONFIDEA'CE.    8s.    Double. 


S.  B.  Pond. 
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1.  lu  -  spii'-er  and  Hearer  of  prayer,  Thou  Shepherd audGuardiau  of      miue  ; 
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677.  Evening. 

1.  Inspirer  and  Hearer  of  prayer, 

Thou  Shepherd  and  Guardian  of  mine, 
My  all  to  thy  covenant  care, 

I,  sleeping  or  waking,  resign. 
If  tliou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun, 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ; 
And  fast  as  my  moments  roll  on, 

They  bring  mo  but  nearer  to  thee. 

2.  Thy  ministering  spirits  descend, 

To  watch  while  thy  saints  are  asleep : 
By  day  and  by  night  they  attend, 

The  heirs  of  salvation  to  keep : 
Bright    seraphs,    despatched    from   tho 
throne, 

Repair  to  their  stations  assigned; 
And  angels  elect  aro  sent  down, 

To  guard  tho  redeemed  of  mankind. 

8,  Thy  worship  no  interval  knows  ; 
Their  fervor  is  still  on  tho  wing ; 
And,  while  they  protect  my  repose. 
They  chant  to  the  pr.nis.>  of  my  King. 


1 ' 

I,  too,  at  the  season  ordained. 
Their  chorus  for  over  shall  join ; 

And  love  and  adore  without  end. 
Their  faithful  Creator  and  mine. 
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5T8. 


In  DarJcness. 


1.  How  tecUous  and  tasteless  tho  hours, 

When  Jesus  no  longer  I  see  1 
The  woodlands,  the  fields,  and  the  flowers 

Have  lost  all  their  sweetness  to  me. 
His  name  yields  tho  richest  perfume, 

And  softer  than  music  his  voice ; 
His  presence  can  banish  my  gloom, 

And  bid  all  within  mo  rejoice. 

2.  Dear  Lord  I  if  indeed  thou  art  muie. 

And  thou  art  my  light  and  my  song ; 
Say,  why  do  I  languish  and  pine, 

And  why  arc  my  winters  so  long  ? 
0  drive  these  dark  clouds  from  the  sky, 

Thy  soul  cheering  presence  restore ; 
Or  bid  mo  soar  upward  on  high, 

W'luro  winter  and  storms  uro  no  mora 
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579.  Backsliders  invited  to  Return. 

1.  Retuun'  to  the  Guide  of  thy  youth, 

Thy  Maker,  thy  Father,  thy  Friend ! 
Behold  him  prepared  to  receive 

The  child  who  has  dared  to  oficnd: 
Return,  the  Redeemer  invites ; 

Full  oil  ho  has  sought  thee  before  : 
But  lo  I  with  unspeakable  grace, 

Uc  deigns  to  entreat  thee  onco  more. 

2.  Return,  and  enjojTiicnts  are  thine, 

Too  vast  for  the  heart  to  conceive  : 
Enjoyments  which  only  belong 
To  those  who  repent  and  believe  : 


MAXEPY.    8s.    Single. 
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A  love  which  for  ever  expands  ; 

Unceasing  composure  of  heait ; 
A  crown  of  unfading  delight, 

A  kingdom  which  can  not  depart. 

5§0.  Praise  to  Christ 

Tuis  God  is  the  God  we  adore, 

Our  faitliful,  unchangeable  Friend  ; 
Whose  love  is  as  large  as  his  power, 

And  knows  neither  mejjsure  nor  end ; 
'Tis  Jesus,  the  firet  and  the  last, 

Whose  Spirit  shall  guide  us  safe  home, 
We'  11  praise  him  for  all  that  is  past. 

And  trust  him  for  all  that 's  to  come. 


From  "Selaii." 
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1.  To    Je  -  sus,  the  crown  of  my  hope,   My  soul    is    in  haste   to  begone, 


iiiii 
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5§1*     Longing  to  he  tvith  Christ. 

1.  To  Jesus,  the  crown  of  my  hope. 

My  soul  is  in  haste  to  bo  gone, 
Oh,  bear  me,  ye  chenibim  up, 
And  waft  mo  away  to  liis  throne. 

2.  My  Saviour,  whom  absent  I  love. 

Whom  not  having  seen  I  adore. 
Whoso  name  is  exalted  above 
All  glory,  dominion,  and  power : 

3.  Dissolve  thou  those  bonds  that  detain 

My  soul  from  her  portion  in  thcc : 
0,  strike  off  this  adamant  chain, 
And  make  me  eternally  free. 

4.  Wlion  that  happy  era  begins, 

AVhea  arrayed  in  thy  glories  I  shine, 
Nor  grieve  any  more  by  my  sina 
The  bosom  on  which  I  recline : 

5.  0,  then  shall  the  veil  be  removed, 

And    round    mo    thy    brightness   be 
poured. 


I  shall  meet  him  whom  absent  I  loved. 
Whom  not  having  seen  I  adored 

5S2.        A  Missionarifs  Death. 

1.  Weep  not  for  the  saint  that  ascends 

To  partake  of  the  joys  of  the  sky, 
Weep  not  for  tho  seraph  that  bonds 
With  tho  worshiping  chorus  on  high. 

2.  Weep  not  for  tho  spirit  now  cro'wned 

With  the  garland  to  martyrdom  given, 
0  weep  not  for  him,  he  has  found 
His  reward  and  his  refuge  in  heaven. 

3.  But  weep  for  their  sorrows,  who  stand 

And  lament  o'er  the  dead  by  his  grave ; 
Who  sigh  when  they  muse  on  tho  land 
Of  their  home,  flir  away  o'er  tho  wave — 
■L  And  weep  for  tho  nations  that  dwell 
Where  the  light  of  tho  truth  never 
shone : 
'     Where  anthems  of  peace  never  swell, 
And  the  love  of  tho  Lamb  is  unknown. 
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D.  c.  Sa-viour,  Son    of    God,  ap- pearl      To     thy   hu  -  man  tera-ples  come. 
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Ev  -  ery  mom'nful   sin  -  ner  cheer :     Scatter     all     our  guilt  -  y    gloom: 


5§3. 


Invocation  of  the  Spirit. 


2. 


Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire, 

Love  divine,  thyself  impart ; 
Every  fainting  soul  inspire  : 

Shine  in  every  drooping  heart : 
Every  mournful  sinner  cheer, 

Scatter  all  our  guilty  gloom: 
Saviour,  Son  of  God,  appear  I 

To  thy  human  temples  come. 

Come  in  this  accepted  hour ; 

Bring  thy  heavenly  kingdom  in : 
Pill  us  with  thy  glorious  power, 

Take  away  the  love  of  sin : 
Nothing  more  can  we  require, 

Wc  will  covet  nothing  less : 
Bo  thou  all  our  hearte  desire, 

All  our  joy,  aud  all  our  pcaca 


5§4. 


Divine  Love. 


AYno  can  sound  the  depths  of  love  ? 

'Tis  an  ocean  uncoufincd, 
Flowing  on  where'er  we  rove. 

Vast  as  the  Eternal  mind! 
'Tis  the  glory  of  our  God, 
Filling  all  his  high  abode: 
'Tis  a  holy,  quenchless  liamo, 
From  eternity  the  same. 

See  from  love  creation  rise. 
See  in  love  a  Saviour  given, 

Now,  exalted  in  the  skies, 
Reconciling  earlh  to  heaven  : 

See,  in  love,  the  Spirit  come, 

All  our  darkness  to  illume; 


See,  through  love,  a  Father's  smile, 
Every  trembling  fear  beguile. 

3.  See,  through  love,  the  blessings  flow, 

That  encircle  all  our  days ; 
See,  through  love,  a  heaven  below 

In  the  mysteries  of  grace. 
Love  can  smooth  afllietion's  frown, 
Love  with  joy  our  life  can  crown ; 
Love  can  gild  the  opening  tomb 
"With  the  bUss  of  joys  to  come. 

4.  "Who  can  sound  the  depths  of  love  ? 

'Tis  an  ocean  unconlined, 
Flowing  on  where'er  we  rove, 

Vast  as  the  Eternal  mind  I 
Let  mo  bathe  my  weary  soul 
"Where  those  living  watere  roll : 
And  my  sins  for  ever  hide 
Deep  within  tho  swelling  tide. 

5 §5.         Leaning  upon  Vie  Saviour. 

1.  Jesus,  merciful  and  mild, 
Lead  mo  as  a  helpless  child  ; 
On  no  other  arm  but  thine 
Would  my  weary  soul  recline; 
Thou  art  ready  to  forgive, 
Thou  c^anst  bid  tho  sinner  live — 
Guide  the  wanderer,  day  by  day. 
In  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 

2.  I  am  weakness,  thou  art  might ; 
I  am  d.-irknoss,  thou  art  liglit; 

I  am  all  defiled  with  sin, 

Thou  canst  mako  me  pure  withm: 
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Foe3  that  threaten  to  devour, 
In  thy  presence  have  no  power ; 
Thou  canst  bid  tlieir  rago  bo  still, 
And  my  heart  with  comtbrt  fill. 

Thou  canst  fit  mo  by  thy  grace 
Tor  the  heavenly  dwelling-place  ; 
All  thv  promises  are  sure. 
Ever  sliall  thy  love  endure  ; 
Tlien  what  more  could  I  desire, 
How  to  greater  bliss  aspire  ? 


All  I  need,  in  thee  I  see, 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 

4.  Jesus,  Saviour  all  divine, 

Hast  thou  made  mo  truly  thine? 
Hast  thou  bought  mo  by  thy  blood? 
Reconciled  my  heart  to  God? 
Hearken  to  my  tender  prayer, 
Let  mo  thy  own  image  bear  ; 
Let  mo  lovo  thee  more  and  more, 
Till  I  reach  heaven's  bUssful  shore. 


MARTY.\.     7s.     Double.* 


S.  B.  Marsh. 


sus'    en-crcd  voice,  Come,  and  make  my  paths  your   choice ;  ) 
I   will  guide  you  to  your  home  ;  Wea-ry  pil-grim,  liith  -  er  come!   \ 

D.  0.  Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste,  "Weary    pil-grim,  liith  -  cr         haste  1 
•^      -0-   -i^  -^      -0-   t^'         -^      ■0-  '^      -^      -H-  ~ 

T 


Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  for 


-# — G —  »-T  s    — i- 


Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  soom, 


±= 


1^— Fi-gziiigr 


EEE: 


25  J!H*>.?-pO #— © 

EE 


l-^-Q-?— 


58C.  Tiie  TTeary,    Sick^     and  Guilty^  in- 
vited, 

1.  Come  1  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 
Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice ; 
I  will  guide  you  to  your  homo  ; 
"Weary  pilgrim,  hither  como  ! 

2.  Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 
Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world's  scorn, 
Long  hast  roamed  tho  barren  waste. 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste  I 

3.  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain. 
Seek  for  case,  but  seek  in  vain  : 

Ye,  whoso  swollen  and  sleepless  eyes 
Watch  to  SCO  the  morning  rise ; 
1.  Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn. 
In  reiporso  for  guilt  who  mourn. 
Here  repose  your  heavy  care : 
Who  tho  sting  of  guilt  can  bear  ? 

Sinner,  como  I  for  hero  is  found 
Balm  tliat  fiows  for  every  wound  •, 
Peace  that  ever  shall  endure, 
Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 


5. 


5§7. 


Eejoiciiig  in  Hope. 


\.  Children-  of  the  heavenly  King  1 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing ; 
Sing  your  Saviour's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  his  works  and  ways. 

2.  Ye  are  traveling  homo  to  God, 
In  tho  way  the  fathers  trod ; 
They  aro  happy  now,  and  yo 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

3.  Shout,  yo  little  flock  1  and  blest, 
You  on  Jesus'  throne  shall  rest ; 
There  your  seat  is  now  prepared — 
There,  your  kingdom  and  reward. 

4.  Fear  not,  brethren  1  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land ; 
Jesus  Clirist,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you,  undismayed,  go  on. 

5.  Lord  !  submissive  make  us  go, 
Gladly  leavhig  all  below ; 
Only  thou  our  Leader  be. 
And  wo  still  will  follow  thea 


Fjt  the  fifth  stanza,  rtj/rat  from  scco7id  strain. 
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bide    with    me!     Fast  falls  tbe  ev  -  en  -  tide,     The     dark-ness 
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*  See  also  "What  soft  Delight."  66. 


'^  Abide  with  ttw." 


1.  Abide  with  rael     Fast  falls  the  eventide, 
Tiio  darkness  deepens — Lord,  with  me  abide  I 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee, 
Help  of  the  helpless,  0  abide  with  me  I 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life's  little  day  ; 
Earth's  joys  prow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away; 
Change  and  decay  in  all  around  I  see ; 

0  Thou,  who  changest  not,  abide  with  me  1 

3.  I  need  thy  presence  every  passing  hour : 

What  but  thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempter's  power? 
Who,  hko  thyself^  my  guide  and  stay  can  be  ? 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  0  abide  with  me  I 

4.  Not  a  brief  glance  I  long,  a  passing  word, 
But  as  thou  dwcU'st  with  thy  disciples,  Lord, 
Famihar,  condescending,  patient,  free, 
Come,  not  to  sojourn,  but  t'  abide  witli  mo. 


5§J). 


John  xii.  2L 


1.  We  would  see  Jesus — for  the  shadows  lengthen 
Across  tliis  Httlo  landscape  of  our  life ; 
We  would  see  Jesus  our  weak  Hiith  to  strcngtlion, 
For  the  lui-t  weariucsij — the  final  strife 
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i.  We  would  SCO  Jesus — tho  great  Rock  Foundation, 
Whereon  our  foec  were  set  by  sovereign  grace ; 
Not  life,  nor  dcatti,  with  all  their  agit;ition, 
Can  thence  remove  us,  if  wo  see  iiia  face. 

3.  We  would  SCO  Jesus — other  lights  arc  fading, 

Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to  see; 
Tho  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage  are  failing, 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  thee. 

4.  We  would  see  Jesus — this  is  all  we  're  needing, 

Strength,  joy  and  willingness  come  with  tho  sight; 
We  would  see  Jesus,  dying,  risen,  pleading, 
Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mortal  night. 

690.  ''Abide  in  me." 

1.  That  mystic  word  of  thine,  0  sovereign  Lord, 

Is  all  too  pure,  too  high,  too  deep  for  me ; 
Weary  with  striving,  and  with  longing  faint, 
I  breathe  it  back  again  in  prayer  to  thee. 

2.  Abide  in  me — overshadow  by  thy  love 

P^ach  half-formed  purpose,  and  dark  thought  of  Bin, 
Quench,  ere  it  rise,  each  selfish,  low  desire, 
And  keep  my  soul,  as  tliino,  calm  and  divine. 

3.  As  some  rare  perfume  in  a  vase  of  clay 

Pervades  it  with  a  fragrance  not  its  own — 
So,  when  thou  dwcllest  in  a  mortal  soul, 

All  heaven's  own  sweetness  seems  around  it  throwB. 

4.  The  soul  alone,  like  a  neglected  harp, 

Grows  out  of  tune,  and  needs  that  Hand  divine; 
Dwell  thou  within  it,  tune  and  touch  tho  chords, 
Till  every  note  and  string  shall  answer  thine. 

6.  Abide  in  me :  there  have  been  moments  pure, 

When  I  have  seen  thy  face  and  felt  thy  power; 
Then  evil  lost  its  grasp,  and,  passion  hushed, 
Owned  the  divine  enchantment  of  the  hour. 

6.  These  were  but  seasons  beautiful  and  rare ; 
Abide  in  me — and  they  shall  ever  be ; 
I  pray  thee  now  fulfill  my  earnest  prayer. 
Come  and  abide  in  mo ;  and  I  in  thee. 

591.  Help  7117/  Unbelief. 

1.  Tes,  I  do  feel,  my  God,  that  I  am  tfiinol 

Thou  art  my  joy — myself  mine  only  grief; 
Hear  my  complaint,  low  bentUng  at  thy  slirine,  — 

Lord,  I  believe ;  help  thou  mine  unbeUeC 

2.  Unworthy  even  to  approach  so  near, 

My  soul  lies  trembling  like  a  summer's  lea^ 
Tot,  oh,  forgive  1  I  doubt  not,  though  I  fear. 
Lord,  I  beUeve ;  help  thou  mine  unbelief! 

S.  0  draw  mo  nearer,  for,  too  far  away, 

Tho  beamings  of  thy  brightness  are  too  brief; 
While  faith,  though  fainting,  still  hath  strength  lo  lay, 
Lord,  I  believe ;  help  thou  mine  unbelief. 
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*  See  also  Gratitude  50. 


592.        Communion  with  God. 


1.  Oh  that  I  could  for  ever  dwell 

Delighted  at  the  Saviour's  feet ; 
Behold  the  form  I  love  so  well, 
And  all  his  tender  words  repeat ! 

2.  The  world  shut  out  from  all  my  soul, 

And  heaven  brought  in  with  all  its 
bhss ; 
0,  is  there  aught  from  pole  to  polo, 
One  moment  to  compare  with  this  ? 

3.  This  is  the  hidden  life  I  prize, 

A  hfo  of  penitential  love, — 
When  most  my  follies  I  despise, 

And  raise  the  highest  thoughts  above. 

4.  A\'hon  all  I  am  I  clearly  see. 

And  freely  own  my  deepest  shame ; 
When  the  Kedeemer's  love  to  me. 
Kindles  within  a  deathless  flame  : 

6.  Thus  would  I  live,  till  nature  fail, 
And  all  my  former  sin,^  forsake ; 
Then  rise  to  God  within  tlio  vail, 
And  of  eternal  joys  partake. 


59.'?. 


Increasing  Ligld 


\.  Upon  the  Gospel's  sacred  page 

The  gathered  beams  of  ages  shine  ; 
And,  as  it  hastens,  every  ago 

But  mako3  its  brightness  more  divine. 


2.  On  mightier  wmg,  in  loftier  flight, 

From  year  to  year  does  knowledge 
soar ; 
And,  as  it  soars,  the  Gospel  light 
Adds  to  its  influence-  more  and  more. 

3.  More  glorious  still  as  centuries  roll, 

New  regions  blessed,  new  powers  un- 
furled. 
Expanding  with  th  'expanding  soul, 
Its  waters  shall  o'ertiow  the  world — 

4.  Flow  to  restore,  but  not  destroy ; 

As  when  the  cloudless  lamp  of  day 
Pours  out  its  floods  of  light  and  joy, 
And  aweeps  the  lingering  mist  away. 

591.       ChrlsVs  Coming- to  reign. 

1.  Jesus  !  thy  church  with  longing  eyes 

For  thine  expected  coming  waits: 

"Wlien  will  the  promised  light  arise, 

And  glory  beam  on  Zion's  gates  ? 

2.  E'en  now,  when  tempests  round  us  full, 

And  wintry  clouds  o'ercast  the  sky. 
Thy  words  with  pleasure  we  recall. 
And  doom  that  our  redemption 's  nigli. 

3.  Oh  I  come  and  reign  o'er  every  land ; 

liOt  Satan  from  his  throne  be  hurled, — 
All  nations  bow  to  thy  command, 
And  grace  revive  a  dying  world 
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4.  Teach  us,  in  watchfulness  and  prayor, 
To  wait  for  thiuo  appointed  hour; 
And  fit  us,  by  thy  grace,  to  fiharo 
The  triumphs  of  thy  conquering  power. 

59(>.     Death  and  the  Resurrection. 

1.  "WiiEX  God  is  nigh,  my  faith  is  strong, 

His  arm  is  ray  almighty  prop  ; 
Bo  glad,  my  heart !  rejoice,  my  tongue  1 
My  dying  llesh  shall  rest  in  hope. 

2.  Though  in  the  dust  I  lay  my  head, 

Yet,  gracious  God  !  tliou  wilt  not  leave 
My  soul  for  ever  with  the  dead, 
Xor  loso  thy  children  in  the  grave. 

3.  My  flesh  shall  thy  first  call  obey, 

Shako  oirtho  dust,  and  rise  on  high  ; 
Then  shalt  thou  lead  the  wondrous  way, 
Up  to  thy  throne  above  the  sky. 

4 .  There  streams  of  endless  pleasure  flow  ; 

And  full  discoveries  of  thy  grace, 
"Which  we  but  tasted  here  below, 

Spread  heavenly  joys  through  all  the 
place. 

596.  The  Sun  of  Righteousness. 

1.  0  Sun  of  righteousness,  arise, 

With  gentle  beams  on  Zion  shine  ; 
Dispel  the  darkness  from  our  eyes, 
And  souls  awake  to  life  divine. 

2  On  all  around,  let  grace  descend, 

Like  heavenly  dew,  or  copious  showers; 
That  we  may  call  our  God  our  Friend ; 
That  we  may  hail  salvation  ours. 

597.  Spread  of  the  Gospel. 

1.  Thy  people,  Lord,  who  trust  thy  word, 

And  wait  the  smilings  of  thy  face, 
Assemble  round  thy  mercy  seat, 
And  plead  tlie  promise  of  thy  grace. 

2.  Hast  thou  not  said  thine  only  Sou 

Shall  bo  a  hght  to  gentilo  lauds, 
To  open  the  benighted  eyes. 

And  loose    the  wretched    prisoners' 
bands? 

3.  From  land  to  land,  from  sea  to  sea, 

That  his  dominion  shall  extend  ? 
That  every  tongue  shall  call  him  Lord, 
And  every  knee  before  him  bend  ? 

4.  Now  let  the  happy  time  appear, 

The  time  to  favor  Zion  come ; 
Send  forth  thy  heralds  Hir  and  near, 
And  call  the  wandering  exiles  homo.  ^ 


59 N.      Tfu  Me-norials  of  Grace* 

1.  Jesus  Is  gone  above  the  skies, 

"Wliero  our  weak  senses  reach  him  not ; 
And  carnal  objects  court  our  eyes, 
To  thrust  our  Saviour  from  our  thought. 

2.  Ho  knows  what  wandering  hearts  wc 

have, 
Apt  to  forget  his  lovely  face; 
And,  to  refresh  our  mindi^,  ho  gave 
These  kind  memorials  of  his  grace. 

3.  Let  sinful  sweets  be  all  forgot. 

And  earth  grow  less  in  our  esteem ; 
Christ  and  his  love  fill  every  thought. 
And  faith  and  hope  be  fixed  on  him. 

4.  "Whilst  he  is  absent  from  our  siglit, 

'Tis  to  prepare  our  souls  a  place, 
That  we  may  dwell  in  heavenly  light, 
And  hve  for  ever  near  his  face. 

599.      Farting  with  carnal  Joys. 

1. 1  SENT)  the  joys  of  earth  away — 
Away,  yo  tempters  of  the  mind ! 
False  as  the  smooth,  deceitful  sea, 
And  empty  as  the  whistling  wind 

2.  Your  streams  were  floating  me  along, 

Down  to  the  gulf  of  black  despair  ; 
And,  while  I  listened  to  your  song, 
Your  streams  had  e'en  conveyed  me 
there. 

3.  Lord  1  I  adore  thy  matchless  grace, 

That  warned  mo  of  that  dark  abyss ; 
That  drew  mo  from   those  treacherous 
seas. 
And  bade  me  seek  superior  blisai 

4.  Now,  to  the  shining  realms  above, 

I   stretch  my  hands,  and   glance   my 
eyes; 
Oh  I  for  the  pinions  of  a  dove, 
To  bear  me  to  tho  upper  skies. 

5.  There,  from  tho  bosom  of  my  God, 

Oceans  of  endless  pleasure  roll ; 
There  would  I  fix  my  last  abode, 
And  drown  the  sorrows  of  my  soui. 


Doxology. 

To  God  tho  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  glory  given, 
By  all  on  earth,  and  all  in  heaven. 
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♦  See  also  St.  Thomas  135. 


600.   Christian  Courage. — Isaiah  xxvi.  4. 

1.  Give  to  the  winds  thy  fears, 

Hope,  and  -bo  undismayed ; 
Grod  hears  thy  sighs,  and  counts  thy  tears, 
God  shall  lilt  up  thy  head, 

2.  Through  waves,  and  clouds,  and  storms, 

He  gently  clears  the  way ; 
Wait  thou  his  time ;  so  shall  this  night 
Soon  end  in  joyous  day. 

3.  Still  heavy  is  thy  heart? 

Still  sink  thy  spirits  down  ? 
Caat  oft'  iho  weight,  let  fear  depart, 
And  every  care  be  gone. 

4.  "What  though  thou  rulost  not  ? 

Yet  heaven,  and  earth,  and  hell 
Proclaim  God  sitteth  on  the  throuo, 
And  ruleth  all  things  well. 

6.  Leave  to  his  sovereign  sway, 
To  choose  and  to  command  ; 

So  Blialt  thou,  wondering,  own  his  way 
How  who,  how  good  his  hand  1 


601.     Song  of  Moses  and  the  Lamh. 
Rev,  xiv.  3. 

1.  Awake,  and  sing  the  song 

Of  Moses  and  tlio  Lamb  ; 
Wake,  every  heart  and  every  tongue. 
To  praise  the  Saviour's  name. 

2.  Sing  of  his  dying  love ; 

Sing  of  liis  rising  power; 
Sing  how  he  intercedes  abovo 
For  thoso  whose  sins  he  bore. 

3.  Sing  on  ycoir  heavenly  way, 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  sing ; 
Sing  on,  rejoicing  every  day. 
In  Christ,  th'  eternal  King. 

4.  Soon  shall  wo  hear  him  say, 

"Yo  blessed  children,  come;  " 
Soon  will  ho  call  us  hence  away, 
And  take  his  wanderers  homo- 

6.    Soon  shall  our  raptured  tongue 
His  endless  pniiso  procl;ura. 
And  sweeter  voices  tune  the  song 
Of  Moses  and  Oic  Iximh. 


C  n  U  R  C  n     M  K  L  O  D  I  E  3. 


195 


CONFLICT.     S.  31. 


it^ 


^ 


[Tii 


^=15^ 


t=:1=1: 


t 


1.  My        soul,    be 
■fa         #.      A 


-li^rrp: 


iS^EES 


-o: 


r- 


-A- 


L.  Maso?«. 


«3 L 


on      thy    guard,  Ten  thou-sand     foes      a    -    il.^.- ; 


r- 


-»- 


-o- 


-t-- 


r 


gif 


-J- 


-X 


22: 


r \ 

The      hosts   of    Biu    are    press  -  ing    hard,       To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 


-<5>- 


"t: 


f=F=F=^ 


-» — •— r — ^^ 


602.       Vigilance  and  War/are. 

1.  My  soul,  be  on  thy  giiard, 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise : 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard, 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

• 

2.  Go,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er ; 
Renew  it  boldly  day  by  day, 
And  help  (Uvine  implore. 

3.  Xe'cr  think  the  victory  won, 

Nor  lay  thy  armor  down  ; 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  done, 
Till  thou  obtaui  thy  crown. 

C03.     The  Saint's  Safety  in  Trial. 

1.  FiR^f  and  unmoved  are  they, 

Who  rest  their  souls  on  God  ; 
Firm  as  the  mount  where  DaN-id  dwelt, 
Or  where  the  ark  abode. 

2.  As  mountains  stood  to  guard 

Tlio  city's  sacred  ground, 
So  God,  and  his  almighty  love, 
Embrace  his  saints  around. 

3.  What  though  the  Father's  rod 

Drop  a  chastising  stroko  ? 
Yet,  lest  it  wound  their  souls  too  deep, 
lis  fury  shall  be  broke. 

4.  Deal  gently,  Lord  I  with  those, 

Whoso  fiiith  'U3d  pious  fear, —       '' 


Whose  hope  and  love,  and  every  grace, 
Proclaim  their  hearts  sincere. 

60-1.   God's  Word  most  excelle-nt,  or  holy 
Fear. 

1.  Behold,  the  morning  sim 

Begins  his  glorious  way  ; 
His  beams  through  all  the  nations  run. 
And  life  and  hght  convey. 

2.  But  where  the  gospel  comes, 

It  spreads  diviner  hght ; 
It  calls  dead  sinners  from  their  tombs, 
And  gives  the  blind  their  sight 

3.  How  perfect  is  thy  word. 

And  all  thy  judgments  just ! 
For  ever  sure  thy  promise,  Lord, 
And  men  securely  trust. 

4.  My  gracious  God,  how  plain 

Are  thy  directions  given  I 
Oh  may  I  never  read  in  vain. 
But  find  the  path  to  heaven. 


605. 


Psalm  cxvii. 


1.  TiiY  name,  almighty  Lord, 

Shall  sound  through  distant  lands; 
Great  is  thy  grace,  and  sure  thy  word, 
Thy  truth  for  ever  stands. 

2.  Far  be  thine  honor  spread. 

And  long  thy  praise  endure, 
TiU  morning  light  and  evenmg  shade 
Shall  bo  exciiangnd  no  more. 
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*  See  also  Avon  and  Dundee  78, 168. 


606. 

1 


Prayer  for  Submission. 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace, 

Let  this  petition  rise: — 

2.  Give  mo  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart. 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  thy  grace  impart, 
And  make  me  Hve  to  thee. 

3.  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thou  art  mine 

My  life  and  death  attend ; 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine, 
And  crown  my  journey's  end. 


607. 

]. 


I\li(il  Sijhmission. 


AxD  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high, 
To  say—"  My  Father,  God  ?" 

Lord !  at  thy  feet  I  fain  would  he. 
And  learn  to  kiss  the  rod. 

2.  I  would  submit  to  all  thy  will, 

For  thou  art  good  and  wise ; 
Let  each  rebellious  Ihouglit  bo  still, 
Kor  one  faint  murmur  riso. 

3.  Thy  love  can  cheer  the  darkest  gloom, 

And  bid  mo  wait  serene ; 
Till  hopes  and  joys  immortal  bloom, 
And  brighten  all  the  scene. 

4.  "  My  Father,  God  1"  permit  my  heart 

To  plead  lier  humble  claim, 


And  ask  the  bliss  those  words  impart. 
In  my  Redeemer's  name, 

60§.   Evening  Worship  in  the  Family. 

1.  0,  Lord  1  another  day  has  flown. 

And  we,  a  lonely  band. 
Are  met  once  more  before  thy  tlirone. 
To  bless  thy  fostering  hand. 

2.  And  wilt  thou  bend  a  hstening  ear 

To  praises  low  as  ours  ? 
Thou  wilt ! — for  thou  dost  love  to  hear 
The  song  which  meekness  pours. 

3.  And,  Jesus  !  thou  thy  smUcs  wilt  deign, 

As  we  before  thee  pray ; 
For  thou  didst  bless  the  infant  train, 
And  are  wo  less  than  they  ? 

4.  Thy  heavenly  grace  to  each  impart ; 

All  evil  far  remove  ; 
And  shed  abroad  in  every  heart 
Thine  everlasting  love. 

5.  Thus,  cleansed  from  sin,  and  wholly  thine, 

A  flock  by  Jesus  led, 
The  Sun  of  righteousness  shall  shino 
In  glory  on  our  head. 

6.  Ohl  still  restore  our  wandering  feet, 

And  still  direct  our  way  ; 
Till  worlds  shall  fail,  and  faith  shall  greel 
The  dawn  of  endlcas  day. 
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<J09.  Goodness  of  God. 

1.  Sweet  Ls  the  memory  of  thy  grace, 

My  God,  my  heavenly  Kiug  I 
Let  ago  to  age  thy  righteousness 
In  sounds  of  glory  sing. 

2.  God  reigns  on  high,  but  ne'er  confines 

His  goodness  to  the  skies ; 
Through  the  whole  earth  thy  bounty 
sliines, 
And  every  want  supplies. 

3.  With  longing  eyes  thy  creatures  wait 

On  thee  for  daily  food: 
Thy  hberal  hand  provides  their  meat, 
And  fills  their  mouth  with  good. 

4.  How  kind  and  gracious  is  the  Lord, 

How  slow  his  anger  moves  I 
Eul  SQpn  ho  sends  liis  pardoning  word 
To  cheer  the  soul  he  loves  1 

5.  Creatures  with  ail  their  endless  race, 

Thy  power  and  praise  proclaim ; 
But  saints  that  taste  thy  richer  grace 
Deliglit  to  bless  thy  name. 

CIO.  The  ne^v  Covenant  seakd. 

1.  The  promise  of  my  Father's  love 

Shall  stand  for  ever  good  : 
He  said — and  gave  his  soul  to  death, 
And  sealed  the  graCe  with  blood. 

2.  To  this  dear  covenant  of  thy  word, 

I  set  my  worthless  name ; 
I  seal  th'  engagement  to  my  Lord, 
And  make  my  humble  claim. 

3.  I  call  that  legacy  my  own, 

Which  Jesus  did  bequeath  ; 
'T  was  purchased  with  a  dying  groan, 
And  ratified  in  death. 

4.  The  light  and  strength,  the  pardoning 

grace, 
And  glory  shall  bo  mine  : 
My  life  and  soul,  my  heart  and  flesh. 
And  all  my  powers  are  thine. 

611.      God  reconciled  in  Christ. 

1.  Dearest  of  all  the  names  above. 

My  Jesus  and  my  God ! 
"Who  can  resist  thy  heavenly  love. 
Or  trifle  with  thy  blood  ? 

2.  Tis  by  the  merits  of  thy  death, 

The  Father  smiles  again  ; 
'Tl3  by  thine  interceding  breath       ^ 
The  Spirit  dwells  with  men. 


3.  Till  God  in  human  flesh  I  see, 
My  thoughts  no  comfort  find  ; 
The  holy,  just,  and  sacred  Three 
Are  terrors  to  my  mind. 

4-  But,  if  Immanuel's  face  appear, 
M}'  hope,  my  joy  begins  ; 
His  name  forbids  my  slavish  fear, 
His  grace  removes  my  sins. 

5.  "VMiile  Jews  on  their  own  law  rely, 
And  Greeks  of  wisdom  boast ; — 
I  love  th'  incarnate  mystery, 
And  there  I  fix  my  trust. 

612.  Tlie  Greatness  of  God. 

1.  Long  as  I  five,  I  '11  bless  thy  name, 

My  King,  my  God  of  love  ; 
My  work  and  joy  shall  be  the  same 
In  the  bright  world  above. 

2.  Great  is  the  Lord ;  bis  power  unknown; 

And  let  his  praise  be  great ; 
I  '11  sing  the  honors  of  thy  throne, 
Thy  works  of  grace  repeat. 

3.  Thy  grace  shall  dwell  upon  my  tongua , 

And  while  my  lips  rejoice. 
The  men  who  hear  my  sacred  song. 
Shall  join  their  cheerful  voice. 

4.  Fathers  to  sons  shall  teach  thy  name. 

And  children  learn  thy  ways  ; 
Ages  to  come  thy  truth  proclaim. 
And  nations  sound  thy  praise. 

5.  The  world  is  managed  by  thy  hands ; 

Thy  saints  are  ruled  by  love  ; 
And  thine  eternal  kingdom  stands — 
Though  rocks  and  hills  remove. 

63  3.  Mourning  with  Hope. 

1.  Why  should  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow,    ^ 

When  God  recalls  his  own ; 
And  bids  them  leave  a  world  of  woe. 
For  an  immortal  crown  ? 

2.  Is  not  e'en  death  a  gain  to  those 

Whose  life  to  Gocl  was  given? 
Gladly  to  earth  their  eyes  they  close 
To  open  them  in  heaven. 

3.  Their  toils  are  past — their  work  is  done^     . 

And  th'^y  are  fully  blest ;  1/ 

They  fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won,  '' 
And  entered  into  rest. 

4.  Then  et  our  sorrows  cease  to  flow — 

God  has  recalled  his  own ; 
But  let  our  hearts,  in  every  woe. 
Still  say—"  Tiiy  will  bo  done !" 
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614.  r/je  JRoad  to  Life  anU  to  Death. 

1 .  Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  death, 

And  thousands  walk  together  there  ; 
But  wisdom  shows  a  narrow  path, 
With  here  and  there  a  traveler. 

2.  "  Deny  thyself  and  take  thy  cross" — 

Is  tho  Redeemer's  great  command : 
Nature  must  count  her  gold  but  dross, 
If  she  would  gain  this  heavenly  land. 

3.  The  fearful  soul  that  tires  and  faints, 

And  walks  the  wavs  of  God  no  more, 
Is  but  esteemed  almost  a  saint, 
And  makes  his  own  destruction  sure. 

4.  Lord,  let  not  aU  my  hopes  be  vain ; 

Create  my  heart  entirely  new — 
Which  hypocrites  could  ne'er  attain, 
Which  false  apostates  never  knew. 


<»l.'). 


A  dying  Saviour. 


1.  Stuktciied  on  tho  cross  tho  Saviour  diesl 
Hark  I  his  expiring  groans  arise  : 

See — from  his  hands,  liis  feet,  his  side; 
Fast  flows  tho  sacred,  crimson  tide  1 

2.  But  life  attends  tho  doathful  sound, 
And  flows  from  every  bleeding  wound: 
Tho  vital  stream, — how  freo  it  flows, 
To  save  and  cleanse  his  rebel-foes. 


3.  Can  I  survey  this  scene  of  woe, 
Where  mingling  grief  and  wonder  flow, 
And  yet  my  heart  unmoved  remain, 
Insensible  to  love  or  pain  ? 

4.  Come,  dearest  Lord  1  thy  grace  impart 
To  warm  this  cold,  this  stupid  heart ; 
Till  all  its  powers  and  passions  move 
In  melting  grief,  and  ardent  iovo 


616.      The  Vision  of  dry  Bones. 

1.  Look  do^^'n,  0  Lord,  with  pitying  eye, 
See  Adam's  race  in  ruin  lie; 

Sin  spreads  its  trophies  o'er  tho  ground. 
And  scatters  slaughtered  heaps  around 

2.  And  can  these  dead  awake  and  live  ? 
And  can  these  perished  bones  revive? 
That,  mighty  God,  to  thee  is  known  ; 
That  wondrous  work  is  all  thy  own 

3.  Thy  ministers  are  sent  in  vain 
To  prophesy  upon  tho  slain  ; 

In  vain  they  call,  in  vain  they  cry, 
Till  thine  Almighty  aid  is  nigh. 

4.  But  if  thy  Spirit  deign  to  breathe, 

Life  spreads  through   all  the  realm?    .1 

death: 
Dry  bones  obey  thy  powerful  voice; 
They  move,  thoy  waken,  they  rejoioe 
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5.  F>o,  when  thy  trumpet's  awful  sound 
Shall  shako  tlio  heavena  aud  rend  the 

ground, 
Pead  saints  shall  from  their  tombs  arise, 
Aud  spring  to  life  beyond  the  skies. 

CI 7.  Returning  to  God. 

1.  A  liUOKEN"  heart,  my  God!  my  King  I 
Js  all  the  sacrifice  I  bring; 

The  God  of  grace  will  no'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrilico. 

2.  My  soul  lies  humbled  in  tho  dust, 
And  owns  thy  dreadful  sentence  just ; 
Look  down,  0  Lord  1  with  pitying  eye, 
And  save  the  soul  coudemned  to  die. 

3.  Then  will  I  teach  tho  world  thy  ways ; 
Siuners  shall  loam  thy  sovereign  grace ; 
I  '11  lead  tlieni  to  my  Saviour's  blood. 
And  they  shall  praise  the  pardoning  God. 

4.  Oh  1  may  thy  love  inspire  my  tongue ; 
Salvation  shall  bo  all  my  song ; 

And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
Tho   Lord,  my  sl^ugth,  my  righteous- 
ness. 

61§.  T}ie  Backslider's  Supplication. 

1.  0  Thou,  that  hearest  when  sinner's  cry  1 
Though  all  my  crimes  before  thee  lie, 
Behold  them  not  with  angry  look. 

But  blot  their  memory  from  thy  book. 

2.  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin  ; 
Let  thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart. 
Nor  hide  thy  presence  from  my  heart 

3. 1  can  not  live  without  thy  light. 

Cast  out  and  banished  from  thy  sight; 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God!  restore, 
Aud  guard  me,  that  I  fall  no  more. 

4.  Though  I  have  grieved  thy  Spirit,  Lord! 
His  help  and  comfort  still  aQbrd; 
And  let  a  wretch  come  near  thy  throne. 
To  plead  the  merits  of  ihy  Son. 

610.   The  Hidings  of  the  Father's  Face. 

L  From  Calvary  a  cry  was  heard— 
A  bitter  and  heart-rending  cry  ; 
My  Saviour !  every  mournful  word 
Bespeaks  thy  soul's  deep  agony. 

2.  A  horror  of  great  darknass  fell 

Ou  Thee,  thou  spotless,  holy  One 
And  all  tho  swarming  hoflts  of  hell 
Conspired  to  tempt  God's  only  Son. 


.^.  The  scourge,  the  thorns,  the  deep  dig- 
grace, — 
These   tliou  could 'st  bear,   nor  oncd 
repine ; 
But,  when  Jcliovali  veiled  his  face, 
Unutterable  paugs  were  thine. 

4.  Let  the  dumb  world  its  silence  break  I 

Let  pealing  anthems  rend  the  sky  I 
Awake,  my  sluggish  soul !  awake  1 
He  died,  that  we  might  never  die. 

5.  Lord  !  on  thy  cross  I  fix  mine  eye  ; 

If  e'er  I  lose  its  strong  control, 
Oh  !  let  that  dying,  piercing  cry. 

Melt  and  reclaim  my  wandering  soul 


620. 


Meditation  on  Death. 


1.  Behold  the  path  which  mortals  tread, 
DowTi  to  the  regions  of  the  dead ! 
Nor  will  the  fleeting  moments  stay. 
Nor  can  we  measure  back  our  day. 

2.  Our  kindred  and  our  friends  are  gone ; 
Know,  0  my  soul  1  this  doom  thy  own  ; 
Feeble  as  theirs  my  mortal  frame. 

The  same  my  way,  my  home  the  same. 

3.  Awake,  my  soul,  thy  way  prepare, 
And  lose  in  this  each  mortal  care; 
"With  steady  feet  that  path  they  trod, 
Which,  through  the  grave,  conducts  to 

God. 

4.  Father !  to  thee  my  all  I  trust ; 
And  if  thou  call  me  down  to  dust, 

I  know  thy  voice,  I  bless  thy  hand, 
And  die  in  peace  at  thy  command. 

621.     Tlie  Inter m-ent  of  a  Saint. 

1.  Unveil  thy  bosom,  faitliful  tomb ; 

Take  this  new  treasure  to  thy  trust, 
And  give  these  sacred  relics  room 
To  slumber  in  the  silent  dust. 

2.  Nor  pain,  nor  grief,  nor  anxious  fear 

Invade  thy  bounds ;  no  mortal  woes 
Can  reach  the  peaceful  sleeper  here, 
While  angels  watch  the  soft  repose. 

3.  So  Jesus  slept ;  God's  dying  Son 

Passed  through  the  grave,  and  blessed 
the  bed : 
llest  hero,  blest  saint,  till  from  his  throne 
The   morning  break,  and   i)ierco   tho 
shade. 

4.  Break  from  his  throne,  illustrious  morn/ 

Attend,  0  earth,  his  sovereign  word! 
Restore  thy  trust :  a  glorious  form 
Shall  then  arise  to  meet  the  Lord. 
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1.  God  of  my  life!  thro'  all    my  days,   I'll  tune  the  grateful  notes  of  praise; 
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622.     >S^on^  of  Gratitude  and  Praise. 

1.  God  of  my  life  1  through  aU  my  days, 
I  'U  tune  the  grateful  notes  of  praise ; 
The  song  shall  wake  with  opening  hght, 
And  warble  to  the  silent  night. 

2.  "When  anxious  cares  would  break  my  rest, 
And   griffs    would   tear   mj   throbbing 

breast, 
The  notes  of  praise,  ascending  high, 
Shall  check  the  murmur  and  the  sigh. 

3.  When  death  o'er  nature  shall  prevail, 
And  all  the  powers  of  language  fail, 
Joy  through   my  swimming   eyes   shall 

break, 
And  mean  the  thanks  I  can  not  speak. 

4.  But  0 !  when  that  last  conflict 's  o'er. 
And  I  am  chained  to  earth  no  more — 
'With  what  glad  accents  shall  I  risa 
To  join  the  music  of  the  skies  1 

6,  Then  shall  I  learn  th'  exalted  strains. 
That  echo  through  the  heavenly  plains. 
And  emulate,  with  joy  unknown, 
Tho  glowing  seraphs  round  tliy  throne. 

G23.  Praise  for  divine  Goodness  and  Truth. 

1 .  PRAiSR  ye  tho  Lord ! — my  heart  shall  join 
In  work  so  pleasant,  so  divine: 
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My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
"While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last 

2.  Happy  the  man,  whose  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God ; — he  made  the  sky, 
And  earth,  and  seas,  with  all  their  train ; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3.  His  truth  for  ever  stands  secure ; 

He  saves  th'  oppressed,  he  feeds  the  poor; 
He  helps  the  stranger  in  distress. 
The  widow  and  tho  fatherless. 

4.  He  loves  his  saints — he  knows  tliem  well, 
But  turns  tho  wicked  down  to  hell : 
Thy  God,  0  Zion  I  ever  reigns  ; 
Praise  him  in  everlasting  strains. 

62  1.     The  Church,  the  Garden  of  God. 

1.  LoRDl  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand 
In  gardens  jilanted  by  thy  hand  ; 
Let  mo  within  thy  courts  bo  seen, 
Like  a  young  cedar,  fresh  and  green, 

2.  There  grow  thy  saints  in  faith  and  love, 
Idlest  with  thine  influence  from  above; 
Not  Lebanon,  with  all  its  trees, 
Yields  such  a  comely  sight  as  these. 

;?.  Laden  with  fruits  of  ago,  they  show, 
Tho  Lord  is  holy,  just,  and  true: 
None  who  attend  his  gates  shall  find 
A  God  unfaithful  or  unkind 
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1,  How  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sound  From  lips  of  gentle-ness   and  grace, 
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While  liriteuing  thousands  gathered  rotuid,  And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place ! 
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625.  T}ie  Teaching  of  Jesus, 

1.  IIow  sweetly  flowed  the  gospel's  sound 

From  lips  of  gentleness  and  grace, 
While    listening      thousands    gathered 
round, 
And  joy  and  reverence  filled  the  place  1 

2.  From  heaven  ho  came,  of  heaven  he 

spoke, 
To  heaven  he  led  his  followers'  way ; 
Dark  clouds  of  gloomy  night  he  broke, 
Unveilmg  an  immortal  day, 

3 .  Come,  wanderers !  to  my  Father's  home, 

Come,  all  ye  weary  ones  I  and  rest ! — 
Yes,  sacred  Teacher  1  wo  will  come, 
Obey,  and  be  for  ever  blest. 

626.  Morning  of  the  Lord's  Day. 

1.  Hail!  morning  known  among  the  blest — 

Morning  of  hope,  and  joy,  and  love — 
Of  heavenly  peace,  and  holy  rest, 
Pledge  of  the  endless  rest  above ! 

2.  Blest  bo  the  Father  of  our  Lord, 

Who,  from  the  dead,  hath  brought  his 
Son; 
Hope  to  the  lost  was  then  restored. 
And  everlasting  glory  won. 

3.  Mercy  looked  down,  with  smiling  eye, 

When  our  Immanucl  left  the  dead ; 
Faith  marked  liis  bright  ascent  on  high, 
And  hope,  witli   gladness,  raised  her 
head 


4.  Descend,  0  Spirit  of  the  Lord  I 
Thy  fire  to  every  bosom  bring ; 
Then  shall  our  ardent  hearts  accord. 
And  teach  our  hps  God's  praise  to  sing. 

627.  Tlie  Sabbath. 

1.  0  SACRED  day  of  peace  and  joy! 

Thy  hours  are  over  dear  to  me ; 
Ne'er  may  a  single  thought  destroy, 
The  holy  calm  I  feel  in  thee. 

2.  Thy  hours  are  ever  dear  to  me. 

For  God  has  given  them  in  his  lovfe, 
To  tell  how  calm,  how  blest  shall  bo 
The  endless  day  of  heaven  above. 

62 S.       Love  of  Christ  in  the  Heart. 

1.  Come,  dearest  Lord  I  descend  and  dwell, 

By  faith  and  love,  in  every  breast ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  tii-stc,  and  feel, 
The  joys  that  can  not  bo  expressed. 

2.  Come,    fill    our    hearts    wilh     inward 

strength ; 
^r.'iko  our  enlarged  souls  possess, 
And  learn  the  height,  and  breadth,  and 

length 
Of  thine  eternal  lovo  and  grace. 

3.  Xow  to  the  God,  whose  power  can  do 

More  than  our   thoughts   and  wishea 

know. 
Be  everlasting  honors  done, 

By  all  the  church,  through  Chirst,  the 

Sou. 
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1.  He  dies !  tlie  Friend  of  siu  -  uers  dies  1    Lo  !  Salem's  daughters  ■vreop  around ! 
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A    solemn   dark- ness  veils  the  skies !    A      sud-den  trembling  shakes  the  ground  1 

T^  -^     -^     -  y^  I      I 


— ^ 


cS 'ct- 


-^^—^ 


T 


115: 


--"a^ 


<^^-0-9 


'U- 


--g— 5=2: 


s 


*  See  also  Hambitrg  28. 


629.  Christ's  Dying,  Rising,  and  Reigning. 

1.  He  dies! — the  Friend  of  sinners  dies  ! 

Lo  I  Salem's  daughters  weep  around ! 
A  solemn  darkness  veils  the  skies  1 
A  sudden  trembUng  shakes  the  ground  1 

2.  Here's  love  and  grief  beyond  degree — 

The  Lord  of  glory  dies  for  men  ! 
But,  lo!  what  sudden  joys  we  see! 
Jesus  the  dead — revives  again  1 

3.  The  rising  God  forsakes  the  tomb ! 

Up  to  his  Father's  court  he  flies  1 
Cherubic  legions  guard  him  homo, 
And  shout  him  welcome  to  the  skies  1 

4.  Break  ofi'your  tears,  ye  saints,  and  tell 

How  high  our  great  Dehverer  reigns  ; 
Sing  how  he  spoiled  the  hosts  of  hell, 
And  led  the  tyrant  Death — in  chains. 

5.  Say,  "  Live  for  over,  glorious  King, 

"  Bom  to  redeem,  and  strong  to  save !" 
Then  ask — "  0  death,  where  is  thy  sting? 
"And   where    thy    victory,   boaatiug 
grave  ?" 

6JJ0.        Sdf -Dedication  to  God. 

1.  LoiU),  I  am  tliine,  entirely  thine, 
Pvirchased  and  saved  by  blood  divine; 
With  full  consent  thino  I  would  be. 
And  own  thy  sovereign  right  in  me. 


2.  Grant  me,  in  mercy,  now  a  place 
Among  the  children  of  thy  grace ; 
A  wretched  sinner,  lost  to  God, 
But  ransomed  by  Immanuel's  blood. 

3.  Thee,  my  new  Master,  now  I  call, 
And  consecrate  to  thee  my  all ; 
Lord,  let  me  live  and  die  to  thee, 
Be  thine  through  all  eternitv. 

631.    Peace  and  Hope  throiigh  ChrisVs 
Intercession. 

1.  He  lives — the  great  Redeemer  lives! 
"What  joy  the  blest  assurance  gives  \ 
And  now,  before  his  Father-God, 
Pleads  the  full  merits  of  his  blood. 

2.  Repeated  crimes  awako  our  fears, 

And  justice,  armed  with  frowns,  appears; 
But  in  the  Saviour's  lovely  face. 
Sweet  mercy  smiles — and  all  is  peace. 

3.  In  every  dark,  distressful  hour, 
When  sin  and  Satan  join  their  power, 
Let  this  dear  hope  repel  the  dart — 
That  Jesus  bears  us  on  His  heart. 

4.  Great  Advocate,  almighty  Friend  I 
On  thee  our  humble  hopes  depend : 
Our  cause  can  never,  never  tul, 
For  Jesus  pleads,  and  must  prevail. 


OH  r  RCH      M  KLODI  ES. 


203 


632.       Taach  i ugs  of  the  Spirit. 

1.  CoMi:,  -ucss-Jd  Spirit!  source  of  light, 

AVho-'O  power  and  grace  arc  unconlincd, 
Dispel  ihe  gloomy  shades  of  niglit, — 
The  tliicker  darkness  of  the  mind. 

2,  To  mine  illumined  eyes  display 

The  glorious  truth  thy  word  reveals ; 
Cause  mo  to  run  the  heavenly  way, 
Thy  Look  unfold  and  loose  the  seals. 


3.  Thine  inward  teachings  make  mo  know 

The  mysteries  of  redeeming  love, 
The  vanity  of  things  below, 

And  excelleuco  of  things  above. 

4.  While  through  this  dubious  maze  I  stray, 

Spread,  like  the  sun,  thy  beams  abroad, 
To  show  the  dangers  of  the  way. 
And  guide  my  feeble  steps  fo  God. 
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6:^3.  Christ  on  the  Cross. 

1.  'Tis  finished  I — so  the  Saviour  cried, 
And  meekly  bowed  his  head,  and  died ; 
'Tis  finished! — yes,  the  race  is  run. 
The  battle  fought,  the  victory  won, 

2.  'Tis  finished! — this  his  dying  groan 
Shall  sins  of  every  kind  atone  ; 
Millions  shall  bo  redeemed  from  death, 
By  this  his  last  expiring  breath.  ^ 


3.  'Tis  finished  !— Heaven  is  reconciled, 
And  all  the  powers  of  darkness  spoiled : 
Peace,  love,  and  happiness,  again 
Return,  and  dwell  with  sinful  men. 

4.  'Tis  finished ! — let  the  joyful  sound 

Bo  heard  through  all  the  nations  round 
'Tis  finished  !— let  tho  echo  fiy 
Through  heaven  and  hell,  thro  igh  eartb 
and  sky. 
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«  NEARER  TO  THEE."    6s  &  4s.  Special 
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3- 


d=1:=C 


-    j  Near  -  er,     my     God,  to     thee,  Xear  -  er      to     thee,  ) 
*  I  E'en  though  it      be      a    cross   That  rais-eth   me;  )   Still    all     m; 

ts^^^ii^: T        ^ — g— T-^- ' — :!— I vr-^' — g — ■"• 


Cres. 


:^==l 


^5*- 


_ri — I — q  — ^T-^ — H — |-<s — 
— I — I ^ s ^ 

— L-#S>-* — # #—- L-Si (9 1-© 


P 


-  a 


#— # 


j2- 


?:: 


©-T-<2 


12?: 


:ir 


t:; 


d=i 


_^ ,- 


:::52: 


song  shall  be,       Near  -  er,      my     God,     to     thee —  Near  -  er        to     thee. 


i= 


13L 


C34. 


"  Nearer  io  TJiee." 


1.  Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee, 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee— 

Nearer  to  thee  1 

2.  Though,  like  the  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down, 
Darkness  bo  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Tot  in  my  dreams  I  'd  bo 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee — 

Nearer  to  thee  I 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear. 

Stops  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  thou  scndest  me, 

In  mercy  given ; 
Angels  to  beckon  mo 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee — 

Nearer  to  thee. 

4.  Thon,  with  my  waking  thoughts, 

Bright  with  thy  praise. 


Out  of  my  stony  griefs, 

Bethel  I  '11  raise  ; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee — 

Nearer  to  thee  1 

5.  Or  if,  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be. 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 


I  For  the  following  hymn  repeat  the  Jirst  tw 
measures  of  the  second  strain.'^ 


635. 


Heaven  is  my  Home. 


I  'm  but  a  stranger  here, 
Heaven  is  my  home; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear. 
Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Round  mo  on  every  hand, 
Heaven  is  my  Father-land, 
Heaven  is  my  homo 


C  II  U  R  C  IC     M  E  L  O  I)  I  K  S  . 


205 


2.  What  tliougU  the  tempests  rage, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage, 

lleaveu  is  my  home ; 
And  time's  wild,  wintry  blast, 
Soon  will  bo  overpast, 
T  sliall  reach  homo  at  last. 

Heaven  is  my  home 


Therefore  I  murmur  not, 

Heaven  is  my  home  ; 
"Whato'er  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  homo ; 
And  I  shall  surely  stand. 
There,  at  my  Lord's  right  iiand, 
Heaven  is  my  Father- land. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
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636. 


Consolation. 


2. 


"Wnr  tliat  look  of  sadness? 

Why  that  downcast  eye  ? 
Can  no  thought  of  gladness 

Lift  thy  soul  on  high  ? 
0,  thou  heir  of  heaven  I 

Think  of  Jesus'  love, 
Whilo  to  thee  is  given, 

All  his  grace  to  prove. 

Is  thy  burdened  spirit 

Agoni/.ed  for  sin  ? 
Think  of  Jesus'  merit, 

He  can  make  theo  clean  : 


Think  of  Calv'ry'a  mountain. 

"Where  his  blood  was  spilt ; 
In  that  healing  fountain 

Wash  away  thy  guilt. 

Is  thy  spirit  drooping. 

Is  the  tempter  near  ? 
Still  in  Jesus  hoping, 

What  iiast  thou  to  fear  ? 
Set  the  prize  before  theo, 

Gird  thy  armor  on  : 
Heir  of  grace  and  glory, 

Struggle  for  thy  crown  f 


206 


CHURCH     MELODIES. 


ITALIAN  HY3L\.     Cs  k  4s,* 


GlARDim. 


5= : J ^,0-^ ^-f 


1.   Come,  tliou     al 


.'I 9- 


might    -    T      King,      Help    us 


thv 


name 

I 


to 


j2 


r^r=F=F=^s 


£: 


tgi: 


t=F 


T 


M: 


t=d=Td 


±=i: 


-# 5 


sing,      Help   U3     to    praise ;       Fa-ther !  all      glo  -    ri  -  ous,     O'er  all  vie 
42.  J.      J        \  ,  ^     ^     ^       JL'    ^      ^        4L 


rt: 


-G--^- 


t 


1 


It: 

-»- 

x: 


T=F- 


V- 


:t=x: 


zi: 


-4^ 


:d: 


-9- 

-9' 


7" 


)=d--: 


=F^F=F- 


-#- 


Zt 


-«-T- 


1 


to     -    ri  -  ous,     Come,  and    reign     o     -    ver    us,      An  -  cient     of    Days  I 
■^••^-  -         -  \         ^  .      -0-      ^        ^       ^       -0- 


zzLiirv- 


r: 


rp 


-h- 


.0. 


^- 


T" 


-F- 


-0- 

"F- 


._0-'- 


Hf 
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637. 


Invocation. 


1.  Come,  thou  almighty  King, 
Help  us  thy  name  to  sing, 

Help  us  to  praise : 
Father  I  all-glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious, 
Come,  and  reign  over  us. 

Ancient  of  Daysl 

%,  Come,  thou  incarnate  "Word  I 
Gird  on  thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend : 
Come,  and  thy  people  bless. 
And  givo  thy  word  success ; 
kSpirit  of  holiness ! 

On  us  descend. 

y    Como,  holy  Comforter  I 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear, 

in  this  glad  hour: 
Thou,  who  almighty  art, 
Kuw  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart, 
^^pirit  of  power  1 


To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore  1 
His  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see. 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 


03§. 


Kational  JBIessings. 


1.  Gon  bless  oar  native  land, 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand, 

Through  storm  and  night ; 
Where  the  wild  tempests  raro, 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave. 
Do  thou  our  country  save, 

By  thy  great  miglit. 

2.  For  her  our  prayers  sliall  rise, 
To  God,  above  the  skies, 

On  him  we  wait. 
Thou,  who  hast  heard  each  sigh, 
"Watching  each  weeping  eye, 
Re  thou  lor  ever  nigh, 

God  save  the  sUkto. 
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HEMA\S.     Gs  &  !s.* 
Staccato. 


Hastings. 


1.  Glory  to  God  on  LigU :  Let  heaven  and  earth  reply — Praise  ye  his  name !  His  love  and 
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Worthy  the  Lamb. 


1 .  Glory  to  God  on  high  : 

Let  heaven  and  earth  reply — 

Praise  yo  his  name  I 
His  love  and  grace  adore, 
"Who  all  our  sorrows'bore ; 
And  sing  for  ever  more, 

"Worthy  the  Lamb. 

2.  Ye,  who  surround  tho  throne, 
Cheerfully  join  in  one, 

Praising  his  name : 
Ye,  who  liave  felt  his  blood 
Sealing  your  peace  with  God, 
Sound  his  dear  name  abroad, 

"Worthy  tho  L;vuib. 

\.  Join,  all  yo  ransomed  race, 
Our  Lord  and  God  to  bless ; 

Praise  ye  his  name : 
In  him  we  will  rejoice, 
And  make  a  joyful  noise, 
Shouting,  with  heart  and  voice, 

"Worthy  tho  Lamb. 

Soon  must  we  change  our  place. 
Yet  will  wo  never  ceaso 

Praising  his  name : 
To  him  our  songs  we  '11  bring. 
Hail  him  our  gracious  King, 
And  through  all  ages  sing 

AVorlliv  tlio  I<amb. 


610. 


Evening  Devotion, 


1.  "WniLE  at  tho  even-tide, 
Gently  tho  breezes  gUde, 

Fragrant  the  air ; 
While  noise  and  tumult  cease, 
And  all  is  hushed  in  peace, 
Let  holy  thoughts  increase, 

Rising  in  prayer, 

2.  God  of  boncficenco, 
Kind  is  thy  iuduenco 

On  all  around ; 
"While  favors  oft  renewed 
Fill  me  with  gratitude, 
Let  sin  no  more  intrude 

My  peace  to  wound. 

3.  When  life's  declining  day 
Hastens  ray  soul  away, 

Jesus  be  near ; 
"U'hon  tho  last  hour  shall  come, 
"When  through  tho  opening  tomli^ 
Tiiou  shalt  command  me  home, 

Savo  mo  from  fear. 

4.  Then  shall  a  sweeter  song 
Rise  from  this  tuneful  tongue, 

Than  earth  has  known  ; 
While  angels  sound  thy  praise, 
And  saints  their  anthems  raise, 
Shouting  redeeming  grace, 

Round  thy  bright  throne  I 
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611.  Flight  of  Time. 

1.  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  oternal  home  : 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day, 

A  journey  to  tho  tomb  ; 
Youth  and  vigor  soon  will  flee, 

Llooniing  beauty  lose  its  charms; 
All  that 's  mortal  soon  will  bo 

Enclosed  in  death's  cold  arms. 

2.  Time  is  winging  us  away 

To  our  eternal  homo : 
Life  is  but  a  winter's  day, 

A  journey  to  the  tomb  : 
But  tho  Christian  shall  enjoy 

Health  and  beauty  soon  above  ; 
Far  beyond  the  world's  alloy, 

Secure  in  Jesus'  love. 


CI2. 


Heavenly  Aspirations. 


1.  Tki.l  iiKj  not  of  earthly  toys 
Tlio  wnrLlling  may  admire, 


Tell  mo  not  of  ti-ansient  joys 
That  sparkle  and  expire ; 

For  there  is  a  heavenly  store, 
Earthly  riches  can  not  buy, 

Bliss  supreme  for  evermore — 
A  glorious  homo  on  high. 

Tell  mo  of  my  sin  forgiven, 

Through  Christ's  atoning  blood, 
Point  mo  to  the  rest  of  heaven, 

And  bid  mo  hope  in  God: 
Tell  mo  of  tho  mansions  blest 

By  the  Lord  of  hfo  prepared, 
Whero  the  weary  are  at  rest, 

No  more  by  sin  ensnared. 

Tell  mo  not  of  earthly  toys 

Tho  worklling  may  admire, 
Tell  me  not  of  transient  joys 

That  sparkle  and  expire  ; 
Themes  celestial  till  the  soul 

With  delights  that  never  die; 
"Waves  of  transport  soon  to  roll 

Above  tho  starrv  skv. 
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643.   Christ  an  Example  in  Suffering. 

1.  Go  to  dark  Gethsemane, 

Ye  who  fool  the  tempter's  power, 
Your  Redeemer's  conflict  see, 

"Watch  with  hira  one  bitter  hour; 
Turn  not  from  his  giiefs  away. 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  pray. 

2.  Follow  to  the  judgment  hall. 

A^iew  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned : 
0,  the  wormwood  and  the  gall, 

0,  the  pangs  his  soul  sustained! 
Shun  not  suliering,  shame,  or  loss, 
Learn  of  him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3.  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb  ; 

There,  adoring  at  his  feet, 
Mark  that  miracle  of  time — 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete : 
"  It  is  finislipd" — hear  him  cry, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

4.  Early  hasten  to  the  tomb, 

Where  they  laid  his  lifeless  clay ; 
All  is  solitude  and  gloom — 

"Who  hath  taken  him  away? 
Clirist  hath  risen — ho  meets  our  eyes, 
Saviour,  teach  us  so  to  rise. 

611.  S<-j:ne  in  Golgotha. 

I.  Gc  to  Golgotha  and  weep 

With  the  suf'ering  Son  of  Gel, 


And  behold,  \\nth  anguish  deep, 

"Where  the  sacred  "\'ictira  stood, 
Like  a  lamb  to  slaughter  led, — 
Every  friend  and  helper  fled. 

2.  Go  to  Golgotha  and  see 

All  the  heavens  in  sackcloth  hung, 
"While  rebuke  and  blasphemy 

Issue  there  from  every  tongue  1 
Hear  that  agonizing  cry, 
Hear  the  rending  rocks  reply  I 

4.  Go  to  Golgotha  and  learn 
All  the  bitterness  of  sin. 
In  those  scenes  of  woo  discern 

What  thy  portion  would  have  boon, 
Thine  the  shame,  reproach   and  guilt, 
'Twas  for  thee  that  blood  was  spilt  I 

4.  Go  to  Golgotha  and  pray 

That  thy  sins  may  bo  forgiven : 

lie  on  whom  thy  burden  la}-, 
Now  is  Advocate  in  heaven- 

Lift  thine  eyes  to  his  abode. 

Trusting  in  the  Son  ot  God. 

Doxology. 

Praisk  the  name  of  God  most  high, 
Praise  him,  all  below  the  sky, 
Praise  him,  all  the  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost; 
As  through  countless  ages  past, 
Evermore  his  praise  sluUl  last. 
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i;i  Darkness. 


1.  OxCE  I  thought  my  mountain  strong, 
Firmly  fixed,  no  more  to  move ; 
Then  my  Saviour  was  my  song, 

Then  my  soul  was  filled  with  love : 
Those  were  happy,  golden  days, 
Sweetly  spent  in  prayer  and  praise. 

9.  Little,  llion,  myself  I  knew. 

Little  thought  of  Satan's  power ; 
Now  I  feel  my  sins  renew. 

Now  I  feel  the  stormy  hour ; 
Sin  has  put  my  joys  to  llight, — 
Sin  has  turned  my  day  to  night. 

3.  Saviour  1  shine,  and  cheer  my  soul, 
liid  my  dj-ing  hopes  revive, 

Make  my  wounded  spirit  whole. 
Far  away,  tlio  tempter  drive  ; 

Speak  the  word  and  set  me  free, — 

Let  mo  live  alone  to  thee. 


6iG. 


Ps.  xliii. 


I.  "Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul  ? 
rjod,  tliy  (Jod  sliall  make  thee  whole  1 
Wh}'  art  thou  disquieted? 
(!o<l  shall  lift  thy  drooping  head; 
And  hi.s  countenance  benign 
Bo  the  saving  health  of  thino. 

I.  Onco  the  morning's  earliest  light 
Brought  his  mercy  to  my  sight; 
Once  my  wakeful  song  was  heard 
Later  tlio.n  tho  evening  bird; 


Still  his  countenance  shall  shine 
Through  the  clouds  that  darken  thine. 

3.  "Why,  my  soul,  art  thou  perplexed  ? 
Wliy  with  faithless  trouble  vexed  ? 
Hope  in  God,  whose  saving  name 
Thou  shalt  joyfully  proclaim, 
When  his  countenance  divine 
Sheds  the  light  of  heaven  on  thine. 

[For  the  folloiviug  omit  the  rcpeat.'\ 
017.  Christ  s  Ascension. 

1.  11  AIL  the  day,  which  sees  him  rise 
Glorious  to  his  native  skies  I 
Christ,  awhile  to  mortals  given, 
Enters  now  tho  gates  of  heaven. 

2.  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits: — 
Lift  your  head,  eternal  gates  I 

Christ  hath  vanquished  death  and  sm  :— 
Take  tho  King  of  glory  in. 

3.  See, — high  heaven  its  Lord  receives  ; — 
Yet  he  loves  tho  earth  ho  leaves: 
Tliough  returning  to  his  throne, 

Still  ho  calls  mankind  his  own 

4.  Still  for  us  he  intercedes, 

His  prevailing  death  ho  pleads, 
Near  himself  prei)aros  our  place. 
Groat  Forerunner  of  our  race. 

5.  What  though  parted  from  our  sight, 
Far  above  you  starry  height  ? 

May  our  warm  aflVctions  rise. 
Following  him  beyond  the  skies. 
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G-l§.  Evening  Hymn. 

1.  Xow  from  labor  and  from  caro 

Evening  hours  have  sot  me  free, 
In  tho  work  of  praise  and  prayer, 

Lord,  I  would  converse  with  thee  ; 
0  behold  me  from  above, 
Fill  me  with  a  Saviour  s  love. 

2.  Sin  and  sorrow,  guilt  and  woe 

Wither  all  my  earthly  joys ; 
Nought  can  charm  me  hero  below, 

But  my  Saviour's  melting  voice : 
Lord,  forgive,  thy  grace  restore, 
Make  mo  thine  for  evermore. 

3.  For  the  blessings  of  this  day, 

For  the  mercies  of  this  hour, 
For  the  gospel's  cheering  ray. 

For  tho  Spirit's  quickening  power, 
Grateful  notes  to  thee  I  raise, 
O,  accept  tho  song  of  praise. 

019.     Christ  our  Refuge  in  TrcuUe. 

1.  Quiet,  Lord,  this  trembling  frame, 

Tranquilizo  this  beating  heart, 
Let  the  s;ivor  of  thy  name 

Sweetest  influouco  now  impart, 
TiU  tho  thought  that  thou  art  near 
Shall  dispel  each  riaing  fear. 

2.  Let  me  lind  a  hallowed  rest 

Never  more  in  sin  to  rove, 
Gently  leaning  on  thy  breast 
In  humility  and  love  ; 


LiKe  a  simple-hearted  child, 
"With  allections  undcfiled. 

3.  Then,  though  earthly  cares  assail. 
Though  afflictions  mark  my  way, 

No  temptation  shall  prevail. 
To  dishearten  or  betray: 

While  I  thus  in  thee  confide, 

Every  want  is  satisfied. 


650. 


Teacher's  Prayer. 


Shepiterd  of  tho  fold  of  God, 
"V\'ho  hast  bought  us  by  thy  blood, 
Make  these  little  ones  thy  care. 
Keep  their  hearts  from  every  snare  ; 
Bid  them  see  thy  heavenly  charma, 
Fold  them  in  thy  gracious  arms. 

Shepherd  of  the  fold  of  God, 
Who  tho  vale  of  sorrows  trod, 
Once  thyself  a  little  child, 
Holy,  harmless,  undcfiled. 
Now  these  waiting  children  see, 
Cause  them  to  rct^emblo  thee. 

,  Shepherd  of  the  fold  of  God, 
Hear  us  from  thy  high  abode; 
For  these  lambs  to  thee  wo  cry: 
Let  them  on  thy  grace  rely ; 
Let  their  follies  be  forgiven, 
Fit  them  for  the  gate  of  heaven. 
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651. 


Influences  of  the  Spirit. 


1.  Gracious  Spirit  1  Love  divine  1 
Let  thy  hght  within  me  shino  ; 
All  my  guilty  fears  remove, 
Fill  me  with  thy  heavenly  love. 

2.  Speak  thy  pardoning  grace  to  me ; 
Set  the  b'lrdencd  siimer  free  : 
Lead  me  to  the  Lamb  of  God, 
"Wash  me  in  his  precious  blood. 

3.  Life  and  peace  to  me  impart, 
Seal  salvation  on  my  heart; 
Breathe  thyself  into  my  breast, 
Earnest  of  immortal  rest. 

4.  Let  me  never  from  thee  stray, 
Keep  mo  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Fill  my  soul  with  joy  divine ; 
Keep  me,  Lord,  for  ever  thine. 

652.  Strength  equal  to  the  Day. — Deut. 
xxxiii.  25. 

1.  "Wait,  my  soul  upon  the  Lord, 

To  his  gracious  promise  flee, 
Laying  hold  upon  his  word, 

"As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

2.  If  the  sorrows  of  thy  case 

Sccni  peculiar  still  to  thee, 
God  has  promised  needful  grace, 

'•  As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  bo." 

3.  Days  of  trial,  days  of  grief, 

In  fiuccepsion  thou  may'st  see ; 


This  is  still  thy  sweet  rehcf, 

"As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

4.  Rock  of  Ages,  I  'm  secure. 

With  thy  promise  full  and  free ; 
Faithful,  positive,  and  sure — 

"As  thy  days  thy  strength  shall  be." 

653.         Parting  of  Christians. 

1.  For  a  season  called  to  part. 

Let  us  now  ourselves  commend, 
To  the  gracious  eye  and  heart 
Of  our  ever-present  Friend. 

2.  Jesus !  hear  our  humble  prayer ; 

Tender  Shepherd  of  thy  sheep  I 
Let  thy  mercy  and  thy  care 
All  our  souls  in  safety  keep. 

3.  In  thy  strength  may  we  be  strong  , 

Sweeten  every  cross  and  pain ; 
Grant,  that,  if  we  live,  ere  long 
We  may  meet  in  peace  again. 

4.  Then,  if  thou  thy  help  alTord,- 

Joyful  songs  to  thee  shall  rise, 
And  our  souls  shall  praLse  the  Lord, 
Who  regards  our  humble  cries.. 


651. 

1 


Tlie  Sinner  meeting  God. 


SiN>fT:R!  art  thou  still  secure? 

Wilt  thou  still  refuse  to  pray  ? 
Can  thy  heart  or  hand  endure, 

In  tho  Lord's  nvonging  day? 
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2.  See — his  mii,'lit7  arm  is  bared  ; 

Awful  terrors  clothe  liis  brow  I 
For  his  judgments  stand  prepared  ; — 
Thou  must  either  break  or  bow. 

3.  At  his  presence  nature  shakes, 

Karth,  aflrighted,  hastes  to  llee, 
Sohd  mountains  melt  like  wax, 
"What  will  then  become  of  thee  ? 

4.  Who  his  cominj^  maj  abide? 

You  that  plory  in  your  sliamo  ! — 
Can  you  fnid  a  place  to  hide, 

"When  the  world  is  wrapt  in  flame  ? 


055. 


Tlie  Resurrection. 


1.  MoRN'ixG  breaks  upon  the  tomb, 
Jesus  scatters  all  its  gloom; 

•    Day  of  triumph  through  the  skies- 
Seo  the  glorious  Saviour  rise  1 

2.  Ye,  who  arc  of  death  afraid, 
Triumph  in  the  scattered  shade ; 
Drive  your  anxious  cares  away ; 
See  the  place  where  Jesus  lay ! 

3.  Christian  I  dry  your  flo\snng  tears, 
Chase  your  unbelieving  fears  ; 
Look  on  his  deserted  grave ; 
Doubt  no  more  his  power  to  save. 


65G. 


Confession  and  Entreaty, 


1.  Sovereign'  Ruler,  Lord  of  all! 
Prostrate  at  thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Hear,  0 1  hear  my  earnest  cry, 
Frown  not,  lest  I  faint  and  cUe. 

2.  Vilest  of  the  sons  of  men — 
Chief  of  sinners  I  have  been ; 
Oft  abused  thee  to  thy  face, 
Trampled  on  thy  richest  grace. 

3.  Justly  might  thy  righteous  dart 
Pierce  this  bleeding,  broken  heart ; 
Justly  might  thine  angry  breath 
Blast  me  in  eternal  death. 

4.  But  with  thee  there 's  mercy  found. 
Balm  to  heal  my  cvcrj-  wound  : 
Soothe,  0 !  soothe  the  troubled  breast, 
Give  the  weary  wanderer  rest. 


657. 


Wimiing  Souls. 


1.  "Would  you  win  a  soul  to  God? 
Tell  him  of  a  Saviour's  blood. 
Once  for  dying  sinners  spilt. 

To  atone  for  all  their  guilt. 

2.  Tell  him  how  tlio  streams  did  glide, 
From  his  hands,  his  f^ot,  his  side— 


llow  his  head  with  thorns  was  crowned, 
And  his  heart  in  sorrow  drowned  : — 

3.  Uow  ho  yielded  up  his  breath, 
How  ho  agonized  in  death. 
How  ho  lives  to  intercede — 
Christ,  our  Advocate  and  Head. 

4.  Tell  him — it  was  sovereign  grace 
Led  thee  lirst  to  seek  his  face  ; 
Made  thee  choose  the  better  part, 
"Wrought  salvation  in  thy  heart. 

5.  Tell  him  of  that  hberty. 
Wherewith  Jesus  makes  ns  free; 
Sweetly  speak  of  sins  forgiven, 
Earnest  of  the  joys  of  heaven. 

658.   The  Eijhteous  only  may  hope  fof 
Heaven. 

1.  Who,  0  Lord,  when  life  is  o'er. 
Shall  to  heaven's  blest  mansions  soar  ? 
Who,  an  ever-welcome  guest, 

In  tho  holy  place  shall  rest  ? 

2.  Ho  whoso  heart  thy  love  has  warmed ; 
Ho  whoso  will,  to  tluno  conformed. 
Bids  his  life  unsullied  run ; 

He  whose  words  and  thoughts  are  one. 

3.  He  who  shuns  the  sinner's  road, 
Loving  those  who  love  their  God ; 
Who,  with  hope  and  love  unfeigned, 
Treads  the  path  by  thee  ordained  \~~- 

4.  He  who  trusts  in  Christ  alone  ; 
Not  in  aught  himself  has  done ; — 
He,  great  God,  shall  bo  thy  care, 
Ajid  thy  choicest  blessing  share. 


659. 


Tlie  Sinjier  warned. 


1.  Haste,  0  sinner !  to  be  wise, 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 

Wisdom  warns  thee,  from  tho  skiea. 

All  tho  paths  of  death  to  shun. 

2.  Haste,  and  mercy  now  implore ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun ; 
Thy  probation  may  be  o'er, 

Ere  this  evening's  work  is  done. 

3.  Haste,  0  sinner  1  now  return  ; 

Stay  not  for  the  morrow's  sun^ 
Lest  Uiy  lamp  should  cease  to  bum 
Ere  salvation's  work  is  done. 

4-  Haste,  while  yet  thou  canst  bo  blest; 
Stay  not  fur  the  morrow's  sun; 
Death  may  thy  poor  soul  arrest. 
Ere  tho  morrow  is  begun. 
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660.  Rest  for  the  weary  Soul. 

1.  0,  WHERE  shall  rest  be  found — 

Rest  for  the  weary  soul  ? 
'Twere  vain  the  ocean  depths  to  sound, 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2.  The  world  can  never  give 

The  bliss  for  which  we  sigh : 
'Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  aU  of  death  to  die. 

3.  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears, 

There  is  a  life  above, 
Unmeasured  by  the  flight  of  years; 
And  all  that  life  is  love. 

« 

4.  There  is  a  death  whose  pang 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath ; 

0.  what  eternal  horrors  hang 

Around  the  second  death  I 

5.  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  thy  face, 
And  evermore  undone. 

66 1 .  Tlie  Judgment  in  Prospect. 

1.  And  will  the  Judge  descend? 

And  must  the  dead  arise  ? 
And  not  a  single  soul  escape 
His  all-discerning  eyes? 

2.  How  will  my  heart  endure 

The  terrors  of  that  day, 


TVhen  earth  and  heaven  before  his  face, 
Astonished,  shrink  away  ? 

3.  But  ere  that  trumpet  shakes 

The  mansions  of  the  dead. 
Hark  I  from  the  gospel's  cheering  sound 
What  joyful  tidings  spread  1 

4.  Te  sinners,  seek  his  grace  ; 

His  wrath  ye  can  not  bear ; 
Fly  to  the  shelter  of  his  cross, 
And  find  salvation  there. 


662.  Grieving  tJie  Spirit. 

1.  And  canst  thou,  sinner  1  slight 

The  call  of  love  divine  ? 
Shall  God,  ■v\-ith  tenderness  invite. 
And  gain  no  thought  of  thine? 

2.  Wilt  thou  not  cease  to  grieve 

The  Spirit  from  thy  breast 
Till  he  thy  wretched  soul  shall  leave 
"With  all  thy  sins  ojDprcssed  ? 

3.  To-day,  a  pardoninp;  God 

"Will  hear  the  suppliant  pray. 
To-day,  a  Saviour's  cleansing  blood 
Will  wash  tliy  guilt  away. 

4.  But,  grace  so  dearly  bought 

If  yet  thou  wilt  despise. 
Thy  fearful  doom  with  vengeance  fraugh% 
Will  till  Ihec  with  Rurprisc. 
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6G^.  JRepentance  in  View  of  Chrisi's  Com- 
passion. 

1.  Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep, 

And  shall  our  cheeks  bo  dry  ? 
Let  floods  of  penitential  grief 
Burst  forth  from  every  eye. 

2.  The  Son  of  God  in  tears 

The  angels  wondering  see  ; 
Be  thou  astonished,  0  my  soul ; 
He  shed  those  tears  for  thee. 

3.  He  wept  that  we  might  weep  ; 

Each  sin  demands  a  tear  : 
lu  heaven  alone  no  sin  is  found, 
And  there  's  no  weeping  there. 

664.  Ingratitude  to  Divine  Goodness. 

1.  Is  this  the  kind  return  I 

Are  these  tho  thanks  we  owe  I 
Thus  to  abuse  eternal  love, 

"Whence  all  our  blessings  flow  1 

2.  To  what  a  stubborn  frame 

Has  sin  reduced  our  mind ; 
What  strange,  rebellious  wretches  we, 
And  God  aa  strangely  kind  1 

3.  Turn,  turn  us,  mighty  God, 

And  mould  our  souls  afresh  ; 
Break,  sovereign  grace,  these  hearts  of 
stone. 
And  give  us  hearts  of  flesh. 


4.  Let  past  ingratitude 

Provoke  our  weeping  eyes ; 
And  hourly,  as  new  mercies  fall, 

Let  hourly  thanks  arise. 

065.         Suhyiission  to  Christ. 

1.  Jesus,  I  come  to  thee, 

A  sinner  doomed  to  die ; 
My  only  refuge  is  thy  cross ; 
Hero  at  thy  feet  I  lie. 

2.  Can  mercy  reach  my  case, 

And  all  my  sins  remove  ? 
Break,  0  my  God,  this  heart  of  stonew 
And  melt  it  by  thy  love. 

3.  Too  long  my  soul  has  gone 

Far  from  my  God  astray  ; 
I  've  sported  on  tho  brink  of  hell. 
In  sin's  delusive  way. 

4.  But,  Lord,  my  heart  is  fixed, 

I  hope  in  tlice  alone ; 
Break  off  the  chains  of  sin  and  death, 
And  bind  me  to  thy  throne. 

5.  Thy  blood  can  cleanse  my  heart, 

Thy  hand  can  wipe  my  tears — 
Oh  !  send  thy  blessed  Spirit  down 
To  banish  all  my  fears. 

G.  Then  shall  my  soul  arise, 
From  sin  and  Satan  free ; 

Redeemed  from  hell  and  every  foe, 
m  trust  alone  in  thee. 
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From  the  "  Chcralist." 


-i-H—jjp:^ — -]—. rT-^=i 

I    r       I 


33 


1.    And  can  my  eyes,  witb-out      a    tear,     A  weep-ing     Sa-vioureee? 
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Shall  I      not  weep   bis  groans   to   bear,  "Who  groaned  and  died      for    me  ? 


-#-T-1 F-T-© 


:p: 


^    ^^  "^ 


g L-f:g :^!q=g=rfzTi 


-I h 

*  See  also  Avon  and  Dundee  78, 168. 


■** 


i-^ 


666.      Repentance  at  the  Cross. 

1 .  And  can  my  eyes,  without  a  tear, 

A  weeping  Saviour  see  ? 
Shall  I  not  weep  his  groans  to  hear 
Who  groaned  and  died  for  rao  ? 

2.  Blesi  Jesus,  let  those  tears  of  tliino 

Subdue  each  stubborn  foe ; 
Come,  fill  my  heart  with  love  divine. 
And  bid  my  sorrows  flow. 


667. 


Rememhering  Christ 


1.  ACCORDINQ  to  thy  gracious  word, 

In  meek  humiht}'. 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord !— • 
I  will  remember  thee. 

2.  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  bo ; 
Thy  testimental  cup  I  take. 
And  thus  remember  thee. 

3.  Gethsomano  can  I  forget  ? 

Or  there  thy  conflict  see, — 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  thee  ? 

4  Wlien  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 
And  rest  on  Calvary, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice  1 
I  must  remember  thee : — 

6.  Remember  thee,  and  all  thy  pains, 
And  all  thy  love  to  mo  I  — 


Yea^  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  thee. 

G.  And,  when  these  failing  hps  grow  dumb, 
And  mind  and  memory  flee, — 
When,  in  thy  kingdom  thou  shalt  come, 
Jesus !  remember  me. 

66§.   Christ  our  Support  in  Death.. 

1.  Jesus,  the  vision  of  thy  face 

Hath  overj^owering  charms : 
Scarce  shall  I  feel  death's  cold  embrace, 
"Wliilo  in  the  Saviour's  arms. 

2.  And  while   ye    hear   my   heart-atringa 

break, 
How  sweet  the  minutes  roll ! 
A  mortal  paleness  on  my  cheek 
And  glory  in  my  soul. 

6G9.         Contrition  and  Prayer. 

1.  On  I  for  that  tenderness  of  heart. 

That  bows  before  the  Lord ; 
That  owns  how  just  and  good  thou  art. 
And  trembles  at  thy  word. 

2.  Oh  !  f  )r  those  humble,  contrite  tear.<,* 

Which  from  repentance  flow; 
That  eenso   of  guilt,  which,  trembling, 
I'ears 
The  long-suspended  blow  I 
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S  Oh !  fill  my  soul  with  faith  and  love, 
Ami  strengtli  to  do  thy  will ; 
Raise  my  desires  and  hopes  above, — 
Thyself  to  mo  reveal. 

6 TO.   The  Soul  casting  itse!/ on  Christ 

1.  Approach,  my  soul!  tho  mercy-seat, 

"Where  Jesus  answers  prayer  ; 
There  humbly  lall  before  his  feet, 
For  none  can  perish  there. 

2.  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  tliis  I  venture  nigh: 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  thee, 
And  such,  0  Lord !  lun  I. 

3.  Bowed  do\vn  beneath  a  load  of  sin. 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed, 
By  wars  without,  and  fears  ■\\-ithin, 
I  come  to  theo  for  rest. 

4.  Bo  thou  my  shield  and  hiding- place, 

That,  sheltorcd  near  thy  side, 
I  mav  my  fierce  occ^cr  lace, 
And  tell  bun,  thou  hast  died. 

6.  Oh !  wondroufl  1  jv-a,  to  bleed  and  die. 
To  bear  tho  croes  and  shame. 
That  guilty  thinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  iilcitd  thy  gracious  name  1 


171. 


Loi^  to  our  Keighhor. 


\  Fathur  of  mercies  I  send  thy  grace 
All-powerftil  from  above, 
To  form,  in  our  obedient  souls, 
The  imago  of  thy  love. 

2.  Oh  1  may  our  sympathizing  breasts 
That  generous  pleasure  know, 
Kindly  to  share  in  others'  joy. 
And  weep  for  others'  woe. 

5.  "^'hcn  the  most  helpless  sons  of  griefj 

In  low  distress,  are  laid, 
Soft  bo  our  hearts  their  pain  to  feel, 
x\nd  swift  our  hands  to  aid. 

4.  So  Jesus  looked  on  dying  men, 
"When  throned  above  tho  skies; 
And,  mid  th'  embraces  of  thy  loye. 
Ho  felt  compassion  rise. 

6.  On  wings  of  loye  the  Saviour  flew, 

To  raise  us  from  the  ground ; 
And  gave  his  own  most  precious  blood, 
A  balm  for  every  wound. 

672.      Indwelling  Sin  lamented.     . 

\.  'With  tears  of  anguish  I  lament, 
Here  at  thy  cross,  my  God, 


My  passion,  pride,  and  diacontent, 
And  vile  ingratitude. 

2.  Sure  there  was  ne'er  a  heart  so  baao, 

So  false  as  mine  has  been ; 
So  faithless  to  its  promises, 
So  prone  to  every  sin ! 

3.  How  long,  dear  Saviour,  shall  I  feel" 

Tliis  warfare  in  my  breast  ? 
In  mercy  bow  this  stubborn  will. 
And  give  my  spirit  rest. 

4.  Break,    sovereign  grace,  0    break    i  tie 

charm, 
And  sot  the  captive  free  ; 
Reveal,  almiglity  God,  thine  arm. 
And  haste  to  rescue  me. 

673«     Various  Influenc-zs  desired 

•1.  ETr RN-AL  Spirit— God  of  truth, 
Our  contrite  hearts  inspire ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  heavenly  love, 
And  feed  the  puro  desire. 

2.  'Tis  thine  to  soothe  tho  sorrowing  mind, 

"With  guilt  and  fear  oppressed : 
'Tis  thine  to  bid  the  dying  live. 
And  give  the  weary  rest. 

3.  Subdue  the  power  of  every  sin, 

"Whate'er  that  sin  may  be ; 
That  we  in  singleness  of  heart. 
May  worship  only  thee. 

4-,  Then  with  our  spirits  witness  bear, 
That  we  're  the  sons  of  God  ; 
Redeemed  from  sin,  and  death,  and  hell 
Through  Christ's  atoning  blood. 


674. 


Peace  returning. 


1.  On  speak  that  gracious  word  again. 

And  cheer  my  drooping  heart ! 
Xo  voice  but  thine  can  soothe  my  pain^ 
And  bid  my  fears  depart 

2.  And  wilt  thou  still  vouchsafe  to  o\yn 

A  worm  so  vile  as  I  ? 
And  may  I  still  approach  thy  throne, 
And  Abba,  Father,  cry  ? 

3.  My  Saviour,  by  his  p>owerful  word, 

Ilath  turned  my  night  to  day  ; 
And  all  those  heavenly  joys  restored, 
"Which  I  had  sinned  aw  ay. 

4.  Dear  Lord !  I  wonder  and  adore ; 

Thy  grace  is  all  divine : 
0  keep  me,  that  I  sin  no  moro 
Against  such  love  as  thine. 
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<»T5.  TJie  Departed. 

1.  Silently  the  shades  of  evening 

Gather  round  my  lowly  door. 
Silently  they  bring  before  mo 

Faces  I  shall  see  no  more ; 
0,  the  lost,  tho  unforgottcn, 

Though  tho  world  bo  oft  forgot ; 
0,  tho  sliroudcd  and  tho  lonely, 

In  our  hearts  they  perLsh  not. 

2.  Living  in  tho  silent  hours. 

Where  our  spirits  only  blend, 
They,  unlinked  with  earthly  trouble, 

We  still  hoping  for  its  end. 
How  such  holy  memories  cluster. 

Like  tho  stars  when  storms  are  past, 
Pointing  up  to  that  far  heaven 

Wo  may  hope  to  gain  at  last 

<570.     Christ's  Presence  in  the  Evening  of 

Life. 
1.  Tarry  with  me,  0  my  Saviour, 
For  the  day  is  passing  by ; 


See,  the  shades  of  evening  gather, 
And  tho  night  is  drawing  nigh. 

2.  Many  friends  were  gathered  round  me 

In  the  bright  days  of  the  past, 
But  tho  grave  has  closed  abovo  them^ 
And  I  linger  here  at  last. 

3.  Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadows, 

Paler  now,  the  glowing  west, 

Swift  tho  night  of  death  advances, 

Shall  it  bo  tho  night  of  rest  ? 

4.  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 

Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  thee  ; 
Tarry  with  mo  through  tho  darknesi, 
Whilo  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  mo. 

5.  Tarry  with  me,  0  my  Saviour, 

Lay  my  head  upon  thy  breast, 
Till  tho  morning,  then  awake  me-  — 
Morning  of  eternal  rest. 

[For  thr  fi/'lh  stnnza,  riptal  from  ttcnr-d  ttratm.\ 
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WEBER.     8s  &  7s.  Single.* 


Von  VVEBEn. 


1.  lu     this  world  of  sin        and  sor  -  row,  Compassed  round  with  every  care, 
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677.  EterniUj. 

1.  In  this  world  of  sin  and  sorrow, 

Compassed  round  with  every  care  ; 
From  eternity  we  borrow 
Hope  that  banishes  despair. 

2.  Thee,  triumphant  God  and  Saviour  1 

In  the  glass  of  faith  we  see, 
Oh  I  assist  each  faint  endeavor, 
Raise  our  earth-born  souls  to  thee. 

3.  Bring  that  awful  scene  before  us, 

Of  the  last  tremendous  day, 
"When  to  life  thou  wilt  restore  us  ; — 
Lingering  ages  1  haste  away. 

4.  Then  this  vile  and  sinful  nature 

lucorruption  shall  put  on  ; 
Life-renewing,  glorious  Saviour  I 
Let  thy  gracious  will  be  done. 

6 7  § .  Decease  of  a  Pastor. 

1.  Pastor,  thou  art  from  us  taken 

In  the  glory  of  thy  years. 
As  the  oak,  by  tempests  shaken. 
Falls  ere  time  its  verdure  sears. 

2.  Pale  and  cold  we  see  thee  lying 

In  God's  temple,  once  so  dear, 
And  the  mourner's  bitter  sighing 
Falls  unheeded  on  thine  car. 

3.  All  thy  love  and  zeal,  to  lead  us 

"Where  immortal  fountains  flow. 


And  on  living  bread  to  feed  us, 
In  our  fond  remembrance  glow. 

4.  May  the  conquermg  faith  that  cheered 
thee 
"When  thy  foot  on  Jordan  pressed, 
Guide  our  spirits  while  wo  leave  thee 
In  the  tomb  that  Jesus  blessed. 


679. 


The  Christian  in  Death. 


1.  "Why  lament  the  Christian  dying? 

"Why  indulge  in  tears  or  gloom  ? 
Calmly  on  the  Lord  relying, 
lie  can  greet  the  opening  tomb. 

2.  "Vi'hat  if  death,  with  icy  fingers, 

All  the  fount  of  life  congeals  ? 
'Tis  not  there  thy  brother  lingers, 
'Tis  not  death  his  spirit  feels. 

3.  Though  for  him  thy  soul  is  mourning, 

Though  with  grief  thy  heart  is  riven, 
"V\'hilc  liis  flesh  to  dust  is  turning, 
All  his  soul  is  filled  with  heaven  1 

4.  Scenes  seraphic,  high  and  glorious, 

Now  forbid  his  longer  stay ; 
See  him  rise  o'er  death  victorious, 
Angels  beckon  him  away. 

5.  Hark  I  the  golden  harps  are  ringing, 

Sounds  of  rapture  lill  his  ear; 
Millions,  now  in  heaven  singing, 
Greet  his  joyful  ontrnnco  there. 
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CSO.  ^'Take  heed,  watch  and  pray ;  for  ye 
knoiu  not  wlien  the  iinie  isJ' 

1.  Go,  watch  and  pray,  tliou  canst  not  tell 

Plow  near  tliinc  hour  may  l)o ; 
Thou  canst  not  know  how  soon  the  bell 

May  toll  its  notes  for  thee  : 
Death's  countless  snares  beset  thy  way ; 
Frail  child  of  dust !  go,  watcli  and  pray, 

2.  Fond  youth,  while  free  from  bhghling 

care. 
Does  thy  firm  pulse  beat  liigh  ? 
Do  hope's  glad  visions,  bright  and  fair, 

Dilate  before  thine  eye  ? 
Soon    these    must  chango— must  pass 

away ; 
Frail  child  of  dust  I  go,  watch  and  pray. 

8.  Thou  ag^d  manl  life's  wintry  storm 
Hath  seared  thy  Vernal  bloom  ; 
With  trembling  limbs,  and  wasting  form, 
Tliou  'rt  bonding  o'er  the  tomb  ; 


And  can  vain  hope  lead  thee  astray  ? 
Go,  weary  pilgrim !  watch  and  pray. 
4.  Ambition,  stop  thy  panting  breath ! 

Pride,  siuk  thy  lifted  eye  I 
Behold  the  caverns,  dark  with  death, 

Before  you  open  lie ; 
The  heavenly  warning  now  obey  ; 
Yo  sous  of  pride,  go,  watch  and  pray. 

6§1.         Suhmission  in  Trials. 

1.  When  I  can  trust  ray  all  with  God, 

In  trial's  fearful  hour. 
Bow,  all  resigned,  beneath  his  rod, 

And  bless  his  sparing  power : 
A  joy  springs  up  amid  distress, 
A  fountain  in  the  wilderness. 

2.  Oh!  to  bo  brought  to  Jesus'  feet, 

Though  trials  iix  mo  there. 
Is  still  a  privilege  most  sweet ; 

For  he  will  hear  my  prayer : 
Though  sighs  and  tears  its  language  b^ 
The  Lord  is  nigh  1o  answer  ino. 
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3.  Then  l)lcasv^J  be  t!ie  hand  that  gave, 
Still  blessed  when  ho  takes  ; 
Blessed  bo  ho  who  smites  to  save, 
Who  hcal3  the  heart  he  brcalcs : 
Perfect  and  true  arc  all  his  ways, 
"Whom  heaven  adores,  and  death  obeys. 

r»S2.         A  Song  of  Deliverance. 

1 . 1  LOVE  the  Lord,  whose  gracious  ear 

Was  open  to  my  cry ; 
llo  bade  me,  in  the  time  of  fear, 

Upon  his  grace  rely : 
Long  as  I  live  I  '11  trust  his  care, 
To  him  address  my  fervent  prayer, 

2.  Death's  sorrows  had  encompassed  me, 

I  felt  the  pains  of  hell  ; 
On  ever}'  side  was  misery, 

My  woes  no  tongue  could  tell  • 
Then  I  broke  forth,  without  control, 
"  Lord,  I  beseech  thee,  save  my  soul !" 

3.  Tender  and  gracious  is  his  name ; 

Our  God  is  ever  kind ; 
The  meek  shaU  his  protection  claim. 

The  humble,  mercy  lind  : 
Unto  thy  rest,  my  soul,  return, 
The  bounties  of  thy  God  discem, 

4.  The  Lord  hath  kept  my  soul  from  death, 

Preserved  my  eyes  from  tears  ; 
My  feet  from  falling,  where  beneath 

Were  spread  the  fowler's  snares : 
Livmg,  I  '11  walk  before  the  Lord  ; 
His  name  for  ever  be  adored. 


6§3. 


At  the  Communion. 


1.  Forget  thyselij  Christ  bade  thee  come 

To  think  upon  his  love. 
Which  could  reverse  tlic  sinner's  doom, 

And  write  his  name  above ; 
Bid  the  returning  rebel  live. 
And  freely  all  his  sins  forgive. 

2.  Forget  thyself^  and  think  what  pain, 

"\Vhat  agony  ho  bore. 
To  wash  away  each  guilty  stain, 

To  bless  thee  evermore  : 
To  fit  theo  for  his  high  abode, 
The  temple  of  the  living  God. 

3.  Forget  thyself,  but  let  thy  soul 

With  memories  o'erllow, 
Rejoice  in  his  supreme  control, 

And  seek  his  will  to  know. 
"With  thankful  heart  approach  the  feast. 
And  thou  wilt  bo  a  welcome  guest 


6§-l.         HeaverUy  Anticipations. 

1.  Prisoners  of  hope,  we're  passing  thro' 

Hard  scenes  of  toil  and  care ; 
But  heavenly  mansions  are  in  viev/. 

And  wo  shall  soon  be  there  : 
Before  the  eye  of  faith  there  stand 
The  palaces  at  God's  right  hand. 

2.  As,  one  by  one,  wo  end  the  race, 

And  lay  our  armor  down. 
Our  bodies  find  a  resting-place. 

Our  souls  a  heavenly  crown : 
We  enter  life  as  yet  unknown, 
Where   songs    of  praise  surround   the 
throne. 

3.  Our  sainted  friends  have  gone  before. 

While  we  are  lingering  here, 
To  dwell  with  joy  for  evermore 

In  heaven's  exalted  sphere : 
With  quickening  steps  wo  follow  on 
To  t!io  blest  realm  where  they  have  gone 

4.  Xot  yet,  not  yet,  my  struggling  soul, 

Hast  thou  obtained  the  prize ; 
Conflicts  will  come,  and  troubles  roll, 

And  foes  unseen  arise : 
But  God's  right  arm  shall  still  prevail, 
HLs  love  can  never,  never  fall. 

685.       TJie  Glory  of  God  in  Nature. 

1.  Since  o'er  thy  footstool  here  below 

Such  radiant  gems  are  stro^vn, 
0,  what  magnificence  must  glow, 

Great  God  I  about  thy  throne  I 
So  brilliant  here  these  drops  of  light — 
There  the  full  ocean  rolls,  how  bright  1 

2.  If  night's  blue  curtain  of  the  sky — 

With  thousand  stars  inwrought, 
Hung  like  a  royal  canopy 

With  glittering  diamonds  fraught— 
Be,  Lord,  thy  temple's  outer  vail, 
What  splendor  at  the  shrine  must  dwell 

3.  The  dazzling  sun,  at  noonday  hour — 

Forth  from  his  flaming  vase. 
Flinging  o'er  earth  the  golden  shower. 

Till  vale  and  mountain  blaze — 
But  shows,  0  Lord,  one  beam  of  thine, 
Wlut,  then,  the  day  where   thou   dosi 
sliine  1 

4.  0,  how  shall  these  dim  eyes  endure 

That  noon  of  living  rays  I 
Or  how  our  spirita,  so  impure. 

Upon  thy  glory  gaze  1 
Anoint,  0  Lord,  anoint  our  sight, 
And  fit  us  for  tlmt  world  of  hght 


222 


CHURCH     MELODIES, 


WARWICK.     C.  M. 


:r!2-:2^z:7p=J::»iJ 


— # — m~^-~  jj- 


-3 — i5— 


— #- 


-g=t^- 


^ 


■  J  '^ 


Stan  LET. 


._; © 


f 


1.  Ilap-py   the  heart  where  graces  reign,  Where  love  ia  -  spires  the  breast : 


:i:.5:^gd 


^J>J=L 


-•■     -.^       T^        -#■ 


t! "^ 


■t^-_"S>_^ 


:&— p- 


G ^ 


T" 


^_-J 


Q P- 


-S (5— 


r 


£EE^ 


-I— h»-# — ^- 


6§6. 


Zove  ^0  God, 


1.  Happy  the  heart  where  graces  reign, 

TTliere  love  inspires  the  breast : 
Love  is  the  brightest  of  the  train, 
And  strengthens  all  the  rest. 

2.  Knowledge,  alas  I  'tis  all  in  vain, 

And  all  in  vain  our  fear ; 
Our  stubborn  sins  will  fight  and  reign. 
If  love  be  absent  there. 

3.  Tliis  is  the  grace  tliat  lives,  and  sings, 

AVhen  faith  and  hope  shall  cease ; 
'Tis  this  shall  strike  our  joj-ful  strings 
In  the  sweet  realms  of  bUss. 

4.  Before  we  quite  forsake  our  clay, 

Or  leave  this  dark  abode. 
The  wings  of  love  bear  us  away, 
To  see  our  smiling  God. 


6S7.      Worship  of  God  in  his  Temple. 

1.  Praise  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee; 

There  shall  our  vows  bo  paid ; 
Thou  hast  an  car  when  sinners  pray ; 
All  flesh  shall  seek  thino  aid. 

2.  0  Lord,  our  guilt  and  foars  prevail ; 

Hut  pardoning  grace  is  thine. 
And  thou  wilt  grant  us  power  and  skill 
To  c<)n(|u<T  every  sin. 


3.  Blest  are  the  men  whom  thou  wilt  choose 

To  bring  them  near  thy  face ; 
Give  them  a  dwelling  in  thy  house, 
To  feast  upon  thy  grace. 

4.  In  answering  what  thy  church  requests, 

Thy  truth  and  terror  shine ; 
And  works  of  dreadful  righteousness 
Fulfill  thy  kind  design. 

5.  Thus  shall  the  wondering  nations  see 

The  Lord  is  good  and  just ; 
And  distant  islands  fiy  to  thee. 
And  make  thy  name  their  trust. 


6§§. 


Tliirsiing  after  God. 


1.  As  pants  the  hart  for  cooling  streams, 

"When  heated  in  the  chase, 
So  longs  my  soul,  0  God !  for  thee, 
And  thy  refi'eshiug  grace. 

2.  For  thee,  my  God,  the  living  God  1 

My  thirsty  soul  doth  pine! 
Oh  I  when  shall  I  behold  thy  face, 
Thou  Majesty  divine ! 

3. 1  sigh  to  think  of  happier  days, 

"When  thou,  0  Lord  !  wast  nigh  ; 
"When  every  heart  wjus  tuned  to  praise 
And  none  more  blessed  than  J. 

4.  "Why  restles.s,  why  cast  down  my  soull 
Trust  God,  and  thou  shalt  sing 
Ilis  praise  again,  and  find  him  still 
Thy  health's  eternal  spring. 
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6S9.   God's  Presence  is  Light  in  Darkness. 

1.  My  God !  the  spring  of  all  my  joys, 
The  life  of  ray  delights  ; 
The  glory  of  my  brightest  days, 
And  comfort  of  my  nights. 

2  In  darkest  shades,  if  he  appear, 
My  dawning  is  begun  ; 
He  is  my  soul's  sweet  morning  star, 
And  he  my  rising  sun. 

3.  The  opening  heavens  around  me  shine, 

With  beams  of  sacred  blis?, 
"While  Jesus  shows  his  heart  is  mine, 
And  whispers — I  am  his. 

4.  }siy  soul  would  leave  this  heavy  clay. 

At  that  transporting  word ; 
Run  up  with  joy  tlio  shining  way, 
T'  embrace  my  dearest  Lord. 

6.  Fearless  of  lioll  and  ghastly  death, 
I'd  break  through  every  foe ; 
The  wings  of  love,  and  arms  of  faith, 
Sliould  bear  me  conqueror  through. 

690.        Love  to  Christ  desired. 

I.  Tnou  lovely  Source  of  true  dehght, 
"Whom  I  unseen  adore  I 
Unveil  thy  beauties  to  my  sight,  ^ 

That  I  may  love  thee  more. 


2.  Thy  glory  o'er  creation  shines  ; 

But,  in  thy  sacred  word, 

I  read  in  fairer,  brighter  hues, 

My  bleeding,  dying  Lord. 

3.  'Tis  here,  whene'er  my  comforts  droop. 

And  sin  and  sorrow  rise, 
Thy  love,  with  cheering  beams  of  hope, 
My  fainting  heart  supphes. 

4.  But  ah !  too  soon  the  pleasing  scene 

Is  clouded  o'er  with  pain ; 
My  gloomy  fears  rise  dark  between^ 
And  I  again  complain. 

5.  Jesus,  my  Lord,  my  life,  my  light ! 

Oh !  come  with  blissful  ray  ; 
Break   radiant    through  the   shades  o< 
night, 
And  chase  my  fears  awny. 

6.  Then  shall  my  soul  with  rapture  trace 

The  wonders  of  tliy  love  ; 
But  the  full  glories  of  tliy  faco 
Are  only  known  above. 

Doxology. 

To  praise  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine, 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

Let  Baints  and  angels  join. 
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69 1 .  Praise  to  God  for  his  Goodness  and 
Mercy. 

I'll  praise  my  Maker  with  ray  breath, 
And,  when  ray  voice  is  lost  in  death, 

Praise  shall  employ  ray  nobler  powers : 
My  days  of  praise  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
"While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  laat, 

Or  immortality  endures. 

Happy  the  man,  whoso  hopes  rely 
On  Israel's  God  ; — ho  mado  the  sky, 


And  earth,  and  soas,  with  all 


their 


train  : 
His  truth  for  over  stands  secure ; 
He  saves  th'  oppres.sed,  he  feeds  tho  poor; 
And  none  shall  find  his  promise  vain. 

3.  He  loves  his  saints — ho  knows  them  well, 
Hut  turns  tho  wicked  down  to  hell : 
Thy  God,  O  Zion  I  over  reigns ; 


Let  every  tongue,  let  every  age, 
In  this  exalted  work  engage : 
Praiso  hhn  in  everla.sting  strains. 

I  '11  praiso  him  while  ho  lends  me  breath 
And,  when  my  voico  is  lost  in  death. 

Praise  shall  employ  my  nobler  powers 
My  days  of  prai.30  shall  ne'er  be  past, 
"While  life,  and  thought,  and  being  last. 

Or  immortality  endures. 


692*     The  Excellency  of  the  Scriptures. 

1, 1  LOVE  tho  volumes  of  thy  word  ; 
"What  light  and  joy  these  leaves  aflbrd 

To  souls  benighted  and  distrest  1 
Thy  precepts  guide  my  doubtful  way, 
'J'hy  fear  forbids  my  feet  to  stray. 

Thy  promise  leads  my  heart  to  rest 
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2.  From  the  discoveries  of  thy  Liw 
TiiL'  perfect  rulc*s  of  Hfo  I  draw: 

These  are  my  study  and  delight  1 
Not  honey  so  inntes  the  taste, 
Nor  g:old  that  has  the  furnace  past, 

xippears  so  pleading  to  the  sight 

3.  Thy  threatenings  wake  my  slumbering 

eyes, 
And  warn  me  where  my  danger  lies  ; 
But  'tis  thy  blessed  gospel,  Lord, 


That  makes  my  ROiilty  conscienee  clean, 
Converts  my  soul,  subdues  my  ein. 
And  gives  a  free,  but  largo  reward. 

4.  "Who  knows  the  errors  of  his  thoughts  ? 
My  God,  forgive  my  secret  faults, 

And  from  presumptuous  sins  restrain; 
Accept  my  poor  attempts  at  praise. 
That  I  have  read  thy  book  of  grace, 

And  book  of  nature,  not  in  vain. 


«TO-DAY  THE  SAVIOUR  CALLS."     6s8&4s.     Alternate.         Spiritual  Songs. 
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1.  To-DAT  the  Saviour  calls. 

Ye  wanderers,  come ; 
0  ye  benighted  souls, 
Why  longer  roam  ? 

2.  To-day  the  Sanour  calls, 

0  listen  now : 
"Within  these  sacred  walls 
To  Jesus  bow. 

3.  To-day  the  Saviour  calls, 

For  refuge  fly : 
The  stomi  of  vengeance  fklls- 
Ruiu  is  nigh. 

4.  The  Spirit  calls  to-day, 

Yield  to  his  power  : 


0  grieve  him  not  away, 
'Tis  mercy's  hour. 

69 1.  A  heavenly  Portion. 

1.  What  though  the  moments  fly  ? 

Mourn  not  their  speed  : 
Sweet  shall  thy  portion  bo 
"\Miither  they  lead. 

2.  Though  sorrow  count  the  hours, 

Hoping  th.e  last, 
Sweet  shall  thy  portion  be 
Ero  they  be  past. 

3.  Smile  when  the  moments  fly — 

Smile  when  they  stay — 
Lifu's  longest,  shortest  night 
Closes  in  da  v. 
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^95.  Longing  for  Ileaven. 

1.  I  WOULD  not  live  alway;  I  ask  not  to  stay 
Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way; 
The  few  lucid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 
Are  followed  by  gloom,  or  beclouded  with  fear. 

2.  I  would  not  live  alway  thus  fettered  by  sin — 
Temptation  without  and  corruption  within ; 
E'en  the  rapture  of  pardon  is  mingled  with  fears, 
And  the  cup  of  thanksgiving  with  penitent  tears. 

3.  I  would  not  live  away ;  no — welcome  the  tomb  : 
Since  Jesus  hath  lain  there,  I  dread  not  its  gloom  : 
There,  sweet  bo  my  rest,  till  ho  bid  mo  arise 

To  hail  him  in  triumph  descending  the  skies. 

4.  Who,  who  would  live  alway  away  from  his  God — 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode. 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains, 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns  ? 

5.  There  saints  of  all  ae:cs  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  Saviour  and  brethren  transported  to  greet; 
Wliile  anthems  of  rapture  unceasingly  roll, 

And  the  smile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feast  of  the  souL 


CHURCH      MELODIES. 


22: 


Doxoloijy. 

0  Fatiieu  Almi^fhty,  to  theo  bo  addressed, 
"Witli  Christ  and  the  Spirit,  one  God  ever  blessed, 
All  glory  and  worship  Irom  earth  and  from  heaven, 
As  was,  and  is  now,  and  sliall  ever  bo  given. 
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God's  Servants  exhorted. 


Ye  servants  of  God, 

Your  ^truster  prockum. 
And  publish  abroad 
llis  wonderful  Xame ; 
The  name  all  victorious 

Of  Jesus  extol ; 
His  kingdom  is  glorious, 
And  rules  over  all. 

2.  God  ruleth  on  high, 

Almighty  to  save ; 
And  still  ho  is  nigh. 

His  presence  we  have: 
Tho  great  congregation 

His  triumph  shall  sing. 
Ascribing  salvation 

To  Jesus,  our  King, 


3.  Salvation  to  God, 

"Who  sits  on  tho  throne  • 
Let  all  crv  aloud, 

And  honor  tho  Son ; 
Immanuers  praises 

Tho  angels  proclaim ; 
Fall  down  on  their  faces 

And  worship  the  I-.amb. 

4.  Then  let  us  adoro, 

And  give  him  his  right ; 
And  glory  and  power. 

And  wisdom  and  might: 
All  honor  and  blessing 

"With  angels  above ; 
And  tlianks  never  ceasing, 

And  iuflaito  lovo. 
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697. 


r/<(S  Iltralds  of  Salvation. 


1.  On  the  mountain's  top  appearing, 
Lo  I  tho  sacred  herald  stands  ; 
"Welcome  news  to  Zion  bearing, — 
Zion  long  in  hostilo  lands: 

Mourning  captive  I 
God  himself  will  loose  thy  bands, 


2.  Has  thy  ni^ht  been  long  and  mournful, 
Have  thy  friends  unfaithful  proved? 
Have  thy  foes  been  proud  and  scornful, 
By  thy  sighs  and  tears  unmoved  ? 

Cca,'^e  thy  mourning ; — 
Zion  still  is  well-beloved. 
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3.  God,  tliy  God,  will  now  rostoro  thee, 

Ho  himself  npix^nrs  thy  Friend; 
All  thy  foes  shall  Jlce  beforo  thee, 
Ilore  their  boasts  and  triumplxs  end  ; 

Great  deliverance — 
Ziou's  King  will  quickly  send. 

4.  Peace  and  joy  shall  now  attend  thee, 

All  thy  wai-fare  now  is  past, 
God,  thy  Saviour,  shall  defend  thee, 
Peace  and  joy  are  come  at  last ; 

All  thy  contlicts 
End  in  everlasting  rest. 

69§.    The  Gladness  of  the  liighieous. 

1.  Far  from  us  be  grief  and  sadness, 

Farther  still  unhallowed  mirth: 
Zion's  sons  may  sing,  with  gladness, 
Theirs  are  joys  of  heavenly  birth : 

Jesus  owns  them, — 
Jesus,  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth. 

2.  All  the  worldling's  mirth  is  madness, 

All  his  labor  fruitless  toil : 
'Tis  the  saints  that  taste  of  gladness. 
Though  the  world  their  choice  revile : 

Sweet  their  portion  ; — 
Life  is  in  the  Saviour's  smile. 

3.  "Worlds  would  seem  as  nothing  to  us, 

Balanced  with  a  Saviour's  love  : 
Since  the  Lord  in  mercy  drew  u?, 
Drew  our  souls  to  things  above. 

Earthly  objects 
Can  no  longer  greatly  move. 

4.  Once  the  world  was  all  our  treasure ; 

Then  the  world  our  hearts  possessed  ; 
Now  we  taste  sublimer  pleasure. 
Since  the  Lord  has  made  us  blest ; 

"We  can  witness, — 
Jesus  gives  his  people  rest. 

0D9.       God,  the  Pilgrim's  Guide. 

Guide  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah  I 
Pilgrim  through  this  barren  land ; 

I  am  weak  ;  but  thou  art  mighty; 
Hold  me  with  thy  powerful  hand: 

Bread  of  heaven  I 
Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more. 

2.  Open,  Ix)rd  !  the  crystal  fountain, 
Whence  the  healing  waters  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 

Lead  me  all  my  journey  through  : 

Strong  DeUverer  I 
Be  thou  still  my  strength  and  shield. 


3.  When  I  tread  the  vcrpro  ol  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside  ; 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destructiou  1 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan's  side : 

Songs  of  praises — 
I  will  ever  give  to  thee. 

700.  Appeal  from  the  Cross. 

1.  Hark,  from  yonder  mount  arise 
Notes  of  sadness — Jesus  dies ! 
On  the  cross  the  Lord  of  lords 
Love  for  guilty  man  records : 

Sinner,  sinner! 
Hear  your  dying  Saviour's  words. 

2.  "  Mortal,  for  your  guilt  I  die, 
Guilt  that  dared  your  God  defy, 
Blood  for  you  I  freely  give, 
Death  I  taste  that  you  may  live  : 

"U'ill  you,  sinner. 
Free  salvation  now  receive  ?" 

701 .  Departure  of  Missionaries. 

1.  Men  of  God,  go,  take  yoiu"  stations  ; 

Darkness  reigns  throughout  the  ertrth 
Go.  proclaim  among  the  nations 
Joyful  news  of  heavenly  birth  ; 

Bear  the  tidings 
Of  the  Saviour's  matchless  worth. 

2.  When  exposed  to  fearful  dangers, 

Jesus,  will  his  own  defend  ; 
Borne  afar  'midst  foes  and  strangers, 
Jesus  will  appear  your  Friend ; 

And  his  presence 
Shall  be  with  you  to  the  end. 

702.  Dawning  of  Vie  Latter- Day. 

1.  Look,  ye  saints!  the  day  is  breaking; 

Joyful  times  are  near  at  hand ; 
God,  the  mighty  God,  is  speaking 
By  his  word  in  every  land ; 

Day  advances, — 
Darkness  flies  at  his  command. 

2.  "While  the  foe  becomes  more  daring, 

"While  he  enters  like  a  flood, 
God,  the  Saviour,  is  preparing 
Means  to  spread  his  truth  abroad : 

Every  language 
Soon  shall  tell  the  love  of  God. 

3.  God  of  Jacob,  high  and  glorious! 

Let  thy  people  see  thy  power : 
Let  the  gospel  be  victorious. 

Through  the  world  for  evermore ; 

Then  shall  idols 
Perish,  while  thy  saints  adore. 
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703.         Praise  from  all  Creatures. 

1.  Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join 

With  heaven,  and  earth,  and  soaa, 
And  onor  notes  divine 
To  your  Creator's  praise. 


Yo  holy  throng 
Of  angels  bright, 


In  worlds  of  light, 
Begin  the  song. 


2.  Tliou  sun  witli  dazzling  rays, 

And  moon  that  nilcs  tho  night, 
Shine  to  your  Maker's  praise. 
With  stars  of  twinkling  light. 


His  power  declare, 
Yo  Hoods  on  high, 


And  clouds  that  fly 
In  empty  air. 


:5.  Tlie  'iaiiing  worlas  above 
In  glorious  order  stand, 
Or  in  swift  courses  move, 
By  his  sujjremo  conmiand. 


jIo  sj)akc3  llio  word^ 
And  all  tluir  frame 


From  notliiii^^caino 
To  praise  tl»  Lord, 


4.  Lot  all  tho  nations  fear 

Tho  God  that  rules  above  ; 
He  brings  his  people  near, 

And  makes  them  tasto  his  love : 
While  earth  and  sky  I  His  saints  shall  raise 
Attempt  his  praise,    j  His  honors  high. 

70  1.  Christian  Ejfori. 

1.  Rise,  gracious  God !  and  shino 

In  all  thy  saving  might: 
And  prosper  each  tlesign, 

To  spread  thy  glorious  light : 
Let  healing  streams  of  mercy  flow, 
That  all  Iho  earth  thy  truth  may  know. 

2.  Put  forth  thy  glorious  power ! 

Tho  nations  then  will  see, 
And  earth  present  her  store 

In  converts  born  of  theo : 
God.  our  own  God,  his  church  will  blesi^ 
And  earth  shall  yield  hor  fill  increase. 
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705. 

1 


Jesus  risin-j  and  reigning. 


y  KS,  tho  Redeemer  rose ; 

The  Saviour  lefl  tho  dead 
Aud  o'er  our  heUisli  foes 

High  raised  his  conquering  head. 


In  wild  di.smay, 
The  guiu*ds  around, 


Fall  to  the  ground, 
Aud  sink  away. 


2.  Lo !  th'  angelic  bands 
In  lull  a.^seiubly  meet, 
To  wait  his  high  commands, 
And  worsliip  at  his  feet ; 


Joyful  they  come, 
And  wing  their  way 


From  realms  of  day 
To  Jesus'  tomb. 


3.  Then  back  to  heaven  they  fly, 
Tho  joyful  news  to  bear ; 
Hark  I  as  they  soar  on  high, 
AVhat  music  fills  tho  air  ! 


Their  anthems  say, 
"  Jesus  who  bled, 


Hath  lell  the  dead; 
He  roso  to-day." 


4.  Yo  mortals,  catch  tho  sound, 
Redeemed  by  him  from  hell ; 
And  send  tho  echo  round 

Tho  globe,  on  which  you  dwell ; 


Transported,  cry 
"Jesus,  who  bled. 


llalh lell  tho  dead. 
No  more  to  dio." 


All  hail,  triumphant  Lord, 

"Who  sav'Bt  us  with  thy  blood ! 

"Wide  bo  thy  name  adored. 
Thou  rising,  reigning  God  1 


"With  thco  wo  rise, 
"With  theo  wo  reign, 


And  empires  gain 
Beyond  tho  skies. 


^06.        Praise  to  the  Trinity. 

1.  "We  give  immortal  praise 

For  God  tho  Father's  love — 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 
And  better  hopes  above: 
Ho  sent  his  own  eternal  Son 
To  dio  for  sins  that  wo  had  done. 

2.  To  God  tho  Son  belongs 

Immortal  glor\-,  too, 
"Who  bought  us  with  his  blood 

From  everlasting  woo : 
And  now  ho  lives,  and  now  ho  reigns, 
Aud  sees  tho  fruit  of  all  his  pains. 

8.  To  God,  tho  Spirit's  name, 
Immortal  worship  give, 
"V\'hosc  now-creating  power 
ilakes  tho  dead  sinner  Uvo : 
riis  work  completes  tho  great  design,  ^ 
And  nils  tho  soul  with  joy  divino. 


4.  Almighty  God,  to  thco 

lie  endless  honors  done, 
Tho  undivided  Three, 

Tho  great  and  glorious  One  : 
"Where  reason  fails,  wi^h  all  her  powers. 
There  faith  prevails,  and  lovo  adores. 

707.  TJie  Shepherd's  Voice. 

1.  I  LOVE  my  Shepherd's  voice, 

His  watchful  eye  shall  keep 
My  wandering  soul  among 

The  thousands  of  his  sheep : 
Ho  feeds  his  flock,  he  calls  their  namei, 
liis  bosom  bears  the  tender  lambs. 

2.  Bo  Tliou  th«  counselor. 

My  pattern,  and  my  guide ; 
And  through  this  desert  land 

Still  keep  mo  near  ihy  side : 
Oh,  let  my  feet  ne'er  run  astray, 
Nor  rove,  nor  seek  tho  crooked  way 

70 §,     Opening  a  Place  of  Worship. 

1.  In  sweet,  exalted  strains, 

The  King  of  glory  praise ; 
O'er  heaven  and  earth  he  reigns, 

Through  everlasting  days ; 
He,  at  his  will,  tho  world  controls, 
Sustains,  or  sinks,  the  distant  poles. 

2.  To  earth  he  bends  his  throne — 

His  throno  of  grace  divine  j 
"Wide  is  his  bounty  known, 

And  wide  his  glories  shine ; 
Fair  Salem,  still  his  chosen  rest, 
Is  with  his  smiles  and  presence  bleat. 

3.  Great  King  of  glory !  come. 

And,  with  thy  favor  crown 
This  temple  as  thy  dome — 

This  people  as  thine  own: 
Beneath  thus  roofj  0 !  deign  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

4.  Here  may  thine  ears  attend 

Thy  people's  humblo  cries. 
And  grateful  praise  ascend, 

AU-fragrant,  to  iho  skies : 
Hero  may  thy  word  melodious  sound, 
And  spread  celestial  joys  around. 

5.  Here  may  th'  attentive  throng 

Imbibe  thy  truth  and  love; 
And  converts  join  tho  song 

Of  seraphim    above; 
And  willing  crowds  surround  thy  board, 
With  Ba<.Ted  joy  ami  sweet  accord. 
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709. 


Tlie  good  Shepherd. 


1.  The  Lord  my  Shepherd  is, 

I  shall  bo  well  supphed : 
Since  he  is  mine,  and  I  am  his, 
What  can  I  want  beside  ? 

2.  He  leads  me  to  the  place, 

Where  heavenly  pasture  grows, 
Where  hving  waters  gently  pass, 
And  full  salvation  flows. 

3.  If  e'er  I  go  astray, 

He  doth  m}'  soul  reclaim ; 
And  guides  me  in  his  own  right  way, 
i'or  his  most  holy  name. 

4.  While  lie  affords  his  aid, 

I  can  not  yield  to  fear ; 
Though  I  should  walk  through  death's 
dark  shade, 
My  Slicpherd  '3  with  me  there. 

6.  Amid  surrounding  foes, 

Tiiou  dost  my  table  spread. 

My  cup  with  blessings  overflows, 
And  joy  exalts  ray  head. 

6.  The  bounties  of  thy  love 

Shall  crown  my  following  days ; 

Nor  from  thy  house  will  I  remove, 
Nor  cease  to  speak  thy  praise. 


TIO. 


Salvation  by  Christ. 


1.  See,  what  a  living  stone 

The  builders  did  refuse : 
Yet  God  hath  built  his  church  ther^oT^ 
In  spite  of  em-ious  Jews. 

2.  The  scribe  and  angry  priest 

Reject  thine  onl}'  Sou  ; 
Yet  on  this  rock  shall  Zion  rest, 
As  the  chief  corner-stone. 

3.  The  work,  0  Lord !  is  thine, 

And  wondrous  in  our  e3-es ; 
This  day  declares  it  all  divine ; 
This  day  did  Jesus  rise. 

4.  This  is  the  glorious  day, 

That  our  Redeemer  made : 
Let  us  rejoice,  and  sing,  and  pray; 
Let  all  the  church  be  glad. 

5.  TIo?anna  to  the  King, 

Of  David's  royal  blood  ; 
Bless  him,  ye  saints! — he  comes  to  brin^* 
Salvation  from  your  God. 

6.  We  bless  thy  holy  word, 

Which  all  his  grace  displays ; 
And  ofTor,  on  thine  altar.  Lord  I 
Our  Racriilcc  of  ora^so. 
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111. 


vlcZo^j^iou. 


1.  Behold!  what  wondrous  grace 

The  Father  has  bestowed, 
On  sinners  of  a  mortal  race, 
To  call  them  sons  of  God, 

2.  'Tis  no  surprising  thing, 

That  we  should  bo  unknown ; 
The  Jewish  world  knew  not  their  King — 
God's  everlastijig  Son. 

3.  Nor  doth  it  yet  appear 

How*  great  wo  must  bo  made ; 
But,  when  wo  see  our  Saviour  here, 
"Wo  sliall  bo  like  our  Head. 

4.  A  hope,  so  much  divine, 

]May  trials  well  endure  ; 
May  purge  our  souls  from  sense  and  sin, 
As  Christ,  tho  Lord,  is  pure. 

5.  If.  in  my  Father's  love, 

i  share  a  lilial  part, 
Send  down  tliy  Spu-it,  like  a  dove, 
To  rest  upon  my  heart 

6.  "We  would  no  longer  Ho, 

Like  slaves,  beneath  the  throne ; 
Our  faith  sliaU— "Abba,  Father  1" — i-ry, 
And  thou  tho  kindred  own. 


712. 

1 


CJiHsCs  Intercession. 


Yes,  tho  R?decmcr's  gone, 
T"  appeal  before  our  God  ; 


To  "sprinklo  o'er  the  flaming  throne 
"With  his  atoning  blood. 

2.  No  fiery  vengeance  now. 

No  burning  wrath  comes  do\vn ; 

If  justice  calls  for  sinner's  blood, 
The  Saviour  shows  his  own. 

n.  Before  his  Father's  eye 

Our  humble  suit  he  moves ; 

The  Father  lavs  his  thunder  bv, 

And  looks,  and  smiles,  and  loves. 

4.  Now  may  our  joyful  tongues 

Our  Maker's  honors  sing ; 
Jesus,  the  Priest,  receives  our  songs. 
And  bears  them  to  tho  King. 

5.  "We  bow  before  his  face, 

And  sound  his  glories  high* 
Ilosanna  to  tho  God  of  grace, 
That  lays  his  thunder  by 

6.  On  earth  thy  mercy  reigns, 

And  triumphs  all  above : 
But,  Lord,  how  weak  our  mortd  strain^ 
^'o  (quench  immortal  love. 

Doxology. 

Ye  angels  round  tho  throne, 
And  saints  that  dwell  below, 

"VS'orship  the  Father,  praiso  the  Son, 
And  bless  tho  Spirit,  too. 
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713*  T'/w  Kingdom  of  Christ.     Phil.  iv.  4. 

1.  Rejoice — the  Lord  is  Kingl 

Your  God  and  Kling  adore  ; 
Mortal?',  give  thanks  and  sing, 

And  triumph  evermore ; 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  ye  saints,  rejoice. 

2.  His  kingdom  can  not  fail ; 

He  rules  o'er  earth  and  heaven  ; 
The  keys  of  death  and  hell 
Aro  to  our  Jesus  given :      ^ 
Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voi", 
Rejoice  aloud,  yo  saints,  rejoice. 

3.  Ho  all  his  foes  shall  quell, 

Shall  all  our  sins  destroy; 
And  evcrj'  bosom  swell, 
Willi  pure,  seraphic  joy ; 


Lift  up  the  heart,  lift  up  the  voice, 
Rejoice  aloud,  yo  saints,  rejoice. 

4.  Rejoice,  in  glorious  hope ; 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  como — 
And  take  his  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home  : 
Wo  soon  shall  hear  th'  archangel's  voice '. 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound — rejoice' 


■711. 


Mission  of  Christ. 


1.  Come,  every  pious  heart, 

That  loves  the  Saviour's  name  I 
Your  noblest  powers  exert, 
To  celebrate  his  fame ; 
Tell  all  above,  and  all  below. 
The  debt  of  love  to  him  j-ou  owe. 
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2.  Ho  loft  his  starry  cro\\'n, 

Aud  laid  his  robes  aside  ; 
Oa  wings  of  love,  camo  down, 
And  wept,  aud  bled,  and  died : 
Wliat  he  endured,  no  tongue  can  tell, 
To  save  our  tiouls  Iroui  death  aud  hell. 

3.  From  the  dark  grave  ho  rose, — 

Tlie  mansiou  of  the  dead ; 
And  theuco  his  mighty  foes 

In  glorious  triumph  led  ; 
Up  through  the  sky  the  conqueror  rode, 
And  reigns  on  high,  the  Saviour  God. 

4.  From  thence  he  '11  qnickly  come, — 

His  chariot  will  not  stay, — 
And  boar  our  spirits  homo 

To  realms  of  endless  day : 
Tliere  shall  we  seo  his  lovely  face, 
And  ever  be  in  his  embrace. 


tf  15. 


Tlie  Jubilee  proclaimed. 


blow, — 


1.  Blow  ye  tho  trumpet ! 

The  gladly  solemn  sound  I 
Let  all  tho  nations  know. 

To  earth's  remotest  bound, — 
Tho  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners  I  home. 

2.  Exalt  tho  Lamb  of  God, — 

Tho  sin-atoning  Lamb ; 
Redemption  by  his  blood, 

Through  all  tho  world  proclaim : 
Tho  year  of  jubilee  is  come; 
Return,  yo  ransomed  sinners !  homo. 

3.Yo  slaves  of  sin  and  hell ! 
Your  hberty  receive ; 
And  safe  in  Jesus  dwell, 
And  blest  in  Jesus  live ; 
Tho  year  of  jubilee  is  come  ; 
Return,  yo  ransomed  sinners  I  home. 

t.  The  gospel  trumpet  hear, 

Tho  news  of  pardoning  grace: 
Ye  happy  souls !  draw  near. 
Behold  your  Saviour's  face : 

Tho  year  of  jubilee  is  como  ; 

Return,  yo  ransomed  sinners  I  home, 

6.  Jesus,  our  great  Iligh-Priest, 
Has  full  atonement  made  I 
"55o  weary  spirits  !  rest, 

Ye  mourning  souls !  bo  glad : 

The  year  of  jubilee  is  como; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners  I  home. 


7 1 C      Rf'joicing  in  a  Revival. 

1.  0  ZiON*  I  tuno  thy  voice. 

And  raise  thy  hands  on  hig' 
Tell  all  tho  earth  thy  joys, 
And  boast  salvation  nigh ; 


Cheerful  in  God 
Arise  and  shine, 


Whilo  rays  dmao 
Stream  all  abroad. 


2.  He  gilds  thy  mourning  face, 

With  beams  that  can  not  fade 
His  all-resplendent  grace 
He  pours  around  thy  head ; 


The  nations  round 
Thy  form  shall  view, 


With  lustre  new. 
Divinely  crowned. 


3.  In  honor  to  his  name, 

Reflect  that  sacred  light ; 
And  loud  that  grace  proclaim, 

Which  makes  thy  darkness  bright ; 


Pursue  his  praise. 
Till  sovereign  love, 


In  worlds  above, 
The  glory  raise 


4.  There,  on  his  holy  hill, 

A  brighter  sun  shall  rise, 
And,  with  his  radiance,  fill 
Those  fairer,  purer  skies  ; 


While,  round  his  throne. 
Ten  thousand  stars, 


In  nobler  spheres, 
His  influence '^wn. 


71T. 


God  reigns. 


1.  TuE  Lord  Jehovah  reigns. 

His  throne  is  built  on  high : 
The  garments  ho  assumes, 

Are  liglit  and  majesty; 
His  glories  shino  with  beams  so  bright, 
No  mortal  eyo  can  bear  the  sight. 

2.  The  thunders  of  his  hand 

Keep  tho  wide  world  in  awe ; 
His  \\Tath  and  justice  stand. 

To  guard  his  holy  law ; 
And  where  his  love  resolves  to  bless, 
His  truth  confirms  and  seals  tho  grace. 

3.  Through  all  his  perfect  work, 

Surprising  wisdom  shines; 
Confounds  tho  powers  of  hell, 

And  breaks  their  cursed  designs : 
Strong  is  his  arm — and  shall  fulfill 
His  great  decrees,  his  sovereign  will. 

4.  And  can  this  mighty  King 

Of  glory  condescend — 
And  will  ho  writo  his  name, 
My  Father  and  my  Friend! 
I  love  his  name,  I  lovo  his  word ; 
Join,  all  my  powers,  and  praise  the  Lord 
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MODEUATO  Affettuoso. 


Arranged  from  "  Spiritual  Sonos,** 


1.  Friend  af  -  ter  friend  de-parts  :  "Who  hath  not  lost   a     friend  ?  Tliere  is  no 
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'J'l§.     Friends  separated  by  Death. 

1.  Friexd  after  friend  departs; 

"Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  ? 
There  is  no  union  hero  of  hearts 
That  finds  not  here  an  end : 
"Were  this  frail  world  our  final  rest, 
Living  or  dying,  none  were  blest. 

2.  Beyond  the  IHght  of  time, 

Beyond  the  reign  of  death, 
Thoro  surely  is  some  blessed  chine 

"Where  life  is  not  a  breath, 
Nor  life's  afTections  transient  lire, 
"Whoso  sparks  fly  upward  and  expire, 

3.  There  is  a  world  above, 

Whero  parting  is  unkno%\'Ti ; 
A  long  eternity  of  love. 

Formed  for  tho  good  alone ; 
And  faith  beholds  tho  dying  here 
Translated  to  that  glorious  sphere. 

4.  Thus  star  by  star  declines, 

Till  all  aro  passed  away; 
As  morning  high  and  liij^lier  shines, 

To  pure  and  perfect  day  ; 
Nor  sink  those  stars  in  empty  niglit, 
But  hide  tiioms-'lvcs  in  lieaven'a  own  light. 


710.  The  Death-Bed  of  the  JRighteous. 

1.  This  place  is  holy  ground ; 

"World !  with  thy  cares,  away  ! 
Silence  and  darkness  reign  around  ; 

But  lo !  tho  break  of  day  ! 
"^"hat  bright  and  sudden  dawn  appears, 
To  shine  upon  this  scene  of  tears ! 

2.  Behold  tho  bed  of  death,— 

This  palo  and  lovely  clay  ! 
Heard  yo  tho  sob  of  parting  breath  ? 
Marked  yo  the  eyes'  last  rny  ? — 
No  I — life  so  sweetly  ceased  to  be, 
It  lapsed  in  immortality. 

3.  Could  tears  revive  the  dead, 

Rivers  should  swell  our  eyes  : 
Could  sighs  recall  the  spirit  lied, 

"Wo  would  not  quench  our  sighs, 
Till  lovo  relumed  this  altered  mien, 
And  all  th  'embodied  soul  were  seen. 

4.  Bury  the  dead, — and  weep, 

In  stillness,  o'er  tlieloas; 
Bury  the  dead, — in  Christ  they  sleep, 

"Wlio  bore  on  caith  liis  cross, 
And,  fnnn  tho  grave,  their  dust  sliall  rise 
In  liis  own  imajfo  to  the  skies. 
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Thou,  that  hear  -  est    prayer  1 
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cry;  ) 
high :  f 
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Thy   bless-iug     from  oa 


5^ES 


J-^-^'- 


r 


r 


4 

tr. 


T' 


-1— 


^d=ipi^H 


We  plead    the  promise  of  thy  ^ord ;  Grant  us     thy  Ho  -  ly    Spi  -    rit,  Lordl 

1 

*  See  also  Culloden  126. 


720.  Pleading  ilie  Promise  of  the  Spirit 

1.  0  Thou,  that  hoarost  prayer  I 

Attend  our  humblo  cry  ; 
And  let  thy  servants  share 

Thy  blessing  from  on  high ; 
"We  plead  the  promise  of  thy  word ; 
Grant  us  thy  Holy  Spirit,  Lord  1 

2.  If  earthly  parents  hear 

Their  children  when  they  cry ; 
If  they,  with  lovo  sincere, 

Their  varied  wants  supply : 
Much  more  wilt  thou  thy  love  display, 
And  answer  when  thy  cluldren  pray. 

3.  Our  Heavenly  Father,  thou  ; — 

We,  children  of  thy  grace : 
Oh !  let  thy  Spirit  now 

Descend,  and  fill  the  place : 
So  shall  wo  feel  the  heavenly  tlame. 
And  all  unite  to  praise  thy  name. 

4.  Oh !  send  thy  Spirit  down 

On  all  the  nations,  Lord ! 
With  great  success  to  crown  , 

The  preacliing  of  thy  word, 
Tih  heathen  lands  .'jhall  own  thy  sway, 
And  cast  their  idol-godg  away. 


721.         The  Wonders  of  Grace. 

1.  Give  thanks  to  God  most  high, — 
Tho  universal  Lord, — 
The  sovereign  King  of  kings ; 
And  bo  his  erace  adored  : 


Thy  mercy.  Lord  I 
Shall  still  endure ; 


And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word. 


2.  IIo  sent  his  only  Son 

To  save  us  from  our  woe, 
From  Satan,  sin,  and  death, 
And  every  hurtful  foe; 


His  power  and  grace 
Are  still  the  same 


And  let  his  name 
Have  endlesa  praise 


Give  thanks  aloud  to  God, 
To  God,  tlio  heavenly  King : 

And  let  the  spacious  earth 
His  works  and  glories  sing; 


Thy  mercy,  Lord  I 
Shall  still  endure ; 


And  ever  sure 
Abides  thy  word 


Doxology. 

To  God  tho  Father's  throne 
Your  highest  honors  raise; 

Glory  to  God  the  Son ; 
To  God  tho  Spirit,  praise; 


With  all  our  powers 
Eternal  King, 


Tiiy  name  wo  sing, 
While  faith  adorea 
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T22. 


Tlie  Example  of  Christ. 


1.  My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord, 
I  read  my  duty  in  thy  word ; 
But  in  thy  life  thy  law  appears 
Drawn  out  in  living  characters. 

2.  Such  was  thy  truth,  and  such  thy  zeal, 
Such  deference  to  thy  Father's  will, 
Such  love,  and  meekness  so  divine,   . 

I  would  transcribe,  and  make  them  mine. 

3.  Cold  mountains,  and  the  midnight  air. 
Witnessed  tho  fervor  of  thy  prayer; 
The  desert  thy  temptation  knew, 
Thy  conllict,  and  thy  victory,  too. 

4.  Be  thou  my  pattern ;  make  mo  bear 
More  of  thy  gracious  imago  here ; 
Then  God,  tho  Judge,  shall  own  my  name 
Among  the  followers  of  tho  Lamb. 

723*     The  Lord's  Supper  instituted. 

1.  'T  WAS  on  tliat  dark — that  doleful  night. 

When  powers  of  earth  and  hell  arose, 
Agauist  tiie  Son  of  God's  delight, 

And  friends  betrayed  him  to  his  foes. — 

2.  Before  the  mournful  scene  began,    • 

lie  took  tho  bread,  and  blessed,  and 

brake : 
What  love  through  all  his  actions  ran  I 
What  wondrous   words  of  gra^o   ho 

spako I 


3.  "  This  is  my  body,  broke  for  sin; 

Receive  and  eat  the  living  food  :" 
Then  took  the  cup,  and  blessed  the  wine—* 
"  'Tis  the  new  covenant  in  my  blood." 

4.  "  Do  this,"  ho  cried,  "  till  time  shall  end, 

In  memory  of  your  dying  Friend ; 
Meet,  at  my  table,  and  record 
Tho  love  of  your  departed  Lord," 

5.  Jesus  1  thy  feast  we  celebrate ; 

We  show  thy  death,  we  sing  thy  name, 
Till  thou  return,  and  we  shall  eat 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

721.    Prayer  for  Light  and  Guidance. 

1.  Come,  gracious  Spirit  I  heavenly  Dove' 
With  light  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  thou  our  guardian,  thou  our  guide. 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2.  To  us  the  light  of  truth  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  thy  waj 
I'lant  holy  fear  in  Qvory  heart, 
That  we  from  God  may  no'cr  depart. 

3.  Lead  us  to  holiness — the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  God 
Lead  us  to  Christ,  tho  living  way, 
Kor  let  us  from  his  precepts  stray. 

A.  TiOnd  us  to  God,  our  final  rest, 
In  liis  enjoyment  to  be  blest: 
Lead  us  to  heaven,  the  seat  of  bliss, 
Where  pleasure  in  perfection  is. 
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ROSE  HILL.     L.  M. 


"  Root  and  Sweetseb's  Coll.' 
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The  God,  who  loves  our  race,  has  shown    A  blessing   for    the    eyes  that  weep. 
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725.     ^^  Blessed  are  ihey  thai  mourny 

1.  On !  deem  not  they  are  blessed  alone, 

"Whoso  lives  a  peaceful  tenor  keep ; 

The  God,  who  loves  our  race,  has  sliown 

A  blessing  for  tho  eyes  that  weep. 

2.  Tho  light  of  smiles  shall  fill  again 

The  Uds  that  overtiow  with  tears, 
And  weary  hours  of  woo  and  pain 
Are  earnests  of  serenor  yeai's. 

3.  0,  there  are  days  of  sunny  rest 

For  every  dark  and  troubled  night  I 
Grief  may  abide,  an  evening  guest. 
But  joy  shall  como  with  early  light. 

4.  And  thou,  who  o'er  thy  friend's  low  bier 

Shcddest  tho  bitter  drops  like  rain, 
Hope  that  a  brighter,  happier  sphere 
"Will  givo  him  to  thino  arms  again. 

6.  For  God  hath  marked  each  anguished  day. 
And  numbered  every  secret  tear ; 
And  heaven's  long  age  of  bliss  shall  pay 
i'or  all  hid  children  sutler  here. 

7  2  G .        A  ttr action  of  the  Cross. 

1.  Mysterious  influence,  divine, 

TUat  found  my  soul  astray  so  fax. 
And  o'er  it  bade  tho  radiance  shino 
Of  Bethlehem's  "  bright  and  morning 

Star." 

2.  0,  whence  camo  love  so  full  and  free, 

The  precious  ransom  who  has  paid  ? 


Is  mercy  bought  with  agony  ? 

Is  God's  own  Son  tho  suilerer  made  I 

3.  Oh,  love  divine  I  my  soul  can  sing 

With  exultation  now  tho  strain, 
That  makes  heaven's  echoing  arches  ring, 
''Worthy  tho  Lamb  that  onco   was 
slain  1" 

4.  My  central  Sun,  thy  power  reveal, 

To  win  my  love  from  earthly  dross  ; 
Through  life,  in  death,  to  make  mo  feel 
Tho  sweet  attraction  of  the  Cross 


727. 


One  Thing  needful. 


1.  Why  will  yo  waste,  on  trifling  cares, 
That  life  which  God's  compassion  spares? 
"While,  in  tho  various  ran^'o  of  thought, 
The  one  thing  needful  is  forgot  ? 

2.  Shall  God  invito  you  from  above  ? 
Shall  Jesus  urge  his  dying  love  ? 
Shall  troubled  conscience  givo  you  pain  ? 
And  all  these  pleas  unito  in  vain  ? 

3.  Not  so  your  eyes  will  always  view 
Those  objects  which  you  now  p\irsue ; 
Not  so  will  heaven  and  lull  appear, 
When  death's  decisive  hour  is  near. 

4.  Almighty  God,  thy  grace  imj^rt. 
Fix:  deep  conviction  on  each  heart ; 
Nor  let  us  waste,  on  trilling  carea. 
That  life  which  thy  compa&iion  sparea. 
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1.  0,       could     I     speak  the     match-less  -worth,  0,    could     I       sound  the 
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Praise  to  the  Redeemer. 


1.  0,  COULD  I  speak  the  matchless  worth, 
0,  could  I  sound  the  glories  forth, 

That  in  my  Saviour  shine ; 
I  'd  soar  and  touch  tho  heavenly  strings, 
And  vie  with  Gabriel  while  ho  sings, 

In  notes  almost  divine. 

2. 1  'd  sing  tho  characters  he  boars, 
And  all  the  forms  of  love  ho  wears, 

Exalted  on  his  throne  : 
In  loftif'St  songs  of  sweetest  praise, 
I  would,  to  everlasting  days, 

^lakc  all  his  glories  known. 

3.  Soon  tlie  delightful  day  will  come, 
"VVhcn  my  dear  Lord  will  bring  mo  homo. 

And  I  shall  see  his  face : 
Then,  with  my  Saviour,  brother,  friend, 
A  blesfied  eteniity  1  '11  spend, 
Tnumphant  in  his  grace. 


729. 


General  Praise. 


1.  Begin,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay, 
Let  each  enraptured  thought  obey, 

And  praise  th' Almighty  name  : 
Lo!    heaven  and   earth,    and  seas  and 

skies, 
In  one  melodious  concert  rise. 

To  swell  th'  inspiring  theme. 

2.  Thou  heaven  of  heavens,  his  vast  abode— 
Ye  clouds,  proclaim  your  Maker,  God  ; 

Ye  thunders,  speak  his  power ; 
Lo !  on  tho  lightning's  liery  wing, 
In  triumph  walks  th'  eternal  King: 

The  astonished  worlds  adore. 

3.  Ye  deeps,  with  roaring  liillows  rise, 
To  join  tho  thunders  of  tho  skies — 

Praise  him  who  bids  you  roll : 
His  praise  in  softer  notes  declare, 
f^ach  whispering  breeze  of  yielding  atr. 

And  breathe  it  to  tho  souL 
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4,  Wuko,  all  yo  soaring  thronsr,  and  sing; 
Ye  ft-atlKivd  warblers  of  tlio  spring, 

Ilarmonious  anthems  raise 
To  him  who  shaped  your  finer  mould, 
Who  tipped  your  glittering  wings   with 
gold, 
And  tuned  your  voice  to  praise. 

6.  Let  man,  by  nobler  passions  swayed, 
Let  man,  in  God's  own  imago  made, 

Ilis  breath  in  praise  employ: 
Spread  wide  liis  Maker's  name  around, 
Till  heaven  shall  echo  back  the  sound, 

In  songs  of  holy  joy. 


750. 


R'.'ligiotis  Song. 


1.  The  songs  of  Zion  oft  impart, 

To  this  poor,  hiboring,  care-worn  heart, 

The  balm  of  heavenly  peace  ; 
They  chase  away  each  boding  fear, 
They  turn  to  joy  each  sorrowing  tear, 
And  bid  the  tumult  cease. 

2.  0  Thou,  who  fill'st  the  heavenly  throne, 
'Tis  not  m  melody  alono  * 

To  set  the  spirit  free  ; 
Without  the  breathings  of  thy  love 
The    sweetest    strains   will     powerless 
prove, 

Nor  comfort  bring  to  me. 

3.  But  if  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

His  hallowed  influence  will  aflbrd. 

The  soul  will  upward  rise 
On  wings  of  song  with  love  divine. 
Till  heavenly  light  around  mo  shine. 

Beneath  the  bending  skies, 

4.  If  Thou  the  gracious  influence  lend. 
The  charms  of  song  will  sweetly  blend 

"With  pure  devotion's  flame ; 
"Will  melt  the  heart,  the  mind  employ, 
And  fill  the  soul  with  holy  joy, 

At  mention  of  thy  name. 

6.  Give  me  that  music  of  the  lyre 
That  bids  each  earthly  wish  expire. 

And  lifts  the  thoughts  on  high : 
That  fills  the  soul  with  heavenly  love. 
And  bids  her  a  rich  foreta»slo  provo 

Of  treasures  in  the  sky. 

731.  Longing  to  forsake  the  World. 

1.  The  mind  was  formed  to  mount  sublinie 
Beyond  the  narrow  bounds  of  time, 
To  everlasting  things  ;  - 


But  earthly  vapors  dim  her  sight. 
And  hang  with  cold,  oppressive  wei^^it 
Upon  her  drooping  wings. 

2.  Bright  scenes  of  bliss,  unclouded  skies, 
Invite  my  soul:  0  could  I  rise, 

Nor  leave  a  thought  below. 
I  'd  bid  farewell  to  anxious  axro. 
And  say,  to  every  tempting  sn.-ire. 

Heaven  calls,  and  I  must  go. 

3.  Heaven  calls,  and  co!i  I  yet  delay  ? 
Can  aught  on  eartli  engage  my  stay  ? 

Ah,  wretched,  lingering  he:irt  I 
Come,  Lord,  with  strength,  and  life,  anrt 

light, 
Assist  and  guard  my  upward  flight. 

And  bid  the  world  depart. 

732.     Monthly  Concert  of  Prayer. 

1.  God  of  the  nations,  bow  thine  ear, 
And  listen  to  our  fervent  prayer 

Through  thy  beloved  Son; 
Build  up  the  kingdom  of  his  grace 
Amid  the  millions  of  our  race, 

And  make  thy  wonders  known. 

2.  Send  forth  the  heralds  in  his  name, 
Bid  them  a  Saviour's  love  proclaim 

"With  every  fleeting  breath ; 
Till  distant  lands  shall  hear  the  sounds 
And  send  the  joyful  echoes  round, 

Amid  the  shades  of  death. 

3.  0  let  the  nations  rise,  and  bring 
Their  oflcrmgs  to  th'  Almighty  King, 

And  trust  in  him  alone; 
Renounce  their  idols,  and  adore 
The  God  of  gods  for  evermore, 

Upon  his  lofty  throne. 

4.  The  dj-ing  millions  thus  shall  provo 
The  matchless  power  of  bleeding  leva 

And  feel  their  sins  forgiven; 
Shall  joui  the  converts'  joyful  throng, 
And  raise  on  high  redemption's  song, 

Along  the  path  to  heaven. 

Doxohgy. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Bo  praise  amid  the  heavenl}'  host, 

And  m  the  church  below  ; 
From   whom   all   creatures   draw   their 

breath, 
By  whom  redemption  blessed  the  eaiib, 

From  whom  all  comforts  llow. 
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T33. 


Gei^isemane. 


Many  woes  had  Christ  endured, 
Many  sore  temptations  met, 

Patient,  and  to  pain  inured  ; 
But  tho  sorest  trial  yet 

Was  to  be  sustained  in  thco, 

Mournful,  dark  Gcthscmane  I 

Came  at  length  tho  dreadful  night, 
Vengeance,  with  its  iron  rod, 

Stood,  and  with  collected  might 
BruLscd  tho  harmleas  Lamb  of  God. 

See,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour  see, 

Pro.strate  in  Gothscmanol 

0,  what  wonders  love  has  done, 
But  liow  littlo  understood, 

God  well  knows,  and  God  alono, 
"Wliat  produced  that  sw<'at  of  blood. 

Nono  can  ponctrafo  through  tlico, 

Doleful,  dread  Gothscmauo  I 


5. 


There,  my  God  bore  all  my  guilt. 

This  through  grace  can  be  believed, 
But  the  horrors  that  he  felt 

Are  too  vast  to  be  conceived : 
Who  can  thy  deep  mystery  see, 
Wonderful  Gethsemano  ? 

Sins  against  a  holy  God, 

Sins  against  his  righteous  laws, 

Sins  against  his  love,  his  blood, 
Sins  against  his  name  and  cause. 

Sins  immense  a.s  is  tho  sea — 

llido  me,  0  Gethsemano. 


731.  Adoption. 

1.  Fathkh,  let  tliv  licrht  divine 
IJrightly  o\r  my  patliway  shine; 
lii(i  tho  shadows  disappear, 
]{anish  every  sinful  fear; 
(iuido  mo  in  tho  narrow  way 
To  tho  reali^is  01  endless  day. 
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2.  Canst  thou  ovm  a  littlo  child, 
One  so  oft  by  siu  dcliled  ? 
Canst  ihou  fit  rae,  by  thy  grace, 
To  behold  thy  dwelling-place  ? 
Trembling,  Lord,  I  would  believe ; 
Let  mo  not  mysell'  dcccivo. 


But  if  I  am  all  thy  own, 
Let  rac  live  for  thee  alone ; 
Let  the  honor  of  thy  name 
All  my  inmost  soul  inflame ; 
Let  thy  holy  Spirit  move, 
Till  my  heart  is  filled  with  love. 
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VSS.  Come,  and  welcome. 

1.  From  the  cross  uplifted  high, 
"Where  the  Saviour  deigns  to  die, 
"What  melodious  sounds  I  hear. 
Bursting  on  the  ravished  ear ! — 

'•  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done  ; 
Come,  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

2.  "  Sprinkled  now  with  blood  the  throne, 
Why  beneath  thy  burdens  groan  ? 
On  My  pierced  body  laid. 

Justice  owns  the  ransom  paid  ; 
Bow  the  knee,  and  kiss  the  Son : 
Come,  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

3.  "  Spread  for  thee,  the  festal  board, 
See,  with  richest  dainties  stored ; 
To  thy  Father's  bosom  pressed, 
Yet  again  a  child  confbssed. 
Never  from  his  house  to  roam. 
Come,  and  welcome,  sinner,  come. 

i.  "  Soon  the  days  of  life  shall  end  ; 
Lo !  I  come,  your  Saviour,  Friend, 
Safe  your  spirits  to  convey 


To  the  realms  of  endless  day. 

Up  to  my  eternal  homo  ; 

Come,  and  welcome,  sinner,  come." 

736.         '' Teach  us  to  pray." 

1.  Holy  Lord,  our  hearts  prepare 
For  the  work  of  solemn  prayer ; 
Grant,  that  while  we  bond  the  knee, 
All  our  thoughts  may  turn  to  thee ;  . 
Let  thy  presence  here  be  found 
Breathing  peace  and  joy  around. 

2.  While  we  come  around  thy  throne, 
Make  thy  power  nod  glory  known : 
As  thy  children,  may  we  call 

On  our  Father,  Lord  of  all, 
And  with  confidence  and  fear. 
At  thy  footstool  now  appear. 

3.  Teaclx  us,  while  we  breathe  our  woo^ 
On  thy  promise  to  roix»sc; 

All  thy  tender  love  to  trace 
In  the  Saviour's  work  of  grace; 
Let  UH  all.  in  faith,  depend 
On  a  gracious  Ood  and  Friend. 
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737.  Free  Grace. 

1.  The  voice  of  free  {^raoc  cries,  "  Escape  to  tlio  mountain," 
For  Adam's  lost  race  Christ  hath  opened  a  fountain ; 
For  sin  and  uncleannesa,  and  every  transgression, 
His  blood  flows  most  freely  in  streams  of  salvation. 
Chorus.* — Hallelujah  to  the  Lamb,  who  hath  purchased  our  pardon^ 
"Wo  '11  praise  him  again,  when  we  pass  over  Jordan. 

2.  Yo  souls  that  arc  wounded  I  0  fleo  to  the  Saviour 
Ho  calls  you  in  mercy — 'tis  infinite  favor ; 
Your  sins  are  increasing — escape  to  the  mountain — 
His  blood  can  remove  them — it  tlows  from  the  fountain. 

3.  0,  Jesus  !  rido  onward,  triumphantly  glorious, 
O'er  sin,  death  and  hell,  thou  art  more  than  victorious ; 
Thy  name  is  the  theme  of  the  great  congregation, 
While  angels  and  men  raise  the  shout  of  salvation. 

4.  "With  joy  shall  we  stand,  when  escaped  to  the  shore  ; 
With  harps  in  our  hands,  we  will  praise  him  the  more; 
Wo  '11  range  the  sweet  plains  on  the  banks  of  the  river. 
And  sing  of  salvation  for  ever  and  ever  I 

738.  Fareivtll  to  a  Friend  departed. 

1.  Tiiou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  but  wo  will  not  deplore  thee, 

Though  sorrows  and  darkness  encompass  the  tomb; 
The  Saviour  has  passed  through  its  portals  before  thee, 
And  the  lamp  of  his  love  is  thy  guide  through  the  gloom. 

2.  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  we  no  longer  behold  thee, 

Nor  tread  the  rough  paths  of  the  world  by  thy  side ; 
But  the  wido  arms  of  mercy  are  spread  to  enfold  thee, 
And  sinners  may  hope,  sinco  the  Saviour  hath  diei 

3.  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave;  and,  its  mansion  forsaking, 

Perchance  thy  weak  spirit  in  doubt  Ungored  long ; 
But  the  sunshine  of  heaven  beamed  bright  on  thy  waking, 
And  the  sound  tUou  didst  hear,  was  the  seraphim's  song. 

4.  Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave ;  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee ; 

Since  God  was  thy  Ransom,  thy  Guardian,  thy  Guide; 
Ho  gave  thee,  ho  took  thee,  and  he  will  restore  tlieo ; 
And  death  has  no  stmg,  since  the  Saviour  halh  died. 

739.  Christ  in  the  Storm. 

1.  Wnrx  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  is  streaming; 
When  o'er  the  dark  wave  the  red  lightning  is  gleaming, 
Nor  hope  lends  a  ray  the  poor  sailors  to  cherisli, 
They  fly  to  their  Master,  "  Save,  Lord,  or  wo  perish." 

2.  0,  Jesus,  once  rocked  on  the  breast  of  the  billow, 
Aroused  by  the  shriek  of  despair  from  thy  pillow, 
Now,  seated  in  glory,  the  poor  sinner  cherish, 
Who  cries  in  his  anguish,  "  Save,  Lord,  or  we  perish." 

3.  And,  0,  when  the  whirlwind  of  passion  is  raging. 
When  sin  in  our  hearts  ks  wild  warfare  is  waging, 
Then  send  down  thy  grace,  thy  redecmt.Ml  to  clierish, 
Kebuke  the  destroyer;  "Save,  Lord,  or  wo  perish." 

♦  fo  be  sung  grnerally  at  the  close  ft/  the  hymn  only. 
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740.  King  of  Saints. 

1.  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name, 

And  joy  to  make  it  known  ! 
Tho  Sovcreif^  of  your  lioarts  proclaim, 
And  bow  before  tho  throne. 

2.  Behold  your  Kinp^,  your  Saviour  crowned 

"With  fj^lories  all  divine; 
And  tell  tlie  wondcrinj^  nations  round, 
How  bright  these  glories  shine. 

3.  Infinite  power  and  boundless  grace 

In  him  unite  their  rays : 
Ye  tliat  liavo  e'er  l)chcld  his  face, 
Can  ye  forbear  his  praise  ? 

4.  "When  in  Ins  earthly  courts  wo  view 

1'ho  glories  of  our  King, 
"Wo  long  to  love  as  angels  do, 
And  wish  like  them  to  sing. 

5.  And  slinll  we  long  and  wish  in  vain? 

Lord,  teach  our  songs  to  rise  : 
Tliy  lovo  can  animate  tho  strain, 
And  bid  it  reach  tlm  skies. 


711.   77;e  Morning  of  the  LonVs  Day. 

1.  Early,  my  God,  without  delay, 

I  haste  to  seek  thy  face; 
My  thirsty  spirit  faints  away, 
Williout  thy  cheering  grace. 

2.  So  pilgrims,  on  tho  scorching  sand, 

Beneath  a  burning  sky. 
Long  for  a  cooling  stream  at  hand ; 
And  they  must  drink  or  die. 

3.  I  've  seen  thy  glory  and  thy  power 

Through  all  thy  temple  shine ; 
^ly  (jod,  repeat  that  heavenly  hour. 
That  vision  so  divine. 

4.  Not  life  itself,  with  all  its  joys, 

Can  my  best  passions  move, 
Or  raise  so  high  my  cheerful  voice, 
As  thy  forgiving  love. 

5.  Thus,  till  my  last  expiring  da}-, 

I  11  bless  my  Cod  and  King; 
Thus  will  I  lilt  my  hands  to  pray, 
And  liino  my  lips  to  sing. 
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712.  Delight  in  the  Late. 

1.  On  how  T  love  thy  holy  law  : 

Tis  daily  my  deliirht: 
And  tlicneo  my  modiUitions  draw 
Divine  advice  by  night. 

2.  }Sy  waking:  eyes  prevent  tlie  day, 

To  meditate  thy  word ! 
My  soul  with  loiiirinc:  melts  away 
To  hear  thy  gospel,  Lord, 

3.  How  doth  thy  won.1  my  heart  engage, 

How  well  employ  my  tongue ! 
And  in  my  tiresome  pilgrimage. 
Yields  me  a  heavenly  song. 

4.  Am  T  a  stnMiger,  or  at  home, 

'Tis  my  perpetual  feast ; 
Xot  honey  dropping  from  the  comb 
So  much  allures  the  taste. 

6.  When  nature  sink^J,  and  spirits  droop, 
Thy  promises  of  grace 
Are  pillars  to  support  my  hope. 
And  there  I  write  thy  praise. 


•713. 


Chrisfs  Commission. 


1.  Come,  happy  souls!  appraach  your  God, 

With  new,  melodious  songs : 
Come,  render  to  almighty  grace 
The  tribute  of  your  tongues. 

2.  So  strange,  so  boundless  was  the  love. 

That  pitied  dying  men, 
The  Father  sent  his  equal  Son 
To  give  them  lilc  again. 

3.  Thy  hands,  dear  Jesus !  were  not  armed 

With  a  revenging  rod ; 
No  hanl  commission  to  perform 
The  vengeance  of  a  God. 

4.  But  all  was  mercy,  all  was  mild, 

And  wrath  forsook  the  throne. 
When  Christ  on  the  kind  errand,  came, 
And  brought  salvation  down. 

5.  Here,  sinners!  you  may  heal  your  wounds, 

And  wipe  your  sorrows  dry  ; 
Trust  in  the  mighty  Saviour's  name, 
And  you  sluUl  never  die. 

6.  See,  dearest  Lord  !  our  willing  souls 

Accept  thine  oflered  grace ; 
We  bless  the  great  Redeemer's  love. 
And  give  the  FatluT  praise. 


748. 


The  Jncaniadon. 


1.  Awake — awake  the  sacred  song 
To  our  incarnate  Loni ! 


Let  every  heart,  and  every  tongrue, 
Adore  th'  eternal  Word. 

2.  Then  ?'  ^-  "  -'  '-  -    •■    r  and  Icvo, 

In  ;i  s. 

When  Jesus  left  his  throne  above, 
To  dwell  with  sinful  worms. 

3.  Adoring  angels  tuned  their  songs, 

To  hail  the  jo\i'ul  day ; 
With  rapture,  then,  let  human  tongues 
Their  grateful  homage  pay. 

745.  Dawn  of  the  Sabbath, 

1.  Again*,  the  Lord  of  life  and  light 

Awakes  the  kindling  ray, 
Dispels  the  darkness  of  the  night, 
And  pours  increasing  day. 

2.  Oh  1  what  a  night  w.as  that  which  wrapt 

A  sinful  world  in  gloom  ! 
Oh !  what  a  sun,  which  broke  this  day, 
Triumphant  from  the  tomb  ! 

3.  This  day  be  grateful  homage  paid, 

-\j3d  loud  hosi\nnas  sung ; 
Let  gladness  dwell  in  every  heart, 
And  praise  on  every  tongue. 

4.  Ten  thousand  thousand  lips  shall  join 

To  hail  this  welcome  morn. 
Which  scatters  blessings  from  its  winga, 
To  nations  yet  imborn. 

746.  Ch  risi  receiv  ing  Ch  ildren. 

1.  See  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stand, 

With  all-engaging  charms ; 
Hark !  how  he  calls  the  tender  lambs, 
And  folds  them  in  his  anns. 

2.  "  Permit  them  to  approach,"  he  cries, 

"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  name ; 
For  'twas  to  bless  such  souls  as  tlieso 
The  Lord  of  angels  came." 

3.  We  bring  them,  Lonl,  in  thankful  hands, 

And  yield  them  up  to  thee  ; 
Joyful  that  we  ourselves  are  thine, 
Thine  let  our  offspring  bo. 

4.  Ye  little  flock,  with  pleasure  hear : 

Ye  children,  .«eek  his  f  ico ; 
And  liy  with  transjK)rts  to  reccivo 
The  blessings  of  his  grace. 

5.  If  orphans  they  are  led  behind, 

Thy  guanlian  caro  we  trust : 
That  care  shall  heal  our  bleet.Ung  hcartaj 
If  weeping  o'er  their  dust. 
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747.  The  Bpirii  of  a  dying  Christian. 

1.  Parting  soul !  the  flood  awaits  thee, 

And  the  billows  round  theo  roar  ; 
Yet,  rejoice — the  holy  city 
Stands  on  yon  celestial  shore. 

2.  There  arc  crowns,  and  thrones  of  glor}', 

There  the  living  waters  glide ; 
There  the  just,  in  shining  raiment, 
Standmg  by  Immanuel's  side. 

3.  Linger  not — tho  stream  is  narrow, 

Though  its  cold,  dark  waters  rise ; 
He,  who  passed  tho  flood  before  theo, 
Guides  thy  path  to  yonder  skies. 


74§.     TJie  dying  Saint  comforted. 

1.  Happy  soul  I  thy  days  are  ending- 

All  thy  mourning  days  below : 
Go,  tho  angel  guards  attending — 
To  tho  sight  of  Jesus  go  1 

2.  Waitmg  to  receive  thy  spirit, 

Lo !  tho  Saviour  stands  above ; 

Shows  tho  fullness  of  his  merit — 

Reaches  out  the  crown  of  love. 

3.  For  the  joy  ho  sots  before  thee, 

liear  a  momentary  pain  ; 
Dio — to  live  a  life  of  glory ; 

Suffer — with  the  Lord  to  reigu  : 


4.  Struggle,  through  thy  latest  passion, 
To  thy  dear  Redeemer's  breast — 
To  his  uttermost  salvation — 


To  his  everlasting  rest. 


740.     Weep  not  for  the  departed  Saint. 

1.  0,  YE  mourners !  ceaso  to  languish 

O'er  the  grave  of  those  ye  love ! 
Pain  and  death,  and  night  and  anguish, 
Enter  not  tho  world  above. 

2.  "While  in  darkness  ye  are  straying, 

Lonely  in  the  deepening  shade, 
Glory's  brighcst  beams  are  playing 
Round  th'  immorUd  spirit's  head. 

3.  0,  ye  mouracrs  I  cease  to  languish 

O'er  tho  grave  of  those  yo  lovo  I 
Far  removed  from  pain  and  anguish, 
They  are  chanting  hymns  of  lovo. 

4.  Light  and  peace  at  onco  deriving 

From  tho  hand  of  God  most  liigh  : 
In  his  glorious  presence  living, 
They  shall  never,  never  die. 

Doxology. 

Praise  tho  Father,  earth  and  heaven, 
Prais(?  tho  Son,  tho  Spirit  ])raise. 

ICvorlasting  praise  be  given, 
Glory  through  eternal  days 
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750. 


Oirisi  the  Shepherd. 


1.  Saviour,  who  thy  flock  art  feeding 

With  the  shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  loading, 

While  the  lambs  thy  bosom  sliare — 

2.  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving. 

Fold  them  in  thy  gracious  arm ; 
There,  we  know — thy  word  believing — 
Only  there,  secure  from  harm. 

3.  Never,  from  thy  pasture  roving, 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey ; 
Let  thy  tcndernc&=i,  so  loving, 

Keep  them  all  lile's  dangerous  way. 

4.  Then,  within  tliy  fold  eternal, 

Let  them  find  a  resting-place ; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal. 
Drink  the  rivers  of  thy  grace. 


751. 


Anniversary  Ilymn. 


1.  God  of  mercy,  do  thou  never 

From  our  oftcring  turn  away. 
But  command  a  blessing  ever 
On  the  memory  of  this  day. 

2.  Light  and  peace  do  thou  ordain  it ; 

O'er  it  bo  no  shadow  flung : 
Let  no  doatily  ilarkne^.'^  stain  it, 
And  no  clouds  be  oVr  it  hung. 


3.  May  the  song  this  people  raises, 
And  its  vowa  to  thee  addressed, 
Min.i,do  with  the  prayers  and  praises 
That  thou  hearest  from  the  blest. 

'1.  When  the  lips  are  cold  that  sing  thee. 
And  the  hearts  that  love  thee  dust. 
Father,  then  our  souls  shall  bring  tl>e« 
Holier  love,  and  firmer  trust. 


752. 


In  Sarrcno. 


1.  Gently,  Lord,  0  gently  lead  us, 

Pilgrims  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
Through  the  trials  yet  decreed  us. 
Till  our  last  great  change  appears. 

2.  When  temptation's  darts  assail  us, 

When  in  devious  paths  we  stray, 
Let  thy  goodness  never  fail  us — 
Lead  us  in  thy  perfect  way. 

3.  Tn  the  hour  of  pain  and  nn^niish, 

In  the  hour  when  death  draws  n?or, 
Suffer  not  our  hearts  to  languish, 
SuflfiT  not  our  souls  to  fear. 

4.  And,  when  mortal  life  is  ended, 

Bid  us  in  thino  arms  to  rest, 
Till,  by  angel  bands  attended. 
We  awake  among  the  blest. 
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CROSS   A-\D   CROWN.     C.  BI.* 
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753.  Cross  and  Crown. 

1 .  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone, 

And  all  the  world  go  free  ? 
No,  there 's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there 's  a  cross  for  me. 

2.  How  happy  are  the  saints  above. 

Who  once  were  sorrowing  here  ! 
But  now  they  taste  unmingled  love, 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

3.  The  consecrated  cross  I  '11  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free ; 
And  then  go  home,  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there  's  a  crown  for  me. 

751.  The  new  Creation. 

1.  Spirit  of  power  and  might,  behold 

A  world  by  sin  destroyed: 
Creator  Spirit,  as  of  old, 
Move  on  the  formless  void. 

2.  Give  thou  the  word — that  healing  sound 

Shall  quell  the  deadly  strife ; 
And  earth  again,  like  Kdcn  crowned, 
I'roduco  the  tree  of  life. 

3.  irsang  the  morning  stars  for  joy, 

When  nature  rose  to  view. 
What  strains  shall  anr,'el-harps  employ, 
Wlu-n  thou  shalt  all  renew! 

i.  And  if  the  sons  of  God  rejoice 
Tc  hour  a  Saviour's  name, 
How  will  the  ransomed  raise  their  voice, 
To  whom  that  Saviour  rame! 


5,  So  every  kindred,  tongue,  and  tribe, 
AsscmbUng  round  the  throne. 
Thy  new  creation  shall  ascribe 
To  sovcreitrn  love  alone. 


755.       T/ie  Joys  which  are  unseen. 

1.  Nor  eye  hath  seen,  nor  car  hath  hcaixl, 

Nor  sense  nor  reason  known, 
Wliat  joys  the  Father  hath  prepared 
For  those  who  love  the  Son. 

2.  But  the  good  Spirit  of  the  Lord 

Reveals  a  heaven  to  come : 

The  beams  of  glory  in  his  word 

Allure  and  guide  us  home. 

3.  Pure  are  the  joys  above  the  sky, 

And  all  the  region  peace  ; 
No  wanton  lip,  nor  envious  eye, 
Can  see  or  taste  the  bliss. 

4.  Those  lioly  gates  for  ever  bar 

Pollution,  sin  and  shame ; 
None  shall  obtain  admission  there 
But  followera  of  the  Lamb. 


750.   lA)t  of  the  Righteous  and  Vie  Wickci 

1.  That  man,  in  life  wherever  placed, 
lhi.s  happiiK'Ss  in  store, 
AVho  walks  iu>t  in  the  wicked's  way, 
Nor  loarnn  tln-ir  '.'niltv  hire. 
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2.  Nor  from  llio  sent  of  soorufnl  prido 

Casta  forth  his  eyes  abroad, 
But  with  humihty  and  awo 
Still  walks  bel'oro  his  God. 

3.  That  man  shall  flourish  like  the  trees 

"Which  by  the  streamlet  grow, 
"Whoso  fruitful  top  is  spread  on  high, 
And  lirra  the  root  below. 

4.  But  ho  whoso  blossom  buds  in  guilt 

Shall  to  tho  ground  be  cast, 
And  like  tho  rootless  stubble  tossed 
Before  the  sweeping  blast. 

b.  For  Ctod,  that  God  the  good  adore, 
"Will  give  them  peace  and  joy ; 
But  all  the  hopes  of  wicked  men 
"Will  utterly  destroy 

757,       "  niey  who  sow  in  iears,^^  &c. 

1.  There  is  an  hour  of  hallowed  peace 

For  those  with  cares  oppressed, 
"When  sighs  and  sorrowing  tears  shall 
cease. 
And  all  be  hushed  to  rest 

2.  'Tis  then  the  soul  is  freed  from  fears, 

And  doubts  which  here  annoy ; 
Then  they,  who  oft  have  sown  in  tears, 
Shall  reap  again  in  joy 

3.  There  is  a  home  of  sweet  repose, 

Where  storms  assail  no  moro  ; 
Tho  stream  of  endless  pleasure  flows 
On  that  celestial  shore. 

'4.  There  smiling  peace,  with  love  appears, 
And  bliss  without  alloy  ; 
There  they,  who  oft  have  sown  in  teuis, 
Now  reap  eternal  joy. 

^58.     Tfie  unseen  and  blessed  World. 

'.  Far  from  these  narrow  sctncs  of  night, 
Unbounded  glories  rise, 
And  realms  of  influito  delight. 
Unknown  to  mortal  eyes. 

2.  Fair,  distant  land  I  could  mortal  eyes 

But  half  its  charms  explore. 
How  would  our  spirits  long  to  rise. 
And  dwell  on  earth  no  more  I 

3.  Xo  cloud  those  blissful  regions  know — 

Realms  ever  bright  and  fair  ; 
For  sin,  tho  source  of  mortal  woe,  " 

Can  never  enter  there. 

4.  Oh !  may  the  heavenly  prospect  fire 

Our  hearts  with  ardent  lovo, 


Till  wings 'of  faith  and  strong  deairo 
Bear  every  thought  above. 

5.  Prepare  uh,  Lord  I  by  grace  divine, 
Fur  thy  bright  courts  on  high  ; 
Then  bid  our  spirits  rise  and  join 
The  chorus  of  tho  sky. 

759.  Charitable  Approjynaiions. 

1.  Jesus,  our  Lord !  how  rich  thy  grace  1 

Thy  bounties — how  complete  I 
How  shall  we  count  the  wondrous  siim, 
Or  pay  '^he  mighty  debt  ? 

2.  High  on  a  throne  of  radiant  light 

Dost  thou  exalted  shine ; 
"Wliat  can  our  poverty  bestow, 
Since  all  the  world  is  thine  ? 

3.  But  thou  hast  brethren  here  below, 

Tho  children  of  thy  grace, 
"Whose  humble  names  thou  wilt  confess, 
Before  thy  Father's  face. 

4.  In  them  may'st  thou  be  clothed  and  feil, 

Bo  visited  and  cheered  ; 
And,  in  their  accents  of  distress, 
The  Saviour's  voice  be  heard. 

5.  "Whate'er  our  willing  hands  can  givei, 

Lord !  at  thy  feet  we  lay ; 
Grace  will  the  humble  gift  receive, 
And  grace  at  length  repa}-. 

760.  Ministers  watch  for  S<mls. 

1.  Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake, 

And  take  th'  alarm  they  give  ; 
2\ow  let  them,  from  the  mouth  of  God, 
Their  awful  charge  receive. 

2.  'Tis  not  a  cause  of  small  import. 

The  pastor's  care  demands ; 
But  what  might  fill  an  angel's  heart — 
It  filled  a  Saviour's  hands. 

3.  They  watch  for  souls,  f<jr  which  the  Lord 

Did  heavenly  bliss  forego ; 
For  souls,  that  must  for  ever  live. 
In  raptures,  or  in  woe. 

•1.  All  to  the  groat  tnounal  haste, 
Th'  account  to  render  there ; 
And   should'st   thou  strictly  mark    oar 
faults, 
Ix>rd !  how  should  we  appear  ? 

5.  May  they  that  Jesus,  whom  the.'  preach, 
Their  own  Redeemer,  see ; 
And  watch  tliou  da'ily  o'er  tlicir  soula, 
That  they  may  watch  for  thee 
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WARFARE.     L.  M.* 

Bold. 


IlA.«TiNas. 


1.  Stand  up,  my    soul!    shake  off       thy   fears,  And    gird       the      gos  -  pel 
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761.  The  Christian  War/are. 

1.  Staxd  up,  my  soul  I  shako  off  thy  fears, 

And  gird  tho  gospel  armor  on ; 
IManh  to  tho  gates  of  endless  joy, 

^^'hcro  Jesus  thy  great  Captain 's  gone. 

2.  Hell  and  tliy  sins  resist  thy  course, — 

But  hell  and  sin  are  vanquished  foes  ; 
Thy  Jesus  nailed  them  to  the  cross, 
And  sung  the  triumph,  when  ho  rose, 

3.  Then,  let  my  soul  march  boldly  on, 

Press  forward  to  the  heavenly  gate ; 
There  peace  and  joy  eternal  reign. 

And  gl  itteriug  robes  for  conquerors  wait. 

4.  There  shall  I  wear  a  starry  crown, 

And  triumph  in  almighty  grace; 
While  all  the  armies  of  tho  skies 
Join  in  my  glorious  Leader's  praise. 

762,  '' Labor  onr 

1.  Go,  lalxir  on,  ppend,  and  bo  spent — 
Thy  joy  to  do  tho  Father's  will. 


It  is  tho  way  tho  Master  went. 

Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still. 

2.  Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day, 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on; 
Speed,  speed  thy  work,  cast  sloth  away  : 
It  is  not  thus  that  souls  are  won. 

3.  Men  die  in  darkness  at  your  side, 

Without  a  hope  to  cheer  the  tomb ; 
Take  up  the  torcli  and  wave  it  wide, 
Tho  torch  that  lights  time's  thic'Kcst 
gloom. 

4.  Toil  on,  Clint  not,  keep  watcli  and  pray 

Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win  ; 
Go  forth  into  the  world's  higliway, 
Compel  tho  wanderer  to  como  iu. 

5.  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice ; 

For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile,  home  ; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  tho  Bridegrooui'i 
voice, 
Tho  midnight  peal,  behold,  I  como  I 
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7G;i.  Zion  encouraged, 

l.ZiON'I  nwako,  thy  ptrcnj^th  renew, 
Put  on  thy  robes  of  beauteous  Imo ; 
And  let  th' admiring  world  behold 
The  Iving's  fair  daughter  clothed  in  gold. 

2.  Church  of  our  God  !  arise  and  shine, 
Bright  with  the  beams  of  truth  divine: 
Then  shall  thy  radiance  stream  afar, 
"Wide  as  the  heathen  nations  are. 

\.  Gentiles  and  kings  tliy  light  shall  view  ; 
All  shall  admire  and  lovo  thee,  too; — 
Shall  come,  like  clouds  across  the  sky, 
Or  doves  that  to  their  windows  fly. 

76  1,  71ie  heavenly  Race. 

1.  Awake,  oiir  souls ;  away,  our  fears, 

Let  every  trembling  thouglit  be  gone; 
Awake,  and  run  the  heavenly  race, 
And  put  a  cheerful  courage  on. 

2.  True,  'tis  a  strait  and  thorny  road, 

And  mortal  spirits  tire  and  C\int ; 
But  they  forget  the  mighty  God, 

"Who  feeds  the  strength  of  every  saint; 

3.  The  mighty  God,  whoso  matchless  power 

Is  ever  new  and  ever  young, 
And  linn  endures,  while  endless  years 
Their  everlasting  circles  run. 

4.  From  thee,  the  overflowing  spring, 

Our  souls  shall  drink  a  full  supply ; 
"WHiilo  those  who  trust  their  native  strength 
Shall  melt  away,  and  droop,  and  die, 

6.  Swift  as  an  eagle  cuts  the  air, 

"Wo  '11  mount  aloft  to  thine  abode ; 
On  wings  of  love  our  souls  shall  fly, 
Nor  tiro  amid  the  heavenly  road. 

765*   TJie  Hosanna  of  tJie  Children. 

1.  Almighty  Ruler  of  the  skies  1 

Thro'  the  wide  earth  thy  name  is  spread, 
And  thine  eternal  glories  rise 

O'er  all  the  heavens  thy  hands  have 
made. 

2.  To  thee  the  voices  of  the  young 

A  monument  of  honor  raise ; 
And  babes,  with  uninstructod  tongue, 
Declare  the  wonders  of  thy  praise, 

3.  Thy  power  assists  their  tender  ago 

To  bring  proud  rebels  to  the  ground  ; 
To  still  the  bold  blasphemer's  rage. 
And  all  their  })olicio3  confound. 

4.  Ciiildren  amidst  thy  temple  tlu^ong, 

To  see  their  great  Redeemer's  lace ;  ' 
The  Son  of  David  is  their  song. 
And  young  hosannaa  fill  the  place. 


706*         Security  of  thti  Saints. 

1.  "Who  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn  ?— 

'Tis  God  who  justifies  their  souls ; 
And  mercy,  like  a  mighty  stream. 
O'er  all  their  sins  divinely  rolls. 

2.  Who  shall  adjudge  the  saints  to  liell? — 

'Tis  Christ,  who  suffered  in  their  stead, 
And.  the  salvation  to  fuUill, 

Behold  him,  rising  from  the  dead  I 

3.  ITo  lives  I — he  lives,  and  reigns  above, 

For  ever  interceding  there ; 
"Who  shall  divide  us  from  his  love  ? — 
Or  what  shall  tempt  us  to  despair  ? 

•1,  Not  all  that  men  on  earth  can  do, 
Xor  powers  on  high,  nor  powers  below, 
Shall  cause  his  mercy  to  remove. 
Or  wean  our  hearts  from  Christ,  our  lov  a 

767.  Prayer  on  opening  a  Church  Edifice 

1.  "WiTHix  thy  house,  0  Lord  our  God  ! 

In  glorious  majesty  appear ; 
Make  this  a  place  of  thine  abode, 

And  shed  thy  choicest  blessings  hero 

2.  "When  we  thy  mercy-seat  surround. 

Thy  Spirit,  with  thy  word,  impart ; 
And  let  thy  gospel's  joyfiil  sound, 
"With  power  divine,  reach  ever}'  heart 

3.  Here,  let  the  blind  their  sight  obtain. 

Here,  give  the  broken  spirit  rest ; 
Let  Jesus  here  triumphant  reign, — 
Enthroned  in  every  yielding  breast. 

4.  Here,  let  the  voice  of  sacred  joy 

And  hmnble  supplication,  rise, 
Till  higher  strains  our  tongtues  employ, 
In  realms  of  bliss,  beyond  the  skies, 

768.  Tlie  coming  Reign  of  Christ. 

1.  Ascend  thy  throne,  almighty  King! 

And  spread  thy  glories  all  abroad  ; 
Let  thine  own  arm  salvation  bring, 
And  be  thou  known  the  gracious  GocI 

2.  Let  millions  bow  before  thy  seat, — 

Let  humble  mourners  seek  thy  face ; 
Bring  daring  rebels  to  thy  feet, 
Subdued  by  thy  victorious  grace. 

3.  Oh  1  let  the  kingdoms  of  the  worKl 

Become  the  kingi|oms  of  the  Lord  ; 
Let  saints  and  angels  praise  thy  name,— 
Bo   thou  througli   heaven    and    earth 
adored. 
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769.  God  the  Eefuge  and  Portion  of  his 
People. 

1.  God  ia  the  refuge  of  his  saints, 

When  storms  of  sharp  distress  invade  ; 
Ere  we  can  offer  our  complaints, 
Behold  him  present  with  his  aid. 

2.  Loud  may  the  troubled  ocean  roar ; 

In  sacred  peace  our  souls  abide, 
While  every  nation,  every  shore. 

Trembles  and  dreads  ihe  swelling  tide. 

3.  There  is  a  stream  whoso  gentle  flow 

Supplies  tlie  city  of  our  God ; 
Life,  love,  and  joy,  still  gliding  through. 
And  watering  our  divine  abode. 

4.  That  sacred  slronm,  tliy  holy  word. 

Supports  our  faith,  our  fear  controls ; 
Sweet  peace  thy  proiqises  affonl, 

And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls, 

6.  Zion  enjoys  her  Monarch's  love, 

Secure  against  a  threatening  hour: 
Nor  can  her  firm  foundation  niovo, 
Built   on    his   truth,  and  armed  with 
power. 


770. 


Secret  Self 'Examination. 


1.  Returv,  my  roving  heart,  return, 

And   cha-so  tho.so  shadowy  forms  no 
moro 
Now  .<»erk  in  solitude  to  mourn. 
And  thy  forsaken  God  implore. 


2.  0  thou  great  God,  whoso  piercing  eye 

Distinctly  marks  each  deep  recess : 
In  these  sequestered  hours  draw  nigh, 
And  with  thy  presence  fill  the  place, 

3.  Through  all  the  windings  of  my  heart, 

My  search  let  heavenly  wisdom  guid'\ 
And  still  its  radiant  beams  impart, 
Till  all  be  cleansed  and  purified. 

•4.  0  with  the  visits  of  thy  love, 

Vouchsafe  my  inmost  soul  to  cheer  ; 
Till  every  grace  shall  join  to  prove 
•      That  God  has  fixed  his  dwelling  here. 

771.  At  the  Communion. 

1  Cor.  xi.  24  ;  Luke  xxii,  19. 

1.  Draw  near,  0  Holy  Dove,  draw  near, 

"With  peace  and  gladness  on  thy  wing  ; 
Reveal  the  Saviour's  presence  here, 
And  light,  and  life,  and  comfort  bring. 

2.  Eat,  0  my  fnends — drink,  0  beloved, — 

Wo  hear  the  Master  h  voice  exclaim  : 
Our  hearts  with  new  desire  are  moved, 
And  kindled  with  a  heavenly  flame. 

2.  No  room  for  doubt,  no  room  for  dread, 
Nor  tears,  nor  groans,  nor  anxious  sighf^ 
Wo  do  not  mourn  a  Saviour  dead, 
But  hail  him  living  iu  the  skies: 

1,  While  this  wo  do,  remembering  thoe, 
Dear  Siiviour,  let  our  gi*aoes  prove 
"\\'('  have  thy  blcs.sed  company, 
Thy  banner  over  us  is  love. 
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772. 


Christ  is  mine. 


I.  Jksus,  whom  angcl-hosts  a<loro, 
Became  a  man  of  griefs  for  me  ; 
In  love,  though  rich,  becoming  poor, 
That  I  through  him  enriched  might  be. 

•J.  Thougli  Lord  of  all  above,  below. 
Ho  went  to  Olivet  for  me ; 
Thero  drank  my  cup  of  \\Tath  and  woo, 
"When  bleeding  in  Gethsemano. 

3  riio  ever-blessed  Son  of  God 
"Went  up  to  Calvary  for  me ; 
There  paid  my  debt,  there  boro  my  load, 
In  his  own  body  on  the  tree. 

4.  Jesus,  whoso  dwelling  is  the  skies, 
Went  down  into  the  grave  for  mo  ; 
There  ovcx^amo  my  enemies, 
Thero  won  the  glorioas  victory. 

6.  In  love  the  whole  dark  path  he  trod, 
To  consecrate  a  way  for  me ; 
Each  bitter  footstep  marked  with  blood, 
From  Bethlehem  to  Cidvary. 

6.  Tia  finished  all ;  the  vail  is  rent, 

The  -welcome  sure,  the  access  free ; — 
Now  then  wo  leave  our  banishment, 
0  Father,  to  return  to  theo  I 


773.       Christ,  the  only  Refuge, 

\.  TiiOD  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart. 
My  Refuge,  my  almighty  Friend  I 
And  can  my  soul  from  thee  depart, 
On  whom  alono  my  hopes  depend  ? 

2.  Whither,  ah !  whither  shall  I  go, 

A  wretched  wanderer  from  my  Lord  ? 
Can  this  dark  world  of  sin  and  woe 
One  glimpse  of  happiness  afford  ? 

3.  Eternal  life  thy  words  impart. 

On  these  my  fainting  spirit  lives ; 
Here  sweeter  comforts  clieer  my  heart 
Than  all  the  round  of  nature  gives. 

4.  Let  earth's  alluring  joys  combine  ; 

While  thou  art  near,  in  vain  they  call ; 

One  smile — one  bhssful  smilo  of  thine — 

My  dearest  Lord  I  outweighs  them  all 

6.  Low  at  tliy  feet  my  soul  would  lie, — 
Here  s;ilety  dwells,  and  peace  divine; 
Still  let  mo  live  beneath  thine  ey«>, 
For  life— eternal  life — is  Ihine. 


771. 


Hope  ill  the  Covenant, 


1.  How  oft  havo  sin  and  Satan  strove, 

To  rend  ray  soul  from  thee,  my  (rodi 
But  everla.sting  is  thy  love, 

And  Jesus  seals  it  with  liLs  blood. 

2.  The  oath  and  promise  of  the  Lord 

Join  to  contirra  the  wondrous  grace; 
Eternal  power  perfonns  the  word, 
And  fills  all  heaven  with  endless  praif* 

3.  Amid  temptations,  sharp  and  long, 

My  soul  to  this  dear  refuge  fiies ; 
Hope  is  my  anchor,  finn  and  strong. 
While  tempests  blow,  and  billowp  ru*e 

4.  The  gospel  bears  my  spirit  up ; 

A  faithful  and  unchanging  God 
Lays  the  foundation  for  my  hope, 
In  oaths,  and  promises,  and  blooU. 

775.       TJie  Sufferings  of  CJirist. 

1.  Deep  in  our  hearts,  let  us  record 
The  deeper  sorro\vs  of  our  Lord ; 
Behold  the  risuig  billows  roll. 
To  overwhelm  his  holy  soul  1 

2.  Yet,  gracious  God  I  thy  power  and  love 
Have  made  the  curse  a  blessing  prove; 
Those  dreadful  sufffrings  of  thy  Son 
Atoned  for  sins  that  we  had  done. 

3.  Tlie  pangs  of  our  expiring  Lord 
The  honors  of  thy  law  restored; 

His  sorrows  made  thy  justice  known, 
And  paid  for  fbUics  not  his  own. 

4.  Oh  !  for  his  sake,  our  guilt  forgive, 
And  let  the  mourning  sinner  live: 
The  Lord  will  hear  us  in  liis  name, 
Nor  shall  our  hope  be  turned  to  ehamo 

770.     Christ  preseni  \jiih  his  People. 

1.  How  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile, 

And  seek  the  presence  of  our  Ix)rd  I 
Dear  Saviour  I  on  thy  people  smile. 
And  come,  according  to  thy  word, 

2.  From  Ijusy  scenes  wo  now  retreat. 

That  wo  may  hero  converse  with  thee 
Ah  I  Lord  I  behold  us  at  thy  feet ; — 
Let  this  the'*  Gate  of  heaven"  bo. 

3.  "  Chief  of  ten  thous;xnd!"  now  appear. 

That  we  by  laith  may  see  liiy  face: 
Oh  !  speak,  that  we  thy  voice  may  heai; 
And  lot  thy  prosonco  fill  this  place. 
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•  See  also  Saxony  and  Missionary  Hymn  272,  122. 


T77.     A  bright  Sahlaih  Morning. 

1.  TriE  rosy  light  is  dawning 

Upon  tho  mountain's  brow  ; 
It  is  tho  Sabbath  morning, 

Arise  and  pay  thy  vow : 
Lift  up  thy  voice  to  heaven 

In  sacred  praise  and  prayer, 
Wliilo  unto  thee  is  given, 

The  boon  of  life  to  share, 

2.  Tho  landscape,  lately  shrouded 

]?y  evening's  paler  ray, 
Stnilcs  beauteous  and  unclouded 

Before  tho  eyo  of  day : 
So  let  our  souls,  benighted 

Too  long  in  folly's  shade. 
By  thy  kind  smiles  bo  lighted 

To  joys  that  never  fade. 

3.  0,  SCO  those  waters  streaming 

In  crystal  purity, 
"Wliilo  earth,  witli  verdure  teeming, 
Gives  rapture  to  tho  oyel 


Lot  rivers  of  salvation 

In  larger  currents  flow. 
Till  every  tribe  and  nation 

Their  healing  power  shall  know. 


778. 


Reflections  at  Sunset. 


The  mellow  eve  is  gliding 

Serenely  down  the  west ; 
So,  every  care  subsiding. 

My  soul  would  sink  to  rest. 
The  woodland  hum  is  ringing 

The  daylight's  gentle  close  ; 
May  angels,  round  me  singing, 

Thus  hymn  my  la^t  rei)ose. 

The  evening  star  has  lighted 

llcr  crystal  lamp  on  high; 
So,  when  in  death  benighted, 

May  hope  illume  tiie  sky. 
In  golden  splendor  dawning, 

The  morrow's  light  shall  break  • 
0,  on  tho  last  bright  morning 

May  I  in  ^ory  wake  I 
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779.         Praise  to  the  Saviour. 

1.  To  thee,  my  God  and  Saviour, 

My  soul  exultiner,  sings  ; 
Rejoicing  iu  thy  tlivor, 

Almiglity  King  of  kings  ; 
I  '11  celebrate  thy  glory, 

AVitli  all  thy  saints  above — 
And  tell  the  joyful  story 

Of  thy  redeeming  love. 

2.  Soon  as  the  morn  with  roses 

Bedecks  the  dewy  east. 
And  when  the  sun  reposes 

Upon  the  ocean's  breast ; 
My  voice  in  supplicixtion, 

My  Saviour,  thou  shalt  hear : 
0  grant  mo  thy  salvation, 

And  to  my  soul  draw  near. 

3.  By  thee,  through  Ufo  supported, 

I  pass  the  dangerous  road, 
"With  heavenly  hosts  escorted, 

Up  to  their  bright  abode: 
Then  cast  my  crown  before  thee, 

And,  all  my  conflicts  o'er. 
Unceasingly  adore  thee ; 


"What  could  an  angel  more  ? 


780. 


Autumn. 


1.  TuE  leaves,  around  me  falling, 

^.ro  preaching  of  decay ; 
The  hollow  w^nds  are  calUng, 

"  Come,  pilgrim,  como  away." 
The  day,  in  night  declining. 

Says  I  must,  too,  decline ; 
The  year,  its  bloom  resigning, 

Its  lot  foreshadows  mine. 

2.  The  light,  my  path  surrounding, 

The  loves  to  which  I  cling. 
The  hopes  witliin  mo  bounding. 

The  joys  that  round  mo  wing — 
All,  all,  like  stars  at  even, 

Just  gleam,  and  shoot  away. 
Pass  on  before  to  heaven. 

And  chide  at  my  delay. 

3.  The  friends  gone  there  before  me 

Are  calling  from  on  high, 
And  happy  angels  o'er  mo 

Tempt  sweetly  to  the  sky ; 
"  "Why  wait,"  they  say,  "  and  wither, 

'Mid  scenes  of  death  and  sin  ? 
O,  rise  to  glory,  hither, 

And  find  tnio  life  begin  " 


4.  I  hear  the  invitation, 

And  fain  would  rise  and  como, 
A  sinner,  to  salvation, 

An  exile,  to  hi3  home  ; 
But  while  I  here  must  linger, 

Thus,  thus,  let  all  I  seo 
Point  on,  with  faithful  finger. 

To  heaven,  0  Lord,  and  thoe. 


7  §  1 .         A  Ch  riatian  Fa  m  ily. 

1.  "W'hat  sight  on  earth  more  bKssfiil 

Than  that  domestic  scene, 
"Where  union,  pure  and  peaceful 

As  sunlit  clouds  at  e'en, 
Each  kindred  heart  enlightens 

"VMth  many  a  heaven-bom  ray, 
"Which  ever  sliines  and  brightens 

Unto  the  perfect  day. 

2.  There  discord  is  a  stranger, 

There  strife  can  never  come, 
And  many  a  snare  and  danger 

Are  exiled  from  that  home ; 
"While  indolence  and  folly 

Are  banished,  with  their  train, 
And  converse,  pure  and  holy. 

Exerts  her  gentle  reign. 

3.  And  there,  how  sweet  and  precious 

The  grateful  song  to  raise. 
To  him,  so  kind  and  gracious, 

"Who  claims  the  highest  praise: 
"With  glad,  harmonious  voices, 

Parents  and  children  join ; 
"While  every  heart  rejoices 

In  blessings  so  divine. 

4.  In  such  a  habitation 

May  we  bo  ever  found, 
"Where  waters  of  salvation 

In  healing  streams  abound  ; 
Affection's  voice  to  chide  us, 

"Whene'er  we  go  astray ; 
And  mercy's  hand  to  guide  ua 

Along  the  narrow  way. 

Doxology. 

To  Father,  Son  and  Spirit, 

Paternal  praise  bo  given. 
By  all  that  earth  inherit. 

And  all  that  dwell  in  heaven— 
Tliou  Triune  (Jod,  before  thee, 

Our  inmost  souls  adore, 
"Who  art  and  ha.-'t  been  worthy, 

And  shaJt  bo  evennore. 
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*  See  also  Boylston  52. 


782. 


Christ  blessing  Children. 


1.  The  Saviour  kindly  calls 

Our  children  to  liis  breast ; 
He  holds  them  in  his  gracious  arms : — 
Himself  declares  them  blest. 

2.  "  Let  them  approach,"  ho  cries, 

"  Nor  scorn  their  humble  claim  ; 
The  heirs  of  heaven  are  such  as  these, - 
For  such  as  these  I  came." 

3.  With  joy  wo  bring  them,  Lord  1 

Devoting  them  to  thee, 
Imploring,  that,  as  wo  are  thine, 
Thine  may  our  offspring  be. 


T§3. 


The  Mercy-Seat. 


1.  How  charming  is  the  place 

"Whore  my  Redeemer  God 
Unveils  the  glories  of  his  face. 
And  sheds  his  love  abroad  I 

2.  Not  tlio  fair  palaces 

To  which  the  great  resort, 
Are  once  to  be  compared  with  this, 
Whcro  Jesus  holds  his  court. 

3.  Hero,  on  the  mercy-seat, 

Willi  radiant  glory  crowned, 
Our  joyful  eyes  behold  thoo  sit, 
And  Kinilo  on  nil  around. 


4.  To  thee,  our  prayers  and  cries 

Each  humble  soul  presents : 
0  listen  to  our  broken  sighs, 
And  grant  us  all  our  wants. 

5.  Give  us,  0  Lord,  a  place 

Within  thy  blest  abode ; 

Among  the  children  of  thy  grace, 

The  servants  of  our  God. 

7§-l.  Christ  our  Sacrifice. 

1.  Not  all  the  blood  of  beasts 

On  Jewish  altars  slain, 
Could  give  the  guilty  conscience  pcac©, 
Or  wash  away  the  stain. 

2.  But  Christ,  the  heavenly  Lamb, 

Takes  all  our  sins  away ; 
A  sacrifice  of  nobler  name. 

And  richer  blood  than  they. 

3.  My  faith  would  Iny  her  hand 

On  that  dear  head  of  thine ; 
While  like  a  penitent  I  stand. 
And  there  confess  my  sin. 

4.  My  soul  looks  back  to  seo 

The  burdens  thou  didst  bear, 
When  hanging  on  the  cursed  tree, 
And  hopes  her  guilt  was  thoro. 

6.  Believing,  wo  rejoice 

To  seo  tho  curse  remove ; 
Wo  bless  tho  Lamb  with  cheerful  von.«^ 
And  Fing  his  bleeding  love. 
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OLMUTZ.     S.  M. 


Arr.  from  a  Greg.  Chant,  by  L.  Mason. 
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7§5. 


J/T«/  «/i  God. 


1.  Tour  harps,  yo  trembling  saints, 

Down  from  the  willows  take ; 
Loud,  to  the  praise  of  love  divine, 
Bid  every  string  awake. 

2.  Though  in  a  foreign  land, 

Wo  are  not  far  from  home  ; 
And,  nearer  to  our  house  above, 
Wo  every  moment  come. 

3.  His  grace  will,  to  the  end, 

Stronger  and  brighter  shine ; 
Nor  present  things,  nor  tilings  to  come, 
Shall  quench  this  spark  divine. 

4.  Wlien  we  in  darkness  walk, 

Xor  feel  the  heavenly  llame, 
Then  will  we  trust  our  gracious  God, 
And  rest  upon  liis  name. 

5.  Soon  shall  our  doubts  and  fears 

Subside  at  his  control : 
His  loving-kindness  shall  break  through 
The  midnight  of  the  soul. 

6.  Blest  is  the  man,  0  God  1 

That  stays  himself  on  thee : — 
Who  waits  for  thy  salvation.  Lord ! 
Shall  thv  snlvatinn  see. 


7  §6.       The  LUjJit  of  the  World. 

1.  How  heavy  is  the  night 

That  hangs  upon  our  eyes, 
Till  Christ,  with  liis  reviving  light, 
Over  our  souls  arise  I 

2.  Our  guilty  spirits  dread 

To  meet  the  wrath  of  heaven ; 
But,  in  his  righteousness  arrayed, 
We  see  our  sins  forgiven. 

3.  Unholy  and  impure 

Are  all  our  thoughts  and  ways. 
His  hands  infected  nature  cure, 
With  sanctifying  grace. 

4.  The  powers  of  hell  agree 

To  hold  our  souls  in  vain  ; 
He  sets  the  sons  of  bondage  free, 
And  breaks  the  cursed  chain. 

5.  Lord  I  we  adore  thy  ways 

To  bring  us  near  to  God ; 
Thy  sovereign  jKjwer,  tliy  healing  frrax. 
And  thine  atoning  blood. 

Doxology. 

Ye  angels  round  the  throne. 
And  s;ant3  that  dwell  below, 
Worship  the  Father — love  tho  Son, 
And  blesa  the  Spirit,  too. 
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((  SAFELY  THROUGH."     78.    6  lines. 
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'7§7.  Tlie  Sahlath  in  ilie  Sanctuary. — No.  L 

1.  Safely  through  another  week 

God  has  brouglit  us  on  our  way; 
Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 

"Waiting  in  his  courts  to-day : 
Day  of  all  the  week  tho  best, 
Emblem  of  otornal  rest 

2.  "While  wo  seek  supplies  of  grace, 

Through  tho  dear  Redeemer's  name : 
Show  thy  reconciling  face — 

Take  away  our  sin  and  shamo; 
From  our  worldly  cares  set  free, 
May  wo  rest  this  day  in  thee. 

3.  ITcro  wo  come,  thy  name  to  praiso ; 

Let  us  feel  thy  presence  near ; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

AVhilo  wo  in  thy  house  appear ; 
Hero  aflbrd  us.  Lord,  a  tasto 
Of  our  everlasting  feast. 

4.  May  tho  gospel's  joyful  sound 

Conquer  aiTmors— comfort  Kiints, 


Make  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  from  all  complaints  : 
Tims  let  all  our  Sabbaths  prove. 
Till  wo  join  tho  church  above. 

[Above  is  the  hymn  in  its  usual  form,  tnt^i 
ally  it  rras  written  for  Saturday  ivening.  Set 
Olncy  Uymns. 


T88. 


Saturday  Evening. — No.  2. 


Safely  through  another  week 
God  has  brought  us  on  our  way; 

Let  us  now  a  blessing  seek, 

On  th'  approaching  Sabbath  day ; 

Day  of  all  tho  week  the  best, 

Emblem  of  eternal  rest 

Whilo  wo  pray  for  pardoning  grace. 
Through  the  blest  Redeemers  name^ 

Show  us.  Lord,  thy  smiling  face, 
And  remove  our  guilt  and  shamo ; 

Thus  from  every  care  set  free, 

M:iy  wfl  rest  this  uiglit  with  tliea 
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8.  When  tho  mom  shall  bid  us  rise, 
May  wo  feel  thy  presence  near ; 
May  thy  glory  meet  our  eyes, 

When  we  in  tliy  courts  appear  : 
There  in  spirit  may  we  taste 
Fruits  of  heaven's  eternal  rest. 


4.  May  tho  gospel's  joyful  sound, 

Conquer  sinners,  comfort  saiuta  j 
Bid  the  fruits  of  grace  abound, 

Bring  relief  for  all  compliunts: 
Thus  may  every  Sabbatli  prove, 
Till  we  join  the  church  above. 


MOORE.    L.  C.  31.* 
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*  See  also  Bremen  240. 


T}ie  Love  of  God. 

1.  My  God,  thy  boundless  love  I  praise; 
How  bright  on  high  its  glories  blaze  I 

How  sweetly  bloom  below ! 
It  streams  from  thy  eternal  throne ; 
Through  heaven  its  joys  for  ever  run, 

And  o'er  the  earth  they  flow. 

2.  'Tia  love  that  paints  the  purplo  mom, 
And  bids  the  clouds,  in  air  upborne, 

Their  genial  drops  distill ; 
In  every  vernal  beam  it  glows. 
And  breathes  in  every  gale  that  blows, 

And  glides  in  every  rill. 

3.  But  in  the  gospel  it  appears 
In  sweeter,  fldrer  characters. 

And  charms  tho  ravished  breast; 
There  love  immortal  leaves  the  sky, 
To  wipe  tho  drooping  mourner's  eye, 

And  give  tho  weary  rest 

4.  Tlien  let  the  love  that  makes  me  blessed, 
With  cheerful  praise  inspire  my  breast,  ^ 

And  ardent  gratituile; 


And  all  my  thoughts  and  passions  tend 
To  thee,  my  Father  and  my  Friend, 
My  soul's  eternal  good. 


790. 


Songs  in  the  Night. 


1.  Songs  in  tho  night  full  oft  are  given, 
Soft  breathings  from  tho  air  of  heaven. 

Sweet  zcpliyrs  to  tho  soul ; 
Tho  pilgrim's  lonely  heart  to  cheer, 
And  bring  celestial  glories  near 

By  their  divine  control. 

2.  Songs  in  tho  night  kind  Heaven  suppUe^ 
When  cares  and  trials  round  us  rise, 

Our  comfort  to  destroy ; 
They  bid  tho  tempter  far  retire. 
And  fill  the  soul  with  holy  fire, 

Celestial  peace  and  joy. 

3  Songs  in  tho  night  of  sorrow's  power, 
Aftiiction's  tempest,  death's  dark  hour, 

The  pilgrim  yet  will  sing ; 
He  '11  shout  %vith  faith's  uplifted  eye, 
"0  grave,  where  is  thy  victory! 

0  lenth,  whore  is  thy  sting!"' 
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791. 


Kational  Ilymn. 


1.  My  country,  'tis  of  thee, 
Sweet  land  of  liberty, 

Of  thee  I  sing ; 
Land,  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride, 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  ring. 

2.  My  native  country,  thee — 
Land  of  the  noble  free — 

Thy  name  I  love; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods,  and  templed  hills ; 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills 

Like  that  above. 

3.  Lot  music  swell  the  breeze, 
And  ring  from  all  the  trees 

Sweet  freedom's  song : 
Lot  mortal  tongues  awake ; 


Let  all  that  breathe  partake ; 
Let  rocks  their  silence  break— 
The  sound  prolong. 

Our  fothcrs'  Gk>d,  to  thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  wo  sing : 
Long  may  our  land  bo  bright 
AVitli  freedom's  holy  light ; 
Protect  us  by  thy  might, 

Great  God,  om*  King. 


■792. 


Thanksgiving  Ui/mn. 


1.  Trr  God  of  harvest  praise  ; 
In  loud  thanksgiving  raise 

Hand,  heart,  and  voice; 
Tiie  valley.'?  smile  and  sing, 
Forests  and  mountains  ring, 
The  j)lains  their  tribute  bring, 

The  streams  rejoice. 
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2.  Yea,  bless  his  holy  name, 
And  purest  tlianks  proclaim 

Through  all  the  carlh 
To  glory  in  your  lot 
Is  duty — but  bo  not 
God's  bouclits  forgot, 

Amidst  3'our  mirth. 


3.  The  God  of  harvest  praise; 
Hands,  luart:*,  and  voices  raise, 

AVith  sweet  accord ; 
From  fleld  to  garner  throng, 
Bcarinj^  your  sheaves  along, 
And  iu  your  hanx'fct  song 

Bless  yo  the  Lord. 


CORO\ATIO.V.     C.  M.* 


I.  All      hail   the  power  of      Jc  -  sua' name, Let    an  -  gels  prostrate    fall; 
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793. 


Coronation  of  Clirist. 


1.  All  hail  tho  power  of  Jesus  name  I 

Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 
Bring  forth  tho  royal  diadem, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

2.  Crown  him — yo  morning  stars  of  light ! — 

Who  formed  this  floating  ball : 
Now  hail  tho  strength  of  Israel's  might, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

3.  Yo  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race — 

Yo  ransomed  from  the  fall  1 


Hail  him.  who  saves  you  by  his  grace, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

4.  Sinners!  whoso  love  can  ne'er  forget 

Tho  wormwood  and  the  g:ill — 
Come,  spread  your  trophies  at  his  feet, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 

5.  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribe, 

On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him — Lord  of  all. 
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IMMORTALITY.     7s  &  5s. 
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794.  TAe  ConjUcL 

1.  Heie  of  an  immortal  crown, 
Hoed  not  every  foeraan's  frown, 
Tread  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 

Through  Joliovah's  might ! 
Though  they  oft  in  wrath  arise, 
Like  tho  tempest  of  the  skies, 
He  tliy  utmo.st  need  supplies, 

From  his  heavenly  height. 

2.  Soldier  in  tho  tented  field, 

Ply  thy  heav'n-wrought  sword  and  shield, 
Till  the  lino  of  battle  yield, 

And  before  thee  tleo : 
In  thine  armor  ever  stand. 
Girded  by  Jehovah's  liand. 
Till  within  tho  promised  land 

Ho  shall  set  thee  free. 


795. 


A  Favored  Land. 


I.  CiiiLbiiE.N  of  a  free-born  race, 
Uappv  Lu  your  dwelling-placo, 


As  your  blessings  yo  retrace. 

Think  from  whence  they  flow  : 
Think  of  that  Creative  Hand, 
Author  of  tho  sea  and  land, 
liy  whose  power  the  nations  stand, 

In  their  weal  or  woo. 
3.  Here  are  freedom,  health,  and  peace, 
Hero  oppression's  surges  cease. 
Streams  of  knowledge  hero  incrca.so, 

Deepening  far  and  wide  : 
Science  hero  her  tribute  pours. 
Industry  collects  her  stores, 
"Wealth  flows  in  from  foreign  shores, 

Like  a  swelling  tide. 

3.  Hero  religion  undcfiled, 

With  an  influence  pure  and  mild, 
Reaches  to  tho  humblest  child, 

Ken  from  door  to  door: 
Lot  us  then  our  olVrings  bring, 
Thanks  unto  the  heavenly  King, 
From  the  heart  liis  praises  sing, 

Now  and  overmoro. 
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790.  Trust  in  God. 

1.  Child  of  sorrow,  child  of  care, 
"Wouldst  thou  loam  thy  griefs  to  bear, 
And  escape  from  every  snare, 

Trust  in  (Jod  alone: 
Human  strength  is  weak  and  vain, 
Let  not  sin  its  power  regain ; 
Humbly  ask  and  help  obtain 
From  thy  Father's  throne. 


,  Know'st  thou  in  this  vale  of  tears, 
Gloomy  doubts,  distracting  fears, 
PaLnful  months  and  sorrowing  years? 

To  the  Saviour  lly  : 
He  that  drank  the  bitter  cup, 
Bids  thee  in  his  mercy  hope ; 
Let  thy  prayer  bo  hfted  up 
To  his  throne  on  high. 
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1.  Re  -  joico  in    the  Lord,    Be  -  lieve    in    his  word,     Con-  fide    in     bis 

— 1 r-J*" 0 0-^-^ UJ-T-# T^ 0 

-0-' 0 • 0 


I         I         I         I 


=^=^ 


0 0 #-4-«5 0-' 0 • 


-i=Z 


=?S 


-ry- 


J         '       J         ' 


9 — *— ^o 


'r 


-Jl        I,     i J^ir 

:^ — y — yiiig /lziE 


'0-    -f^        ^  -      "     ■^       I  I 

mer  -  cy   and  grace;   His  throne  shall  eu-durc,     His     promise      is    sure.      In 


x: 

^^- 


■I — r 


^^^ 


r- 


0 — «- 


f 


■I — r 


-0- 

-0- 


E=E 


— > — n — 0-\jI g 2 


d: 


:q: 


— # — d — 0—  -y-i — J  — 5 


=t-_T| 


i 


him  shall  the  righteous  have  peace,    In      him  shall  the  right-cous  have  peace. 
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797.  Joy  ill  God. 

1.  Rejoice  in  the  Lord, 
Believe  in  his  word, 

Conlido  in  his  mercy  and  grace ; 

His  throne  shall  endure, 

His  promise  is  sure, 
In  him  shall  the  righteous  have  peace. 

2.  Thrice  happy  are  they 
"Who  his  precepts  obey, 

"Who  dehght  in  the  law  of  their  God  ; 
Their  joys  shall  increase, 
And  their  trials  shall  cease. 

As  they  enter  the  heavenly  abode. 


3.  "What  scenes  will  arise, 

As  tliey  pass  through  the  skies, 
"What  raptures  their  bosoms  will  till, 

As  their  harps  thoy  employ, 

In  the  fullness  of  joy. 
On  the  height  of  some  heavenly  hill  1 

4.  Rejoice  in  the  Lord, 
Believe  in  his  word. 

Confide  in  his  mercy  and  grace ; 

His  throne  shall  endure,. 

His  promise  is  sure. 
In  him  shall  the  righteous  have  peace. 
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T98.   Christy  the  Lamb,  enihro)ied  and  wor- 
shiped. 

1.  HarkI — ten  thousand  harps  and  voices 
.  Sound  tho  notes  of  praise  above, 
Jesus  reij^ns,  and  heaven  rejoices ; — 

Jesus  reigns,  tho  God  9f  love: 
See !  ho  sits  on  yonder  flirono  ; 
Jesus  rules  tho  world  alone. 
Hallelujah,  etc. 

*?.  Jesus!  hail !  whose  glory  brightens 
All  above,  and  gives  it  worth  ; 
Lord  of  life  !  thy  smilo  enlightens, 

(Jheors,  and  charms  thy  saints  on  earth: 
When  we  think  of  love  like  thine, 
Lord !  wo  own  it  love  diviuo. 
HaUeliyab    ptc 


3.  King  of  glory!  reign  for  ever — 

Tliino  an  everlasting  crown; 
Nothing,  from  thy  love,  shall  sever 
Those  whom   thou  hast   mado   thme 
own ; 
Happy  objcx'ts  of  thy  grace, 
Destined  to  behold  thy  face. 
Hallelujali,  etc. 

4.  Saviour  I  hasten  thine  appearing ; 

Bring — On  1  bring  tho  glorious  day, 
"When,  tho  awful  summons  hearing, 

Heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away;  — 
Then,  with  golden  harps,  wc  '11  sing — 
"Glory,  kIo'T  to  our  King." 
Hallelujah,  etc. 
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TOO.       Christ,  the  Saviour,  bom. 

1.  Hait^  thou  long-expected  Jesus  I 

Bom  to  set  thy  people  free  •, 
From  our  sins  and  fears  release  us, 
Let  us  find  our  rest  iu  thee. 

2.  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  all  the  saint?,  thou  art; 
Long-desired  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  waiting  heart. 
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3.  Bom,  thy  people  to  deliver — 

Born  a  child,  yet  (iod  our  King- 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  for  ever — 
Now  thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4.  By  thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  thine  all-sufficient  merit 
Raise  us  to  thy  glorious  throne. 
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'Tis   the   cry     of     hea  -  then  na-tions — "  Come,  and  help  us,      or^^  we    die. 
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800,     Tlie  Heathen  crying  for  Help. 

L  Hark  I  what  mean  those  lamentations, 
Rolling  sadly  through  the  sky? 
'Tis  the  cry  of  heathen  nations — 
"  Come  and  help  us,  or  wo  die  1" 

2.  Hear  the  heathens'  sad  complaining, 
Christians !  hoar  that  dying  cry : 
And,  the  love  of  Christ  constraining, 
Haste  to  help  them,  ere  they  die. 

§01.        Days  of  Worship. 

1.  Welcome,  days  of  solemn  meeting! 

Welcome,  days  of  praise  and  prayer  I 
Far  from  earthly  scenes  retreating. 
In  your  blessings  wo  would  share. 

2.  Be  thou  near  us,  blessed  Saviour, 

Still  at  morn  and  eve  the  same ; 
Give  us  faith  that  can  not  waver ; 
Kindle  in  us  heaven's  own  flame. 

B  "When  the  fervent  prayer  is  glowing, 
Holy  Spirit,  hoar  that  prayer; 
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"When  the  song  of  praise  is  flowing. 
Let  that  song  thiuo  impress  bear. 

802.       Tlie  Church  in  the  Dtse7-t 

1.  ZiON",  dreary,  and  in  anguish. 

In  the  desert  hasl  thou  strayed  ? 
0,  thou  weary,  cease  to  languish, 
Jesus  shall  lift  up  thy  head. 

2.  Still  lamenting  and  bemoaning, 

'Mid  thy  follies  and  thy  woo.^? 
Soon  repenting,  and  returning, 
All  thy  solitude  shall  close. 

3.  Though  benighted  and  fursaken, 

Tliough  afilicted  and  oppn-ssed, 
His  Almighty  arm  shall  waken, 
Zion's  King  shall  give  thee  rest. 

4.  Cease  thy  sadness,  unbelieving. 

Soon  his  glory  shalt  thou  see, 
Joy,  and  gladness,  and  thanksgiving, 
And  the  voice  of  nieloily. 
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"When,   at    the  hour     of      ris  -  ing  day,     Chris  -  tiaas    u  -  nite       in     prayer 
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§03. 


Morning  Prayer  Meeting. 


1.  How  sweet  the  melting  lay, 

Which  breaks  upon  the  ear, 
When,  at  the  hour  of  rising  day, 
Christians  unite  in  prayer. 

2.  The  breezes  waft  their  cric^ 

Up  to  Jehovah's  throne ; 
Ho  hsteus  to  their  bursting  sighs, 
And  sends  his  blessings  down. 

3.  So  Jesus  rose  to  pray, 

Before  the  morning  light ; 
Once  on  the  chilhng  mount  did  stay, 
And  wrestle  all  the  night. 

4.  Glory  to  God,  on  high. 

Who  sends  his  blessings  down, 
To  rescue  souls  condemned  to  die, 
And  make  his  people  one. 

1*0  S .   Convicting  and  sanctifying  Infiuence. 

1.  COMR,  Holy  Spirit  1  come. 

Let  thy  bright  beams  aiiso ; 

Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  minds, 
Tlio  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

I.  Convince  ua  of  our  sin, 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood  ; 

And,  to  our  wondering  view,  reveal 
The  Hocrot  lovo  of  God. 


3.  'Tis  thmo  to  cleanse  the  hearty 

To  sanctify  the  sonl. 
To  pour  fresh  life  in  every  part. 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

4.  Revive  our  drooping  faith ; 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove  ; 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  flame 
Of  never-dying  love. 


§05. 


Tlie  accepted  Time. 


1.  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

Now  is  the  day  of  grace ; 
0,  sinners,  come,  without  delay, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  face, 

2.  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

The  Saviour  calls  to-day ; 
To-morrow  it  may  bo  too  late. 
Then  why  should  you  delay  ? 

3.  Now  is  th'  accepted  time, 

The  gospel  bids  you  come ; 

And  every  promise  in  his  word 

Declares  there  yet  is  room. 

4.  Lord,  draw  reluctant  souls, 

And  melt  them  by  thy  love  : 
Then  will  the  angels  speed  their  flight, 
To  bear  the  news  ^Imvo 
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S06.     Communion  with  Christ  and  with 
Saintji. 

1.  Jesus  invites  his  saints 

To  moot  around  his  board  ; 
Here  pjirdoned  rebels  sit,  and  hold 
Communion  with  their  Lord. 

2.  This  holy  broad  and  wino 

Maintain  our  fainting  breath, 
By  union  ■\vitli  our  hving  Lord, 
And  interest  in  his  doatlu 

3.  Our  heavenly  Father  calls 

Cln-ist  and  his  members  one; 
"We,  the  young  children  of  his  love, 
And  he,  the  tirst-box-n  Son. 

4.  Let  all  our  powers  be  joined 

His  glorious  name  to  raise: 
Pleasure  and  love  till  every  mind, 
And  every  voice  be  praise. 


§0T. 


Prayer  and  Praise. 


1.  I  HEAR  thy  word  with  love, 

And  I  would  fliin  obey ; 
Send  thy  good  Spirit  from  above, 
To  guide  me,  lest  I  stray. 

2.  Oh  !  who  can  over  find 

The  errors  of  his  ways  ? 
Yet,  with  a  bold,  presumptuous  mind, 
I  would  not  dare  transgress. 

3.  "Warn  me  of  every  sin, 

Forgive  my  secret  fliults  ? 
And  cleanse  this  guilty  soul  of  mine, 
"Whose  crimes  exceed  my  thoughts. 

4.  "\^'hile,  with  my  heart  and  tongue, 

I  spread  thy  praise  abroad. 
Accept  the  worship  and  the  song, 
Sly  Saviour  and  my  God  I 

808.  Saliirday  Evening. 

1.  The  hours  of  evening  close  ; 

Its  lengthened  shadows,  drawn 
O'er  sc6ne3  of  earth,  invito  repose. 
And  wait  the  Sabbath  dawn. 

2.  So  let  its  calm  prevail 

O'er  forms  of  outward  care ; 
Nor  thought  for  "many  things"  a.S3ail 
The  still  retreat  of  prayer. 

3.  Our  guardian  Shepherd  near 

His  watchful  eye  will  keep  ; 
And,  safe  frt)m  violence  and  four, 
Will  fold  his  Jlock  to  sleep. 

4.  So  may  a  holier  light, 

Than  earth's,  our  spirits  rouse, 


And  call  us,  strengthened  by  his  might, 
To  pay  the  Lord  our  vows. 

SOf).  Christ  will  liear  Prayer. 

1.  Jesus,  who  knows  full  well 

The  heart  of  every  saint, 
Invites  us,  all  our  grief  to  tell, 
To  pray  and  never  faint, 

2.  lie  bows  his  gracious  ear — 

We  never  plead  in  vain ; 
Then  let  us  wait  till  he  appear, 
And  pray,  and  pray  again. 

3.  Jesus,  the  Lord,  will  hear 

His  chosen  when  they  cry ; 
Yes,  though  he  may  a  while  forbear, 
He  '11  help  them  from  on  high. 

4.  Then  let  us  earnest  cry. 

And  never  faint  in  prayer ; 
He  sees,  he  hears,  and  from  on  liigh 
"Will  make  our  cause  his  caro. 

§10.         Prayer  for  all  Lands. 

1 .  0  God  of  sovereign  grace ! 

"Wo  bow  before  thy  throne ; 
And  plead,  for  all  the  human  race, 
The  merits  of  thy  Son. 

2.  Spread  through  the  earth,  0  Lord  I 

The  knowledge  of  thy  ways ; 

And  let  all  lands,  with  joy,  record 

The  great  Redeemer's  praise. 

§11.  Coming  boldly  to  the  Throne  of  Grace 

1.  Behold  the  tlu-one  of  grace ! 

The  promise  calls  us  near ; 
There  Jesus  shows  a  smiling  face, 
And  waits  to  answer  prayer. 

2.  That  rich,  atoning  blood, 

"Which  sprinkled  round  we  see, 
Provides,  for  those  who  come  to  God, 
An  all-prevailing  plea. 

3.  Thine  image,  Lord  I  bestow, 

Thy  presence  and  thy  love; 
"We  axsk  to  servo  thee  here  below 
And  reign  with  thee  above. 

4.  Teach  us  to  live  by  faith, 

Conform  our  will  to  thine ; 
Let  us  victorious  be  in  death. 
And,  then,  in  glory  siiino. 

5.  If  thou  these  blessings  give, 

And  wilt  our  portion  be, 
All  worldl}'  joys  we  '11  cheerful  leave, 
And  titid  our  hoavon  in  thee. 
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The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  his  kindness  I  know, 

My  wants  will  bo  ever  supplied  ; 
He  makes  me  repose  where  the  green  pastures  grow, 

And  waters  in  gentleness  glide. 

2.  My  wandering  affections,  so  often  astray, 

His  kindness  and  care  will  reclaim ; 
To  wisdom  and  holiness  point  mo  the  way 
To  tho  praise  of  his  glorious  name. 

3.  What  though  I  walk  tlirough  tho  dark  valley  of  death, 

No  evil  my  spirit  will  fear : 
My  Shepherd  is  with  mo,  his  arm  is  beneatlx, 
His  lovo  and  his  comfort  are  near. 

4.  Tho  hand  of  his  bounty  my  table  supplies, 

My  cup  of  enjoyment  o'erflows ; 
IIo  keeps  mo  in  safety  when  troubles  arise, 
Nor  jields  to  th'  assaults  of  my  foes. 

5.  II  is  goodness  and  mercy  around  me  are  poured, 

His  lovo  shall  for  ever  endure ; 
For  ever  I  '11  dwell  in  tho  houpo  of  tlio  Lord, 
Hi.H  wori  of  ealvalion  is  sure. 
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1^13.  TItanksgiving  and  Praise  in  the  Sanctuary. 

1.  Be  joyful  in  God,  all  yo  huids  of  the  earth  1 

Oh !  servo  him  with  f,'h\dnes3  and  fear ; 
Exult  in  his  presence  with  music  and  mirth, 
With  love  and  devotion  draw  near. 

2.  Jeliovah  is  God,  and  Jehovah  alone, 

Creator  and  Ruler  o'er  all : 
And  we  arc  his  peoi^lo,  his  sceptre  we  own  ; 
His  slieep,  and  we  follow  his  call. 

3.  Oh  1  enter  his  gates  with  thanksgiving  and  song, 

Your  vows  in  his  temple  proclaim  ; 
His  praise  with  melodious  accordance  prolong. 
And.  bless  his  adorable  name. 

4.  For  good  is  the  Lord,  inexpressibly  good, 

And  wo  are  the  work  of  his  hand ; 
His  mercy  and  truth  from  eternity  stood. 
And  shall  to  eternity  stand. 
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wings  to    a  world  such  as  this  !  And  leave  the  sweet  songs  of  the  mansions  above, 
bosom  some  mes-  sage  of  love. 
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8 1 4.  Tlic  Ministry  of  Angels. 

1.  How  cheering  th«  thought  that  the  spirits  in  bliss 
Should  bow  then:  bright  wings  to  a  world  such  as  this  I 
And  leave  the  sweet  songs  of  the  mansions  above, 

To  breath  o'er  our  bosom  some  message  of  love. 

2.  They  come — on  the  wings  of  the  morning  they  come, 
To  convoy  the  stranger  in  peace  to  his  home ; 

The  pilgrim  to  waft  from  this  stormy  abode, 
And  lay  him  to  rest  in  the  arms  of  his  God, 

3.  They  come  when  wo  wander,  thoy  come  when  we  pray, 
In  mercy  to  guard  us  ^j  hcrever  we  stray  : 

A  glorious  cloud  their  bright  witness  is  given ; 
Encircling  ub  here  are  these  angels  of  heaven. 
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(  Go,      for  the  Mas  -  ter    calls  thee,  Shed  not   one    bit  -  ter     tear;  ) 
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815.      Departure  of  a  Missionai'y. 

1.  Go,  for  the  Master  calls  thee, 

Shed  not  ono  bitter  tear  ; 
No  earthly  care  enthralls  thee, 

Nor  hast  thou  aught  to  fear : 
To  him  wo  now  commend  thee, 

Who  rules  abovo  the  skies ; 
Uis  blessing  will  attend  thee, 

Where'er  thy  pathway  hes. 

2.  Go,  in  the  midst  of  dangers, 

Declare  a  Saviour's  love, 
Till  distant  heathen  strangers 

His  willing  eubjocts  prove ; 
Till  many  a  crowd  assembling. 

Shall  hearken  to  tliy  voice; 
Confess  their  guilt  with  trembling, 

And  in  his  name  rejoice. 

3.  Go,  for  the  Master  calls  thee, 

Far  from  thy  native  homo ; 
Whatever  there  befalls  theo 
Whatf'vor  ills  may  come, 


He  is  thy  strong  salvation, 
His  presence  thou  shalt  share ; 

He  '11  aid  thy  supplication. 
And  h.earken  to  thy  prayer. 


S16. 


Gospel  Banner. 

1.  Now  bo  the  gospel  banner 

In  every  land  unfurled, 
And  be  the  shout,  Ilosanna  I 

Re-echoed  through  the  world ; 
Till  every  islo  and  nation, 

Till  every  tribe  and  tongue, 
Receive  tho  great  salvation. 

And  join  tho  hai)py  throng. 

2,  What  though  th'  embattled  legions 

Of  earth  and  hell  combine? 
His  power,  throughout  their  regions, 

Shall  soon  resplendent  shino: 
Ride  on,  0  Lord,  victorious, 

Immanucl,  Prince  of  Peace ! 
Thy  triumph  shall  be  glorious, 

Thy  empire  still  increase  I 
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3.  YeSj  thou  slialt  rei^'n  for  ever, 

0  Jesus,  King  ol"  kings  I 
Thy  hght,  thy  love,  thy  favor. 

Each  ransomed  captive  sings; 
The  isles  for  thee  are  waiting, 

The  deserts  learn  thy  praise. 
The  hillti  and  valleys  greeting, 

The  song  responsive  raise. 

^17.   Christ's  Reujn  upon  earth  as  the  Son 
of  David,     rsidiu  Ixxii. 

1.  Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed. 

Great  David's  greater  Son  ! 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed. 

Ilia  reign  on  earth  begun  I 
He  comes  to  break  oppression, 

To  set  the  captive  free  ; 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  equity. 

2.  He  comes,  with  succor  speedy. 

To  those  who  sufler  -wrong ; 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy, 

And  bid  the  weak  bo  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  sighing, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  light, 
"Wliose  souls,  condemned  and  dying, 

Were  precious  in  his  sight 

3.  He  shall  come  down  like  showers, 

L'"pon  the  fruitful  earth ; 
And  love  and  joy,  like  flowers, 

Spring,  in  his  path,  to  birth  ; 
Before  him,  on  the  mountains, 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go ; 
And  righteousness,  in  fountains, 

From  hill  to  valley  flow. 

4.  For  him  shall  prayer  unceasing. 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  v.ithout  end: 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never 

His  covenant  remove ; 
His  name  shall  stand  for  ever, 

That  name  to  us  is  Love. 


§1§. 


God  oiir  Refuge. 


1.  There  is  a  peaceful  river 

Descending  from  on  high, 
"Whoso  streams  are  pilro  for  ever, 

"Whose  waters  can  not  dry : 
No  waves  of  tribulation 

Disturb  their  gladd'ning  course  ; 
The  Rock  of  our  salvation 

Is  tho'r  unfailing  source. 


2.  God  in  Iho  midst  is  dwelling, 

Mount  Ziou  shall  not  move  ; 
The  streams  of  graco  are  swelling, 

A  tide  of  boundless  love : 
Iler  foes,  so  oil  conspiring, 

Tumultuous  in  noLse, 
Like  angry  waves  retiring. 

Have  melted  at  his  voice. 

3.  The  Lord  of  Hosts  is  with  us. 

The  God  of  Jacob  near; 
With  his  strong  arm  beneath  us 

Our  souls  shall  never  fear  I 
Our  Refuge  is  most  glorious  1 

Bo  still,  for  ho  is  God  : 
His  cause  shall  be  victorious, 

Earth  trembles  at  his  nod. 


819.  Confidence  in  God. 

1.  God  is  my  strong  salvation; 

"What  foe  have  I  to  fear  ? 
In  darkness  and  temptation. 

My  light,  my  help,  is  near : 
Though  hosts  encamp  around  me. 

Firm  in  the  fight  I  stand ; 
"What  terror  can  confound  me, 

"With  God  at  my  right  hand  ? 

2.  Place  on  the  Lord  reliance ; 

^fy  soul,  with  courage  wait ; 
His  truth  be  thine  affiance, 

"V\lien  faint  and  desolate ; 
His  might  thy  heart  shall  strengtheA 

His  love  thy  joy  increase  ; 
Mercy  thy  days  shall  lengthen  ; 

The  Lord  wUl  give  thee  peace. 

S20.         Universal  Eallelujah. 

1,  "When  shall  the  voice  of  singing 

Flow  joyfully  along  ? 
When  hill  and  valley,  ringing 

"VN'ith  one  triumphant  song, 
Proclaim  the  contest  ended, 

And  him,  who  once  was  slain, 
Again  to  earth  dipcended. 

In  righteousness  to  reign  ? 

2.  Then  from  the  craggy  mountains, 

The  sacred  shout  shall  fly, 
And  shady  vales  and  fountains 

Sliall  echo  the  rej>ly  : 
High  tower  and  lowly  dwelling 

Shall  send  the  chorus  round, 
The  hallelujah  swelling 

In  one  eternjil  sound. 
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BosT,  of  Switzerland. 
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Coda — Last  verse. 
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Heavenly  hal  -  le  -    lu  -  jahs  rise.       [Glo  -  ry      be       to      God    most  high.] 
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*  See  also  Harwell— Repeating  from  2(1  strain  for  5lh  stanza  266. 


S2 1 .  The  Song  of  Angels. 

1.  Uauk,  what  mean  those  holy  voices 

Sweetly  sounding  through  the  skies  I 
Lo  !  th'  angelic  host  rejoices ; 
Heavenly  hallelujahs  rise. 

2.  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story 

Which  they  chant  in  li3'inns  of  joy: 
''  Glory  in  the  higliest,  glurj'l 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high. 

3.  "  Peace  on  earth,  good  will  from  heav«Sn, 

Reaching  far  jus  man  is  found, 
Souls  redeemed,  f?nd  sins  forgiven ; 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4.  "  Christ  is  bom,  the  great  Anointed, 

lioaven  and  earth  his  jiraises  sing  I 
0  receive  whom  God  apjtointed, 

i'or  your  I'rophet,  I'riest,  and  King. 

B.  "  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  him  ; 

Learn  his  name,  and  taste  his  joy  ; 
'J'ill  in  heaven  yo  sing  before  him, 
Glory  1)0  to  (Jod  most  high." 


822. 


TJie  Incarnation, 


1.  Shepherds  I  hail  the  wondrous  stranger; 

Now  to  Bcthle'm  speed  your  way ; 
Lo  I  in  yonder  humble  manger, 
Christ,  the  Lord,  is  born  to-day  : 

2.  Christ,  by  prophets  long-predicted, 

Joy  of  Israel's  chosen  race ; 
Light  to  Gentiles  long-afllicted, 
Lost  in  error's  darkest  maze. 

3.  Bright  the  star  of  your  salvation, 

I'ointing  to  his  rude  abode  I 
Rapturoub'  news  for  every  nation  : 
Mortals  I  now  behold  your  God  1 

4.  Glad,  wo  trace  th'  amazing  story, 

Angels  leave  their  bliss  to  tell ; 
Theme  sublifno,  replete  with  glory — 
.dinners  saved  from  death  and  hell. 

5.  Love  eternal  moved  the  Saviour 

Thus  to  lay  his  ratiiance  by; 
Blessings  on  tho  Lamb  for  ever— 
Glorv  1)0  to  God  on  hiirhl 
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IIUBLVSON.     Ss  k  7s.     Double. 


"Manhattan  Coll."    Arraaged. 
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Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing,  Whieli  be-fore  the  cross     I     spend  ;  / 


'  I  Life,  and  health,  and  peace  possessing  From  the  sin-oer'a  dy  -  ing  Friend,  f 
D.  c.  Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing,    Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God. 
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2.  Here  I 'II  sit,      for     ev  -    er      view  -  inj:  Mer  -  cy    streamint;  in      his  blood. 


2.  Here  I  '11  sit, 
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\FoT  the  fifth  stmiza,  of  the  foUowins;  hymns  re- 
}n at  from  second  atraui.] 

823.  Redemption. 

1.  Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 

"VVhieli  Ix'lbro  tho  cross  I  spend: 
Life,  and  health,  and  pcaco  possessing 
From  tho  sinner's  dying  Friend. 

2.  Hero  I  'Jl  sit  for  over  viewing 

Mercy  streaming  in  his  blood, 
Precious  drops  my  soul  bedewing, 
Plead  and  claim  my  pcaco  with  God. 

3.  Hero  it  is  I  find  my  heaven, 

While  upon  iho  cross  I  gazo  ; 
Love  I  much  I  I  've  much  forgiven — 
I  'm  a  miracle  of  grace. 
4t.  Love  and  grief  my  heart  dividing, 
Gazing  here  I  'd  spend  my  breath ; 
Constant  still  in  faith  abiding, 
Life  deriving  from  his  death. 

5.  Lord,  in  ceaseless  contemplation. 
Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  im  thine, 
Till  1  tasto  thy  whole  salvation, 
"Where,  unveiled,  thy  glories  shine. 

82  1.  Redeem  in  g  Love, 

1.  Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  ];lossing  1 

Tune  my  heart  to  grateful  lays ; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  Ibr  songs  of  loudest  praLse. 

2.  Te»ch  me  some  melodious  measure, 

Sung  by  raptured  aiinta  above ; 


view  -  ing  Mer  -  cy    streaming  in      his  blood, 
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Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

3.  Jesus  sought  mo  when  a  stranger, 

Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 
He,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
]nteq)oscd  his  precious  blood. 

4.  Oh !  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I  'm  constrained  to  be  1 
Let  thy  grace,  Lord!  like  a  fetter, 
Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  thee. 

5.  Prone  to  wander, — Lord  I  I  feel  it ; 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love ; 
Here 's  my  heart,  Oh !  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  from  thy  courts  above. 

[For  the  following  hymn  omit  the  repent. 1 
825.         An  Evening  Offering. 

1.  Through  tho  day  thy  love  has  spared  ua 

Now  wo  lay  us  down  to  rest ; 
Through  tho  silent  watches  guard  us, 

Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest ; 
Jesus!  thou  our  Guardian  be, 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  thee. 

2.  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes, — 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers. 

In  thino  arms  let  us  repose, 
And,  when  life's  short  day  is  past, 
Rest  with  thee,  in  heaven,  at  lasL 
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CADDO.     C.  M.* 


Wm.    B.   BRADBUBr. 


1.  Faith  adds  new  charms  to  earth  -  Iv    bliss,  And  saves  me  from  its  snares; 
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*  See  also  Avon  and  Emmius  78,  118. 
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826. 


Tat  Power  of  Faith. 


1.  Faith  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bliss, 

And  saves  me  from  its  snares ; 
Its  aid,  in  every  duty,  brings, 
And  softens  all  my  cares. 

2.  The  Wounded  conscience  knows  its  power 

The  healing  balm  to  give  ; 
That  balm  the  saddest  heart  can  cheer, 
And  make  the  dying  Uve. 

3.  Wide  it  unveils  celestial  worlds, 

WJiere  deathless  pleasures  reign; 
And  bids  mo  seek  my  portion  there, 
Nor  bids  mo  seek  in  vain. 

4  It  shows  the  precious  promise  scaled 
With  the  Redeemer's  blood  ; 
And  helps  my  feeblo  hopo  to  rest 
.    Upon  a  faithful  God. 

5.  There — there  unshaken  would  I  rest, 
Till  this  vile  body  dies; 
And  then,  on  lliitli's  triumphant  wings, 
To  endless  glory  rise. 

^27.         TJie  Sovereignty  of  God. 

1.  Thy  way,  0  God,  is  in  the  sea; 

Tliy  paths  I  can  not  trace ; 
Nor  comprehend  tho  mystery 
Of  thy  redeeming  grace. 

2.  Hen,'  tlio  dark  veils  of  flesh  and  scnso 

My  captive  soul  surround  ; 


Mysterious  d©eps  of  Providence 
My  inward  thoughts  confound. 

3.  As  through  a  glass,  I  dimly  see 

The  wonders  of  thy  love : 
How  httle  do  Iknow  of  thee, 
Or  of  the  joys  above  1 

4.  Though  but  in  part  I  know  thy  will, 

I  bless  thee  lor  the  sight ; 
When  will  tliy  love  tho  rest  reveal 
In  glory's  clearer  Ught  ? 

5.  In  rapture  shall  I  then  survey 

Tliy  providence  and  grace ; 
And  spend  an  everlasting  day 
In  wonicr,  love,  and  praise. 


82§. 


Invocation. 


1.  Come,  Holy  Ghost,  my  soul  inspire — 

This  one  great  gift  impart — 
"\Miat  most  I  need — and  most  desiro, 
An  humble,  holy  heart. 

2.  Bear  witness  that  I  'm  bom  again, 

My  many  sins  forgiven  : 
Nor  let  a  gloomy  doubt  remain 
To  cloud  my  hope  of  heaven. 

3.  More  of  myself  grant  I  may  know, 

From  sin's  deceit  bo  free, 
In  all  the  Christian  graces  grow, 
And  livo  alone  to  thee. 
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EVA.\.    C.  M. 


From  "  Hallelujah."   By  permission. 


1.  How  are    thy  servauttj  blessed,  0  Lord !  How  sure  is    their    dc  -  fonse  1 
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829.  Servants  of  God  safe. 

1.  IIow  are  tliy  serwints  blessed,  0  Lord  ! 

How  sure  Is  their  defense  I 
Eternal  wisdom  Is  their  guide, 
Their  help,  Omnipotence, 

2.  In  foreign  realms,  and  lands  remote, 

Supported  by  thy  care, 
Through  burning  cUracs  they  pass  unhurt. 
And  breathe  iu  tainted  air. 

3.  "When,  by  the  dreadful  tempest  borno. 

High  on  the  broken  wave, 
Tliey  know  thou  art  not  slow  to  hear. 
Nor  impotent  to  save. 

4.  Tlio  storm  is  laid — the  winds  retire 

Obedient  to  thy  wid  ; 
The  sea,  that  roars  at  thy  command. 
At  thy  command  is  still. 

6.  In  midst  of  dangers,  fears,  and  deaths, 
Thy  goodness  we'll  adoro; 
^'e  'U  praise  thee  for  thy  mercies  past, 
And  humbly  hope  lor  more. 

830.  Jleaven  on  EiihiJi, 

1,  WniLE  thro'  this  changing  world  we  roam, 

From  infancy  to  age. 
Heaven  is  the  Cliri^itiau  pilgrim's  home. 
His  rest  at  ovt-Ty  stage. 

2.  Thither,  his  raptured  thought  ascends, 

Eternal  joys  to  share : 
There  his  adoring  spirit  bonds, 
While  here,  ho  kneels  iu  prayer. 


3.  From  earth  his  freed  afiections  rise, 

To  fix  on  things  above, 
Where  all  his  hope  of  glory  Ues — 
"Where  all  is  perfect  love. 

4.  There,  too,  may  wo  our  treasure  place, 

There  let  our  hearts  bo  Ibuud ; 
Tliat  still,  where  sin  abounded,  graco 
Miiy  more  and  more  abound. 

5.  Hencefortli,  our  conversation  be 

"With  Christ,  before  the  tlirone ; 
Ero  long  we,  cyo  to  eye,  shall  seo, 
And  know  as  wc  are  known. 


§31. 


Summer  and  Harvest. 


1.  To  praiso  tho  ever-bounteous  Lord, 

My  soul,  wake  all  thy  powers : 
He  calls — and  at  his  voice  came  forth 
Tho  smihng  harvest  hours. 

2.  His  covenant  with  tho  earth  ho  keeps 

My  tongue,  his  goodne&s  sing  ; 
Svmimer  and  winter  know  their  time, 
Tho  harvest  crowns  tho  spring. 

3.  "U^'cU  plea.<5cd  the  husbandmen  behold 

Tlio  waving,  yellow  crop; 
"With  joy  they  bear  the  sheaves  away, 
And  sow  agjiin  in  hojx?. 

4.  Thus  teach  mo,  gracious  God,  to  sow 

The  seeds  of  righteousness ; 
Smile  on  my  soul,  and  \\Mth  tliy  beams 
The  rijK'ning  harvest  bless. 
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\VAR.\L\G  VOICE.    L  C.  M.* 


HASTiJfoa. 


1.  That  -vvaming  voice,  O     sin  -  ner,  hear,  And  -while  sal-va  -  tioQ    lin  -  gers 
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path,  Flee  from  the  threat'ning  storm  of  wrath,  Tliat  ris  -  es    o'er       thy      wav  ! 


See  also  the  opposite  page. 


§^{2.         A  Voice  oj  Warning. 

1.  That  warning  voice,  0  sinner,  hoar, 
And  while  salvation  lingers  near, 

The  heavenly  call  obey : 
Flee  from  destruction's  downward  patli, 
Flee  from  the  threatening  storm  of  wrath, 

That  rises  o'er  thy  way  I 

2.  Soon  night  comes  on,  with  thickening 

shade. 
The  tempest  hovers  round  thy  head, 

The  winds  their  fury  pour  : 
The  lightnings  rend  the  earth  and  skicH, 
Tho  thunders  roar,  the  flames  arise — 

What  terror  fills  that  hour  ! 

'i  That  warning  voice,  0  sinner,  hear, 
Whoso  accents  linger  on  tliino  ear, 

Tliy  footsteps  now  retrace : 
Renounce  thy  sins,  and  bo  forgiven ; 
J5eli*'vo,  become  an  heir  of  heaven, 
Aod  siug  redeeming  graoo 


4.  Then,  wliilo  a  voice  of  pardon  speaks, 
The  storm  is  hushed,  the  morning  breaks. 

The  heavens  arc  all  serene: 
Fresh  verdure  clothes  the  beauteous  ficldsi 
Joy  echoes  from  tho  distant  hills, 
New  wonders  till  tho  scone. 

§33.     Present  and  future  liealities. 

1.  Lo !  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land, 
JJetwcen  two  boundless  seas  I  stand, 

Yet  how  insensible  I 
A  point  of  time — a  moment's  space- 
Removes  mo  to  yon  heavenly  placo, 

Or — shuts  mo  up  in  hell  I 

2.  0  God,  my  inmost  soul  convert, 
And  deeply  on  my  thoughtless  heart 

Eternal  things  impress ; 
Give  mo  to  feel  their  solemn  weight, 
And  save  me,  ere  it  bo  too  late — 

Wake  mo  to  righteousness. 
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Before  mo  place,  in  brii^ht  array, 
TIio  pomp  of  that  tromenJoas  day 

When  tliou,  with  clouds,  shalt  come, 
To  judjfo  the  nations  at  thy  bar ; — 
And  tell  me,  Lonl,  shall  I  bo  there, 

To  meet  a  joyful  doom  ? 

iMERIBAII.     L  C.  M. 


4.  Bo  this  my  one  preat  business  hero, 
With  holy  trcmbliiij^,  holy  fear, 

To  make  my  axlliuf^  sure ; 
Tliino  utmost  counsel  to  fuUill, 
And  suflbr  all  thy  ri;^htcous  will, 
And  to  the  end  endure. 


L.  Mason 
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§31.   Tfie  Saint  at  ChrisCs  right  Hand. 

1.  When' thou,  my  righteous  Judge!  shalt 

come 
To  bring  thy  ransomed  people  home. 

Shall  I  among  them  stand  ? 
Shall  such  a  -worthless  worm  as  I, 
Who  sometimes  am  afraid  to  die, 

Be  found  at  thy  right  hand  ? 

2.  Blest  Saviour !  grant  it  by  thy  grace  ; 
Be  thou  my  only  hiding-place. 

In  this,  th'  accepted  day ; 
Thy  pardoning  voice.  Oh  I  let  mo  hear, 
To  still  my  unbelieving  fear, 

Xor  let  mo  fall,  I  pray. 

3.  Among  thy  saints  let  mo  be  found, 
AiTiene'er    th'  archangel's    trump    shall 

sound. 

To  see  tliy  smiling  face ; 
Then,  filled  with  rapture,  shall  T  sing, 
While  heaven's  resoundinfT  mansions  ring 

WitJi  shouts  of  sovereign  grace. 

835.  The  new  Birth. 

1.  AWAKKD  by  Sinai's  awful  pound, 
My  soul  in  bonds  of  jfuilt  I  found. 


r 


And  knew  not  whero  to  go : 
One  solemn  truth  increased  my  paiu,  — 
The  sinner  "must  Ijo  bom  again," 

Or  sink  to  endless  woe. 

I  heard  tho  law  its  thunders  roll. 
While  guilt  lay  heavy  on  my  soul — 

A  vast,  oppressive  load  : 
All  creature  aid  I  Siiw  was  vain ; — 
The  sinner  "must  bo  born  again," 

Or  drink  tho  -wrath  of  God, 

Tho  sxiints  I  heard  vAlh  rapture  tell, 
ilow  Jesus  conquered  death  and  hell 

To  bring  salvation  near : 
Yet  still  1  found  this  truth  remain — 
The  sinner  "must  bo  born  ag:un," 

Or  sink  in  deep  despair ! 

But,  while  I  tlias  in  anguish  lay, 

The  bleeding  Saviour  passed  that  way, 

My  bondage  to  remove: 
The  sinner  once  by  justice  slain, 
Now  by  his  grace  is  born  again, 

And  sings  redfemiug  lovo. 
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A  Williams, 


1.  How  pleased  and  blessed  Avas  I,      To     bear  the    pco-ple     ciy,  "Come, 


:Er 


-0- 
-0- 


i 


* 


r^=tz 


-«- 


£EE 


:J 


^0- 


--1- 


--1- 


X-fij. 


-(S- 


— t- 


-o — "— ♦ 


td: 


J=^t(: 


let    us  seek  our  God      to  -  day ;" 


-0- 

-0- 


P^^P 


-f2- 


ipizn 


:j:^ 


-s — 


-©- 


Yes,    -witb    a    cbeer-ful  zeal,      TTc'll 


-fS- 


-C'- 


-e>- 


--1- 


s 


dzizr 


1 — r  ^^ 

baste  to     Zi  -  on's     bill,     And  tbere    our    vo\rs   and    bon  -    ors 


t=s_,       t         ,tt 


--^ 


-P~ 


I— f2- 

T 


f2- 


:t: 


:t:=t 


?sc 


pay. 


i=^ 


§36.      Delight  in  public  Worshij-). 

1.  Kow  pleased  and  blessed  was  I, 
To  bear  tbo  people  cry, — 

"  Come,  let  us  seek  our  God  to-day ;" 
Yes,  witb  a  cbeerful  zeal 
We'll  baste  to  Zion's  bill, 

And  tbere  our  vows  and  bonors  pay. 


2.  Zion,  tbrico  bappy  place, 
Adorned  witb  wondrous  grace, 

j\nd   walls   of   strcngtb   embrace 
round ; 
In  tbeo  our  tribes  appear, 
To  i)ray,  and  jirai.se,  and  bear 

Tbo  sacred  gospel's  joyfid  sound. 

3.  ^fay  poaeo  attend  thy  gate, 
And  joy  within  thee  wait, 

To  bhsH  ilio  soul  of  every  guest; 


tlioo 


Tbe  man  that  seeks  thy  peace, 
And  wishes  tbine  mcreasc, 
A  thousand  blessings  on  bim  resL 

4,  My  tongue  repeats  her  vows — 
"  reaco  to  tliis  sacred  liouse," 

For  hero  my  friends  and  kindred  dwell ; 
And  since  my  glorious  God 
Makes  tbeo  bis  blessed  abode, 

My  soul  shall  over  love  tbeo  well. 


S37.  Assimihiioji  to  Christ,  2  Cor.  iii.  If 

1.  How  blessed  indeed  aro  they, 
Who  keep  their  shining  way, 

Sustained  by  precious  thoughts  of  God 
Tbo  soul  that  ho  apjiroves, 
Is  formed  to  what  it  loves. 

And  made  tbe  S])irit's  fjiir  ab(^dG. 


CUUIICU    MELODIES. 


283 


3.  "Worship,  honor,  jwwer,  and  blessing, 

Thou  art  worthy  to  ncoivo; 
Londest  praises,  without  ceasing, 
Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 

4.  Help,  ye  bright,  angelic  spirits! 

Bring  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ; 
irtlp  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits — 
Help  to  chant  Tmmaiiuers  praise. 


811. 


Missianaries  charged. 


1.  Onward,  onward,  men  of  heaven  ; 

Bear  the  gospel  banner  high  ; 
Rest  not  till  its  light  is  giveu — 

Star  of  every  pagan  sky : 
Send  it  where  the  pilgrim  stranger 

Faints  beneath  the  torrid  ray ; 
Bid  the  hardy  forest-ranger 

Hail  it,  oro  he  fades  away. 

2.  Where  the  Arctic  ocean  thunders, 

"Where  the  tropics  fiercely  glow, 
Broadly  spread  its  page  of  wonders, 

Brightly  bid  its  radiance  flow : 
India  marks  its  lustre  stetding ; 

Shivering  Greenland  loves  its  rays ; 
Afric,  'mill  lier  deserts  kneeling. 

Lifts  the  untaught  strain  of  praise. 

3.  Rude  in  speech,  or  wild  in  feature, 

Dark  in  spirit,  though  they  be. 
Show  that  light  to  overj-  creature — 

Prince  or  vassiil,  bond  or  free : 
Lo  I  they  haste  to  every  nation  ; 

Host  on  host  the  ranks  supply : 
Onward  I  Christ  is  your  sjUvation, 

And  your  death  is  victory. 


812. 


In  Sadness. 


1 .  SuMiTER's  mildest  breeze  is  blowing 

Throuprh  the  meadow  and  the  grove, 
And  her  purest  fragrance  flowing, 

To  inspire  the  heart  with  love : 
All  creation  wakes  to  gladness, 

Bids  us  in  hor  music  share: 
But  this  heart  is  lillctl  with  siidncsa, 

And  disturbed  by  anxious  care. 

?..  Why,  my  soul,  this  sad  emotion  ? 

Wliy  this  self-tonuentiug  pain? 
Light  the  fires  of  pure  devotion, 

And  thy  wonted  peace  regain : 
If  thy  wanderings  are  forgiven, 

Be  not  anxious  for  the  rest ; 
Leave  thy  cause  alone  with  Heaven, 

And  in  Christ  be  ever  blest. 


§13.         False  and  ii-ue  Pkasurjs. 

1.  Tell  us,  wanderer  !  wildly  roving 

From  the  path  that  leads  to  i>eaco. 
Pleasure's  false  enchantment  loving — 
"When  will  thy  delusion  cease  ? 

2.  Once,  like  thee,  by  joys  surroimded, 

"Wo  could  kneel  at  ple;v"ur(.''s  shrine  ; 
Then  our  brightest  hopes  were  bounded 
By  delights  as  fiUse  aa  thine. 

3.  But  those  visions  never  blessed  us — 

Soon  their  fleeting  day  was  o'er ; 
Then  the  world,  that  had  caressed  us, 
Charmed  us  with  its  smiles  no  more. 

4.  Such  Is  pleasure's  transient  story ; 

Lasting  happiness  is  knowni 
Only  in  the  path  to  glory — 
In  the  Saviour's  love  idonc. 

8-11.  Prot^tion  and  Success  are  from  Goi. 

1 .  Vainly  through  night's  weary  hours, 

Keep  ye  watch,  lest  foes  alann ; — 
■\'aiu  our  bulwarks,  and  our  towers, 
But  for  God's  protecting  arm. 

2.  Vain  were  all  our  toil  and  labor. 

Did  not  God  that  labor  bless  ; 
Tain,  without  his  grace  and  favor 
Every  talent  we  possess. 

3.  Vainer  still  the  hope  of  heaven. 

That  on  human  help  relies  ; 
But  to  him  shall  help  be  given, 
Who  in  humble  faith  applies. 

4.  Seek  we,  then,  the  Lord's  Anointed, 

Ho  will  grant  as  peace  and  rest ; 
Ne'er  was  suppliant  disappointed. 

Who  thro'  Christ  Ids  prayer  addres.sod 


815. 


Sowing  and  reaping. 


1.  He  that  goeth  forth  with  weeping, 

Bearing  precious  seed  in  love. 
Never  tiring,  never  sleeping, 

Findeth  mercy  from  above : 
Soft  descend  the  dews  of  heaven, 

Bright  the  rays  celesii:\l  shine ; 
Precious  fruits  will  thas  bo  given. 

Through  an  influence  all  divine, 

2.  Sow  thy  sc4?d,  be  never  weary, 

Let  no  fears  thy  soul  artnoy ; 
Bo  the  prospect  ne'er  so  drearv', 

Thou  shalt  reap  the  fruits  of  joy. 
Lo,  the  scene  of  verdure  brightening  I 

Seo  the  rising  grain  appear ; 
Look,  again !  the  fields  are  whitening; 

For  the  har\'est  time  Is  near. 
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Quick  and  Earnest. 

H r ♦■ 


Dr.  Howxbd. 


1.  Dark  brood  the  heavens  o'er  thee  ! 
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846,        A  Vision  of  Judgment 

1.  Dark  brood  the  heavens  o'er  thee  I 

Black  clouds  are  gathering  fast ; 
In  awful  power  tliy  God  has  come, 
Thy  days  of  mirth  are  past. 

2.  Dark  brood  the  heavens  o'er  thee ! 

Red  flames  are  bursting  round  ; 
Bright  lightnings  fla.sh,  loud  thunders  roar, 
How  shakes  the  trembling  ground  1 

3.  Dark  brood  the  heavens  o'er  thee  I 

Behold  the  Judge  appears ; 
Unnumbered  millions  throng  around, 
Raised  from  the  dust  of  yeara 

4.  Dark  brood  the  heavens  o'er  thee  I 

Soon  thou  wilt  licar  thy  doom  ; 
Destruction  opens  wide  for  thee, 
Thy  chosen,  final  home. 

6.  Yet  stay — the  vision  lingers ; 

"Why,  sinner,  wilt  thou  die  ? 
Dark  brood  the  heavens,  but  mercy  waits. 

This  hour  to  Jesus  fly. 

8 '17.  TJie  last  Account. 

1.  I  SAW,  beyond  the  tomb. 

The  awful  Judge  appear, 
Prepared  to  scan,  with  strict  account, 
The  blcssuigs  wasted  hero. 

2.  His  wrath,  like  flaming  lire, 

I  n  hell  for  ever  burns  ; 
And,  from  tlmt  liopeloKs  world  of  woo, 
No  fugitive  returns. 


3.  Ye  sinners !  fear  the  Lord, 

While  yet  'tis  called  to-day ; 
Soon  will  the  awful  voice  of  death 
Command  your  souls  away. 

4.  Soon  will  the  harvest  close, 

The  summer  soou  be  o'er ; 
0,  sinners  1  then  your  injured  God 
"Will  heed  your  cries  no  more. 


8-fl§. 


Death  and  tiie  Resurrection. 


1.  And  must  this  body  die  ? — 

This  mortal  frame  decay  ? 
And  must  these  activo  limbs  of  mine 
Lie  mouldering  in  the  clay  ? 

2.  God,  my  Redeemer,  lives, 

And,  often  from  the  skies. 
Looks  down  and  watches  all  m}-  dust, 
Till  he  shall  bid  it  rise. 

3.  Arrayed  m  glorious  grace, 

Shall  these  vile  bodies  sluno. 
And  every  shape,  and  every  face, 
Look  heavenly  and  divme. 

4.  These  lively  hopes  wo  owe 

To  Jesus'  dying  love ; 
"We  would  adore  his  grace  below, 
And  sing  his  praise  above. 

G.  Dear  Lord  1  accept  tlio  pra*so 
Of  these,  our  humble  songs ; 

Till  tunes  of  nobler  sound  we  raiiw, 
With  our  immortal  tongues. 
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BOYLE.     S.  I\I. 


\Vm.  D.  Bhadbury. 


].  Yo    incs    -   soB-gcrs         of  Christ!    His   sove  -  reign  voice     o-  bfy; 
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A  -  rise,    niul    ful  -  low  whore   he  leads,     And  peace     at -tend  •  your  way. 


§  19.        MissioJiaries  encouraged. 

1.  Ye  meascngors  of  Christ  I 

His  sovereign  voice  obey ; 
Arise,  and  follow  wh<n'o  he  loads, 
And  peace  attend  your  way. 

2.  Tho  Master,  whom  you  servo, 

Will  needful  strength  bestow ; 
Depending  on  his  promised  aid, 
"With  sacrod  courage  go. 

3.  Go,  spread  tho  Saviour's  name; 

Go,  tell  his  matchless  grace ; 
Proclaim  salvation,  full  and  free, 
To  Adam's  guilty  race. 

4.  Moimtains  shall  sink  to  plains, 

And  hell  in  vain  oppose; 
Tho  cause  is  God's — and  will  prevail 
In  spito  of  all  his  foca 

§50.    Tlie  Death  of  an  aged  Minister. 

1.  Servaxt  of  God  !  welldono! 

llest  from  thy  loved  employ: 
Tlio  battle  fought — tho  Wctory  won  — 
Enter  thy  Master's  joy." 

2.  Tho  voico  at  midnight  came, 

lie  started  up  to  liear  ; 
A  mortal  arrow  pierced  his  frame, 
lie  ft'll — but  felt  no  fear, 

3.  Tranquil  amid  alarms, 

It  found  him  on  tho  field, 
A  veteran,  slumbering  on  his  arms, 
lioneath  his  red-cross  shield. 


i.  Tho  pains  of  death  arc  past — 
Labor  and  sorrow  cease ; 

And,  life's  long  warfare  closed  at  last, 
His  soul  is  found  in  peace. 

J.  Soldier  of  Christ  I  well  done ! 

Praise  bo  thy  new  employ ; 
And,  wliilo  eternal  ages  run, 

Kest  in  thy  Saviour's  joy. 


§51 .     Man  condemned  Icfore  God. 

1 .  An !  how  shall  f;dlen  man 

Bo  just  before  his  God? 
If  ho  contend  in  righteousness, 
"Wo  fall  beneath  his  rod. 

2.  If  he  our  ways  should  mark, 

With  strict,  inquiring  eyes, 
Could  we,  for  one  of  thousand  faults, 
A  just  oxcuso  deviso  ? 

3.  All-seeing,  powerful  God! 

Who  can  with  theo  contend  ? 
Or  who,  that  tries  th'  unequal  strife, 
Sh;dl  prosper  in  tho  end  ? 

4.  Tho  mountains,  in  thy  wrath, 

Their  ancient  seats  forsnko; 
The  trembling  earth  desurts  her  place, 
Her  rooted  pillars  shako. 

T).  Ah!  how  shall  guilty  man 

Contend  with  such  a  God  T 
None — non(>  can  meet  him  and  escap^^, 
But  througli  the  Saviour's  blood. 
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V.  C.  Taylor. 


1.  Thou  1  whom  my  soul  ad-niires   a-bove  All  carthlj^   joy,  and  earth-lj  love, — 
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Tell     me,  dear  Shepherd,   let  me  knoTV — "Where  do  thy  sweetest  pastures  grow  ? 


*  See  also  Uxbridge86. 


§52.         Tlie  Good  Shepherd. 

1.  Tnou  1  whom  my  soul  admires  above 
All  earthly  joy,  and  earthly  love, — 
Tell  luo,  dear  Shepherd  I  let  rac  know— 
"V^liere  do  thy  sweetest  pastures  grow  ? 

2.  "Where  is  the  shadow  of  that  rock, 
That  from  the  sun  defends  thy  flock  ? 
Fain  would  I  feed  among  thy  sheep, — 
Among  them  rest,  among  them  sleep. 

3.  "Wliy  should  thy  bride  nppear  Uko  one 
That  turns  aside  to  paths  unknown  ? 
My  constant  feet  would  never  rove, — 
"Would  never  seek  another  love. 

4.  The  foosteps  of  thy  flock  I  see ; 
Thy  sweetest  pastures  hero  they  be  ; 
A  wondrous  feast  thy  love  prepares, 
Bought  with  thy  wounds,  and  groans, 

and  tears. 

5.  TTis  dearest  flesh  he  makes  my  food, 
And  bids  me  drink  his  richest  blood : 
Here  to  these  hills  my  soul  will  come, 
Till  my  beloved  leads  me  homo. 

853.  Infant  Baptism. 

1.  0  Lord  encouraged  by  thy  grace, 

We  bring  our  infants  to  tliy  throne; 
Civo  tli(;ni  within  thy  heart  a  place, 
Let  them  bo  tliino.  and  tliino  alono. 


2.  "Wash  them  from  every' stain  of  guilt, 

And  let  them  all  be  sanetilied ; 
Lord,  thou  canst  clease  them  if  thou  wilt, 
And  all  their  native  evils  hide. 

3.  "We  ask  not  for  them  earthly  bliss, 

Or  earthly  honors,  wealth,  or  fiime  : 
The  sum  of  our  request  is  this, 

That  they  may  love  and  fear  thy  name. 

•i.  These  infants  we  by  f;\ith  commit 

To  thy  kind  love  and  guardian  care ; 
"We  loy  them  at  the  Saviour's  feet, 
lie  will  not  let  them  perish  there. 


851. 


Living  Waters. 


1.  Ho !  cverv  one  that  thirsts  !  draw  ni^rh ; 

'Tis  God  invites  the  fallen  race ; 
Itfercy  and  free  salvation  buy. 

Buy  wine,  and  milk,  and  gospel  gracf, 

2.  Yo  nothing  in  exchange  can  give, — 

Leave  all  ye  have  and  are  behind ; 
Freelj'  the  gift  of  God  receive, 
Pardon  and  peace  in  Jesus  find. 

3.  Come  to  the  living  waters,  como ; 

Sinners  I  obey  your  ^faker's  voice ; 
Return,  ye  weary  wanderers  I  homo, 
And  in  rodoeming  love  rejoice. 
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TEMDEULY. 


Theme  by  IIatdn. 
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§55.       New  Year :  God,  our  Helper. 

1.  Our  Helper,  God!  we  bless  thy  name, 
Whose  love  for  ever  is  the  same  ; 
The  tokens  of  thy  gracious  caro 
Open,  and  crown,  and  close  the  year. 

2.  Amid  ten  thousand  snares  we  stand, 
Supported  by  thy  guardian  band ; 
And  see,  when  we  review  our  ways, 
Ten  thousand  monuments  of  praise. 

3.  Thus  far  thine  arm  has  led  us  on  ; 
Thus  far  we  make  tby  mercy  known  ; 
And,  while  we  tread  this  desert  land. 
New  mercies  shall  new  songs  demand. 

4.  Our  grateful  souls,  on  Jordan's  shore. 
Shall  raise  one  sacred  pillar  more ; 
Then  bear,  in  tby  bright  courts  above. 
Inscriptions  of  immortal  love. 

§56.    Men  mortal — (he  Church  safe. 

1.  It  is  tbe  Lord  our  Saviour's  hand 

Weakens  our  strength  amidst  tbe  race  ; 
Disease  and  death,  at  bis  command, 
Arrest  us,  and  cut  short  our  days. 

2.  Spnre  u.'s  0  I/ord  !  aloud  wo  pray, 

Xor  let  our  sun  go  down  at  noon ; 
Tby  years  are  one  eternal  day. 

And  must  tliy  children  die  so  soon  ? 

3.  Yet,  in  the  midst  of  death  and  grief. 

This  thought  our  sorrow  should   as: 
suago ; — 


"  Our  Father  and  our  Saviour  bve : 
Christ  is  tho  same  through  every  ago." 

4.  Tho  starry  curtains  of  the  sky, 

Like  garments  shall  be  laid  aside ; 
But  still  tby  throne  stands  firm  and  high; 
Thy  church  for  ever  must  abide. 

5.  Before  thy  face,  thy  church  shall  live. 

And  on  tby  throne  tby  children  reign; 
This  dying  world  shall  they  survive. 
And  tho  dead  saints  bo  raised  again. 

[  For  thefolloxcins  hymn  repeat  thejirst  strainA 
§57.         Christ  All,  and  in  All. 

1.  Jesus,  thou  source  of  calm  repose. 

All  fullness  dwells  in  thee  divide  ; 
Our  strength,  to  quell  tbe  proudest  foes 

Our  light,  in  deepest  gloom  to  shine ; 
Thou  art  our  fortress,  strength,  and  tower, 
Our  trust  and  portion,  evermore. 

2.  Jesus,  our  Comforter  thou  art ; 

Our  rest  in  toil,  our  ease  in  pain ; 
The  balm  to  heal  each  broken  heart, 

In  storms  our  peace,  in  loss  our  gaiu; 
Our  joy,  beneath  the  worldling's  frown ; 
In  shame,  our  glory  and  our  crown  ;— 

;{.  In  want,  our  plentiful  sujiply; 

In  weakness,  our  almighty  power; 
In  boud.s,  our  perfect  Ubertj- ; 

Our  refuge  in  temptation's  hour ; 
Owx  comfort,  'midst  all  grief  and  thrall; 
Our  life  in  death,  our  all  in  all 
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Old  Scottish. 


-♦t^i^i^: 


r^ 


3^fe 


mh 


1.  Lo  1       be   comes,    in        clouds    de  -  Bceud-iuc^,  Ouce    for     fa  -  vored 


+r-^ 


r: 


:i^: 

-^ 


^^ 


#— - 


^-•-^- 


f^^=^--. 


I 


^=i^^ri:tzi=ri=i:^z^=t 


Bin    -    uers      slain ;        Thou  -  sand    thou  -  sand      saints,    at  -  tend  -  ing, 


C 


-m- 

£ 


'-^ — 


~F- 


\ 


-h- 


^- 


--% 


A 


^■-~^ 


I 


I 


r' 


f 


-I — 


-J- 


f 


-o~ 


1 — p « 0 0 — 1_ 


Swcll     the       tri  -  umph      of 


his 


^# 


i^^ 


r- 


^_-L 


-f—- 
-•- 

'-V- 


train 


-^2-- 


il 


Hal  -  ie    -    In    -    jah, 

^ 

3= 


-# — p- 


-t-- 


^-(^j4^- 


I  •*  I   I   r 


i 


Jtz*! 


1  *        _^i. 
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§5§. 

L  Lo !  lio  comos,  in  oloufla  dosccnding, 
Once  for  favored  Hiniicrs  Hlnin  ; 
Thousand  thousand  saints,  attending, 
Swell  thr»  triumph  of  lus  train  : 

lliillclujuhl 
Jeeua  shall  Ibr  ever  reign. 


Christ  coming  to  Judgment. 

2.  Every  eyo  shall  now  behold  lum. 
Robed  in  drer.dful  majesty ; 
Those  who  set  at  nou<;ht,  and  sold  him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  him  to  the  tree, 

Deeply  wailing, 
Shall  the  great  Mes.siaJi  sec. 
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3.  Every'  island,  sea,  antl  mountain, 

Ikaven,  and  earth,  shaU  tleo  away; 
All  who  hate  him,  must,  confounded, 
Hear  tho  trump  proclaim  the  da}- ; 

Como  to  judfrment ! — 
Como  to  judgment, — como  away. 

4.  Xow  tho  Saviour,  long  expected, 

See,  in  solemn  pomp,  appear  1 
All  his  Siunt'',  by  man  rejected, 
Now  shall  meet  him  in  tho  air. 

Hallelujah! 
Soe  iho  day  of  God  appear. 

859.       Saints  ami  Sinners  judged. 

1.  Day  of  judprraent  I  day  of  wonders ! 
}Iark  ! — tho  trumpet's  awful  sound, 
Louder  than  a  thousand  thunders. 
Shakes  tho  vast  creation  round  : 

How  the  summons 
"Will  tho  sinner's  heart  confound  ! 


2.  Soe  tho  Judge,  our  nature  wearing. 

Clothed  in  majesty  divine  I 
You,  who  long  for  his  appearing, 

Then  shall  say,—"  This  God  is  miu*- !" 

Gracious  Saviour! 
Own  mo  in  tliat  diiy  for  thine. 

3.  At  his  call,  the  dead  awakeu, 

Rise  to  life  from  earth  and  sea: 
All  the  powers  of  nature,  shaken 
By  his  looks,  prepare  to  flee : 

Careless  sinner  I 
"V\'hat  will  then  become  of  thee? 


But  to  those  who  have  confessed, 
Loved  and  scn'ed  the  Lord  below. 

Ho  will  say, — "  Como  near,  ye  blessed ! 
See  the  kingdom  I  bestow ! 

You  for  ever 
Shall  my  love  and  glory  know." 


a  STAR  OF  PEACE." 
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1.  Star   of  Peace,  to  wand'rers  wea-ry,  Bright  the  beams  that  smile  on    me  ; 
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860. 

1.  Star  of  Peace,  to  wanderers  weary, 

Briglit  tho  beams  that  smile  on  me ; 
Cheer  tho  pilot's  vision  dreary, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

2.  Star  of  Hope,  gleam  on  the  biUow, 

Bless  the  soul  that  sighs  for  thee ; 
Blesa  the  sailor's  lonely  pillow, 
Far  far  at  sea 


Seamen^s  Song. 

3.  Star  of  Faith,  when  winds  aro  mocking 
All  his  toil,  ho  tlies  to  thee ; 

Save  him,  on  tho  billows  rocking, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 

4.  Star  Divine !  0,  safoly  guide  him — 
Bring  the  wanderer  home  to  thee ; 

Sore  temptations  long  have  tried  Lim, 
Far,  far  at  sea. 
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1.  Just    aa     I     am,  witli-out  one   plea,  Save  that  thy  blood  was    shed  for 
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me,    Aud  that  thou  bidst  me  come  to    thee, 
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0    Lamb  of  God,     I      comel 
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Or  Long  Metre,  by  the  small  notes.— See  also  SpauldinoI6. 


861. 


John  vi.  39. 


1 .  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
Save  that  thy  blood  was  shed  for  mo, 
And  that  tliou  bidst  me  come  to  thee, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  Qpme  1 

2.  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
spot, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 

3.  Just  as  I  am,  thoupjh  tossed  about 
AVith  many  a  conOict,  many  a  doubt. 
With  fears  within,  and  foes  without, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1 

4.  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind, 
Slight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  lind, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  1 

5.  .lust  as  T  am — thou  wilt  receive. 

Wilt  welcomo,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve; 
]}ecau.so  thy  j)r<imiso  I  believe — 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come  I 

G.  Just  ns  I  am — thy  lovo  unknown 
H:i.s  brokf-'u  every  banner  down ; 
Now  to  bo  thino,  yea,  thine  alone — 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  comol 


862.     Tlic  Wanderer  reclaimed. 

1.  The  wanderer  no  more  will  roam. 
The  lost  one  to  the  fold  hath  come ; 
The  prodigal  is  welcomed  home, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  in  thee. 

2.  Though  clad  in  rags,  by  sin  defiled, 
The  Father  hath  embraced  his  child. 
And  I  am  pardoned,  reconciled, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  in  thee. 

3.  It  is  the  Father's  joy  to  bless ; 
His  love  provides  for  mo  a  dreas — 
A  robe  of  spotless  righteousness — 

0  Lamb  of  God,  in  thee. 

•i.  Now  shall  my  famished  soul  bo  fed ; 
A  feast  of  lovo  for  me  is  spread ; 
I  feed  upon  tho  children's  bread, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  in  thee. 

5.  Yea,  in  tho  fullness  of  his  grace, 
Ho  puts  mo  in  tho  children's  place, 
Where  I  may  gazo  upon  his  face, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  in  thee. 

6. 1  can  not  half  his  lovo  express; 
Yet,  Lord,  with  joy  my  lips  coufesa 
This  ble.<S('d  portion  I  possess, 
0  Lamb  of  Gi>d,  in  thee. 

7.  Tt  is  Oiy  precious  name  I  bear, 
It  is  thy  spotless  robe  I  wear; 
Therefore  tho  Father's  love  I  share, 
0  Lamb  of  G-xi.  in  theo. 


C  n  U  R  C  U     MELODIES. 


291 


ARMSTRONG.     L.  M.* 

Slow 


Hastings 


1.  Pour  out  thy  Spi  -  lit  from  on  high ;  Lord!  thine  assemhled  ser-vants  bless ; 
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Cra-ccs   and  gifts     to   each  sup -ply,  And  clothe  tliy  priests  with  righteousness. 
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*  See  also  IIamblroh  28. 


§4)3.  Meeting  of  Ministers. 

1.  Pour  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high ; 

Lord  1  thine  assembled  servants  bless ; 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 

And  clothe  thy  priests  with  righteous- 
ness. 

2.  Within  thy  temple  where  we  stand, 

To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by  thee, 
Saviour !  like  stars,  in  thy  right  hand, 
The  angels  of  tho  churches  be  I 

3.  "Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness  with  meekness  from  above, 
To  bear  tliy  people  on  our  hearts, 

And  lovo  tho  souls  whom  thou  dost 
love : — 

4.  To  watch,  and  pray,  and  never  faint ; 

By  day  and  night  strict  guard  to  keep: 
To  warn  the  sinner,  cheer  the  saint, 
Nourish  thy  lambs,  and  feed  thy  sheep. 

5.  Then,  when  our  work  is  flnished  here, 

In  humble  hope,  our  charge  resign : 
"When  tho  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear, 
O  God  I  may  they  and  we  bo  thine. 

§61.  Divine  Protection  amid  Dangers. 

1.  He  that  hath  made  his  refuge,  God, 
Shall  tind  a  moat  secure  abode ; 
ShrJl  walk  all  day  beneath  his  shade, 
And  there,  at  night,  shall  re«t  his  h<^ad. 


2.  Then  will  I  say,—"  My  God  1  thy  pow»r 
Shall  be  ray  fortress  and  my  tower  ; 

I,  who  am  formed  of  feeble  dust, 
Make  thine  ahnighty  Arm  my  trust." 

3.  Thrice  happy  man  !  thy  Maker's  care 
Shall  keep  thee  from  tho  fowler's  suaro 
Satan,  tho  fowler,  who  betrays 
Unguarded  souls  a  thousand  ways. 

4.  If  burning  beams  of  noon  conspire 
To  dart  a  pestilential  lire  ; 

God  is  thy  life, — his  wings  are  spread 
To  shield  theo  with  a  healthful  shade, 

$G5.        Hindrances  to  Prayer. 

1.  "What  various  hindrances  wo  meet 
In  coming  to  a  mercy-seat ! 

Yet  who  that  knows  the  worth  of  prayei 
B  ut  wishes  to  be  often  there  ? 

2.  Restraining  prayer,  we  cease  to  light ; 
Prayer    makes    tho    Christian's     arnio: 

bright ; 
And  Satan  trembles  when  he  sees 
Tho  weakest  Siunt  upon  his  knees. 

3.  Have  you  no  words?     Ah,  think  again 
"Words  flow  apace  when  you  complain. 
And  till  a  fellow-creature's  ear 

"With  the  sad  talc  of  all  your  care. 

4.  "Were  half  the  breath  thus  vainly  spent 
To  heaven  in  supplication  sent, 

Our  cheerful  song  would  oftener  be, 

"  1  icar  what  tho  Ixird  hath  done  for  mo,** 
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Quick,  but  wttk  varied  Expression. 
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1.  Plunged  in    a    gulf    of    dark  de-spair,  "We  wretched      sin  -   ners  lay, 
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With  -  out     one  cheer  -  iul   beam     of  hope,    Or  spark    of    glimmering  day. 
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*  See  also  Laight  Street,  and  Latour24G,  32. 


§66. 

1 


Praise  to  the  Redeemer. 


Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair, 

We  wretelied  sinners  lay, 
Without  one  cheerful  beam  of  hope, 

Or  spai'k  of  glimmering  day. 

2.  With  pitying  eyes  the  Prince  of  graco 

Beheld  our  helpless  grief; 
lie  saw,  and — Oh  !  amazing  love  1 — 
He  ran  to  our  relief. 

3.  Down  from  tho  shining  seats  above, 

With  joyful  haste  ho  fled. 
Entered  the  grave  in  mortal  flesh, 
And  dwelt  among  tho  dead. 

4.  Oh  1  for  this  love  let  rocks  and  hills 

Their  lasting  silence  break  ; 
And  all  harmonious  human  tongues 
Tho  Saviour's  praises  speak. 

6.  Angels  !  assist  our  mighty  J03-S  ; 
Strike  all  your  harj)s  of  gold  ; 
But  when  you  raise  your  highest  notes, 
His  lovo  cim  no'er  be  told. 

h67.  Christy  the  Way^  the  Truth,  aiid  the  Life. 

1.  Thou  art  tho  Way; — to  theo  alono 

From  sin  and  death  wo  flee  ; 
And  he,  who  would  tho  Father  seek, 
Must  seek  liim.  Lord  I  in  thee. 

2.  Thou  art  tho  Truth  ; — thy  word  alono 

Truo  wisdom  can  impart; 


Thou  only  canst  instruct  the  mmd, 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3.  Thou  art  the  Life  ; — the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  thy  conquering  arm  ; 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  theo 
Not  death  nor  hell  shall  harm. 

4.  Thou  art  the  Way,  tho  Truth,  the  Life;— 

Grant  us  to  know  that  Way, 
That  Truth  to  keep,  that  Life  to  win, 
Wliich  lead  to  endless  day. 

S68.  Ilohj  Fear,  and  Temhrness  of  Con- 
science. 

\.  With  my  whole  heart  I've  sought  thy  faor 
0,  let  me  never  stray 
From  thy  commands,  0  God  of  grace, 
Xor  tread  tho  sinner's  way. 

2.  Thy  word  I  've  hid  within  my  heart, 

To  keep  my  conscience  clean, 
And  be  an  overliistiug  guard 
From  every  rising  sin. 

3.  My  heart  with  sacred  reverence  hears 

Tho  threatenings  of  thy  word  ; 
My  flesh,  with  holy  trembling,  fears 
Tho  judgments  of  tho  Lord. 

4.  My  God,  I  long,  I  ho]>o,  I  wait. 

For  thy  salvation  still ; 
Th}'  holy  law  is  my  delight, 
And  I  obey  thy  will. 
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ALLE\.     S.  M. 

With  varied  Exphession. 
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Whose  an  -  ger      is         so     slow      to      rise,      So     rea  -  dy       to         a  -  bate. 
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§(iO.  Aftrcy  in  ths  MiiLi  of  Judgment. 

1.  My  soul  I  repeat  his  praise, 

"Whoso  mercies  are  so  great ; 
Whos*  anger  is  so  slow  to  rise, 
So  ready  to  abate. 

2.  nigh  as  tlio  heavens  arc  raised 

Above  tho  ground  we  tread, 
So  for  tho  riches  of  his  graco 

Our  highest  thought*  exceed. 

3.  ni.s  power  subdues  our  sins ; 

And  his  forgiving  love, 
Far  as  tho  east  is  from  tho  west, 
Doth  all  our  guilt  remove. 

4-  Tho  pity  of  tho  Lord, 

To  those  who  fear  his  name. 
Is  such  as  tender  parents  feel ; 
Ho  knows  our  foeblo  frame. 

5.  Our  days  are  as  tho  grass, 

Or  like  tho  morning  flower; 
If  one  sharp  blast  sweep  o'er  tho  field, 
It  withers  iu  an  hour. 

6.  But  thy  compassions.  Lord  I 

To  endless  years  endure , 
A.nd  children's  children  ever  flna 
Thy  words  of  promiso  sure. 
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Affliction  blessed. 


1.*  now  tender  is  thy  hand, 

O  thou  beloved  Lord ! 
Afflictions  come  at  thy  command, 

And  leave  us  at  thy  word. 

2.  How  gentle  was  tho  rod 

That  chastened  us  for  sin  I 
How  soon  wo  found  a  smiling  God, 
Where  deep  distress  had  been  I 

3.  A  Father's  hand  wo  felt, 

A  Father's  heart  we  knew ; 
"With  tears  of  penitence  we  knelt, 
And  found  liLs  word  was  true. 

4.  "SVe  told  him  all  our  grief, 

Vic  thouglit  of  Jesus'  love ; 
A  sense  of  pardon  brought  relief) 
And  bade  our  pains  remove. 

6.  Now  wo  will  bless  tho  Lord, 
And  in  his  strength  confide  ; 

For  ever  bo  liLs  name  adored ; 
For  there  is  none  besido 

Doxology. 

Ye  angels  round  tlio  throne, 
And  saints  that  dwell  below. 
Worship  tho  Father,  love  tho  Son, 
And  bless  tho  Spirit,  too. 
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CHURCH     MELODIES. 


HARVEST  PAST,     lis  &  8s. 

With  Ardor. 


L.  Mason.    Arr.  from  "Spin  Songs." 
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"When  the  Lar-vest    is    past,  and  the  summer     is    Rone,  And  sermons  and 
hen  the  beams  cease  to  break  of  the  sweet  Sabbath  morn,And  Je  -  sus    in  - 
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prayers  shall   be 
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blow,     The    gos  -  pel    no       mes  -  sage     de  -   clare  ;     Sin  -  ner,  how  canst  thou 
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bear  the  deep  wail-iugs   of  woe?     How  suf-for    the  night      of   do-spair? 
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Harvest  Past.     Jer.  viii.  20. 


1.  When  tlio  harvest  is  past,  and  tbo  souimor  Is 

And  MTiiion.s  nnd  prnyors  shall  bo  oVr  ; 
When  tli((  beams  coaso  to  break  of  the  sweet 
Sabbat  li  morn, 
And  .JesuH  invites  tliee  no  more  ; 
"When  the  rich  pales  of  mercy  no  lonf.'er  shall  blow, 

Tim  gospel  no  messatre  (leci.ire  : 
binner,  iiow  canst  tiiou  bear  the  deep  Mailings 
of  W(ie  ? 
How  hufT.r  tlio  nltjht  of  despair? 


.  When  the  lioly  havo  gone  to  the  regions  of 
peace. 
To  dwell  in  the  mansions  above; 
When  tlieir  harmony  wakes,  in  the  fullness  of 
bliss, 
Their  son;;  to  the  Saviour  they  love  : 
Say,  (>  sinner,  who  livest  at  rest  and  secure, 

Wlio  fearest  no  trouble  to  come  ; 
Can   tliy   spirit    tho    swejlin:,'.s   of   sorrow  en- 
dure? 
•   Or  bear  the  impenitent's  doom? 
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Abiding 

Abode 

Ainsworth. .. 

Alion 

Amoricft 

Amity  Stivet 
Ainsitcrdam. . 

Andrea 

Anfrello , 

Aquila 

Arcadia 

Anncniii 

Armstrong 

Autumn 

Avon 

AzniuM 


PAGE 

..  120 
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D.  page' 

Dalston 2S0  ' 

Dearborn HiO  i 

Dedham 90 

Denman 102 

Dennis 232  i 

I)ei)arturo 236 

Detroit 215 

Duke  Street IT^S  ' 

Dundee lOS 


B. 

Baden 192 

Hab-rma 178 

llarby 292 

Heothoven 01 

lieneficeuce 2ul  i 

Ik-rlin 174 

l?oyie 2>5 

IJoylston 52 

liovnton 104 

IJrattle  Street  KlG 

Bremen 240 

Byefleld 20 

c. 

('R.ldo 276 

Chester 86 

Cliiid  of  sin  and  sorrow 71 

China. 17() 

Christina!} 12 

Ciarkson 2tV) 

Colchester 24 

Come,  let  us  raise 112 

Come,  yo  disconsolate 2S1 

Confidence 186 

Conlliet, 195 

Coronation 203 

Cross  and  Crown 250 

Cullodon. 120 


Emerald 21S 

Eninaus US 

Eniria S3 

Eshtamoa 157 

Essex 1  tWi 

Evan 277 

Evening  Hymn 152 

F. 

Farland 154 

Fayette  ville 04 

Fountain loS 

Frederick 226 


Gathering  Clouds 72 

Geneva 208 

German  Hymn 156 

Gethsemano 2ii'.l 

Goshen 271 

(Jratitu.le 50 

Greenville 155 


H. 

Habor 14S 

Hail  to  the  brightness 130 

Halle 211 

Ilamburi;!! 2S 

Haran 1^2 

Harborough 113 

Hart 2:a 

Haslet 50 

Harvest  Past 29J 

Harwell 206 


PAQII 

Haven 1 72 

Hawes ...  243 

Hazor 5 

Heavenly  Home 04 

Hel)cr 91 

Hebron 54 

Helena 90 

Helmesley   2-^5 

llemans 2"7 

Henher 8 

Holdcn 101 

Homer 1"?3 

Honolulu 110 

Horton 212 

How  calm 14 

Uutton I:i4 

L 

Hlinois 140 

Immortalitv 264 

Italian  Hyiiin 206 

J. 

Jazer So 

Just  as  1  am 29i) 

L. 

Lacl 136 

Laiglit  Street 216 

LaMira SI 

Lanesborough 70 

Lansingburgh 2h5 

Latour 32 

Lavater 142 

Lenox 23) 

Libnah 10 

Louvan 2->0 

Lucerne 146 

Luther 104 

Lyons '..'27 

M. 

Manei)v 1''7 

Manoah 15 

Martvn 1^9 

M:vsu"n 270 

Memorial 46 

Mendou 200 


♦  The  tunes  credited  to  Messrs.  Mason  and  Brapburt,  and  other  living  comooscr*,  must  b« 
nnderetood  bs  here  inserted  by  iierml^siou. 
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PAGE 

Merlbah 279 

Missionarv  Hymn 122 

Mouinouth *. .     CO 

Monson 129 

Moore 261 

Moorfleld 114 

Moravian 6 

Munich 203 

My  Shepherd 70 

Nearer  to  Thee 204 

Kew  Haven 44 

Kurcmburgh 210 

0. 

Oberlin 63 

Obion 1S3 

Oil,  weep  not 20 

Ol.l  HiiM.lred 6S 

Olive's  Brow 59 

Olivtt 45 

(Uimitz 259 

Ortouviilc 93 

P. 

Turk  Street 74 

Parting  Soul 248 

Tcniel 22iJ 

rieading. 237 

Prntt 92 

Psalm  25 1G7 

P&iUm  14C 224 

R. 

B&moiubr&Doo 1S4 


PAGK 

Rest 160 

Retreat 40 

Return 42 

Rhine 2S4 

Robinson 275 

Rockingham 238 

Rock  of  Ages 124 

Romberg 216 

Rose  Hill 239 

Rothwell 88 

s. 

Sabbath 68 

Safely  through 2«0 

Samos 131 

Saxony 272 

Seasons 151 

Seymour 62 

Shirland 137 

Sicilian 249 

Sidmouth 164 

Solney 132 

Spaulding 16 

St.  Anns 22 

Star  of  Peace 2S9 

State  Street 263 

St.  Bridges 284 

St.  Edmonds 2S7 

Stillingfleet 48 

St.  Thomas 185 

Sweet  is  the  light 62 

T. 

Thatcher 117 

The  bettor  Land 80 

The  Garden 242 

Tlie  Passion 162 


PAOI 

The  voice  of  free  grace 244 

Tioga 214 

To-day  the  Saviour  calls 22i 

u. 

Uxbridge &i 

w. 

Ward 254 

Ware 177 

Warfare 252 

Warning  Voice 278 

Warwick 222 

Watch  and  pray 220 

Watchman IS 

Waterville 176 

Watts 202 

W'ebb 256 

Weber 219 

Wells 183 

Wfcslty 144 

Whatlstlftr 105 

Wliat  soft  delight 66 

White 23 

Windham 193 

Wirth • 180 

Woodstock 12b 

z. 

Zadoc 126 

Zell 274 

Zeph\T bt? 

Zered 77 

Zion 22S 

Ziphron ICO 


METRICAL    INDEX. 


L.    M.  PAGE 

Armstrong 291 

Baden 192 

Beethoven G 1 

Beneficence 201 

Berlin 174 

Duke  Street 158 

Evening  Ilymr    152 

Gratitude 50 

Hamburgh 28 

Haran 182 

ITaslot 5G 

Hebron 54 

lUinois UO 

Lavater 142 

Louvan 28G 

Mendou 200 

Monmouth GO 

Oberlin G3 

Old  Hundred 58 

Olive's  Brow 59 

Park  Street 14 

Rest IGO 

Retreat 40 

Rockintrham 238 

Rose  Hill 239 

Rotlnvell 88 

Sabbath G8 

Seasons. 151 

Spaulding IG 

St.  Kdmonds. 287 

Sweet  is  the  light XJ2 

The  Better  Laud  {Doubk) 30 

Uxbridge 8G 

Ward 251 

Ware 177 

Warfarv' 252 

Watts 202 

Wells 1.S3 

Windham \\)ii 

Zephyr 38 

Ziphron 150 


C    IVl.  PA68 

'  Andrea 34 

j  Angello 171 

j  Arcadia 139 

j  Armenia 196 

I  Avon 78 

Azmon 138 

Balcrma 178 

Barby 292 

Boynton 104 

Brattle  Street  {Double) lOG 

Byeficld 26 

Caddo 276 

Chester 36 

China 170 

Christmas 12 

Colchester 24 

Coronation 2G3 

Cross  and  Crown 250 

Dearborn 100 

Dedham 96 

Dcnman 102 

Dundee 108 

Emmaus 118 

Evan 277 

Fountain 108 

iral)or 148 

Haven 172 

Heber 91 

Helena 90 

Holden 101 

Honolulu  {DouhL) 110 

Jazer 85 

Laight  Street 246 

La  Mira 84 

Latcnir 32 

Lucenic  {Double) lid 

Manoah 15 

Monson 129 

Moravian  {Dimllt) 6 

0  weep  not  {Double) 20 

Ortf  nville 98 
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PACK 

Peniel 223 

Pratt 92 

Return 42 

Romberg 216 

St.  Anns 22 

The  Passion 162 

Warwick 222 

White 23 

Wirth 180 

Woodstock 128 

S.  M. 

Abode IIG 

Allen 293 

Amity  Street 258 

Boyle 285 

Boylston 52 

Conflict 195 

Dennis 232 

Detroit 215 

Kssex 166 

]lart 233 

ITazor 6 

Ilutton 134 

Lael 136 

Luther 194 

Moorfield 114 

Olmutz 259 

Psalm  25th 167 

Shirland 137 

State  Street 268 

St.  Bridges 284 

Stilhngtieet 48 

St.  Tiiomas 135 

Thatcher 117 

Tioga 214 

Watchman 18 

H.  M. 

Culloden 126 

Lenox 230 

IMeading 237 

Rhine 234 

L.  M.  6  lines. 

Gathering  Clouds 72 

Watcrvillc 176 


L.  P.  M. 
Psalm  146th 224 


O.  Xj.  rri,  PAOs 

Come,  let  us  raise 112 

How  calm 14 

Watch  and  pray 220 

C.  P.  M. 

Lanesborough 76 

Zered 77 

S.  P.  M. 
Dalston 280 

S.  Ii.  M. 
Departure 236 

12s  and  12s  &  lis. 
The  voice  of  free  grace 244 

lis. 

Frederick 226 

Goshen 271 

Heavenly  Home 9-1 

llepher 8 

lis  &  10s. 

Come,  ye  disconsolate 281 

Hail  to  the  brightness 130 

Samos 131 

lis  &  9s. 
My  Shepherd 70 

lis  &  8s. 

Harvest  Past 294 

Mason  (Single) 270 

10s,  4  lines. 

Abiding 190 

What  soft  delight 66 

8s,  Double. 
Confidence 186 

8s,  Single. 
Maneji}- 1 87 


8s  &  7s,  Double. 

Aberdeen 1 20 

Autumn 282 

Emerald 218 

L.  C.  M.  I  Harwell 266 

]?rfmcn 240    Robinson 275 

M<ril.ah .'...'...* 279!  „      „„      ^  ,. 

Moore 201  ^^  *•  ^^'  ^  ""®»- 

V,'ningVoico 27H    What  is  life 186 
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8s  &  7d,    Single.  pack 

Aquila 267 

Eslitamoa 157 

Obion 133 

I'arting  Soul 2-i8 

iSiciliau  llyniu 249 

Soliiov 132 

Wtber 219 

ZeU 274 

8s,  7s  &  43. 

Farland 1 54 

Greenville 155 

Uehnsby 288 

Zion 228 

73,  Double. 

Homer 188 

Libnah 10 

Martvn 189 

Wesley 144 

7s,  6  lines. 

Gethsemane 209 

Halle 211 

Hawe.-' 243 

Nureraburgh 210 

Rock  of  Age.s 124 

Safelv  throueh 2G0 

Sidmouth 1G4 

The  Garden 242 

Zadoc 125 

78,  Single. 

Ainsworth 80 

Kngia 83 

G ermau  Hymn 156 

llorton 212 

be}  mour 82 


7s   &   6s.  TAC.r. 

Amsterdam 4  7 

Geneva 208 

Memorial 4G 

78  &  68,  Peculiar. 

Fayetteville 04 

Mit^sionary  Hymn 122 

Saxony 27  2 

Webb 25G 

78    &    53. 

Immortality 264 

6s  So  4s. 

Amorici^ , 2G2 

Hemans 207 

Italian  Hymn 2(iG 

Xew  Haven 41 

Olivet 45 

6s  &  58,  Alternate. 

Tjansingburgh 205 

5s  &  8s. 

Clarkson 2G5 

5s  &  6s. 

Lyons 227 

Special. 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow 71 

Harborough 113 

Just  as  1  am 290 

Munich l'O."', 

Nearer  to  Thee 20  4 

Kemtmbranec is-l 

Star  of  Peace 28U 

Tc-day  the  Saviour 22i 


INDEX 


OF  THE 


FIRST  LINES  OF  THE  PSALMS  AND  HYMNS. 


No. 

Abide  ■with  me :  fast  falls  the  eventide Lyte 588 

Abide  with  us,  for  day  declines Hastings 44:> 

A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King Watts G17 

According  to  thy  gracious  word Montgomery 6G7 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have C.  Wesley 40G 

Again  the  day  returns  of  holy  rest Mason 200 

Again  the  Lord  of  hfe  and  hght Mrs.  Barhaidd 745 

Ah,  how  shall  fallen  man Watts 85\ 

Ah,  wretched,  vile,  ungrateful  heart Mrs.  Steele 457 

Alas,  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed Watts 552 

Alas,  what  hourly  dangers  rise Mrs.  Steele 554 

All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  name Duncan 344,  793 

All  that  I  was,  my  sin  and  guilt JJonar 94 

All  ye  nations,  praise  the  Lord Montgomery 2  H 

Almighty  Ruler  of  the  skies Watts 705 

Along  tlie  banks,  where  Babel's  current  flows Barlow 1 99 

Along  the  mountain  track  of  life Cary 574 

Amaicing  grace !  how  sweet  the  sound Xcicton 302 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross Watts 5 

And  can  my  eyes  without  a  tear Heginhotham GGt) 

And  can  my  heart  aspire  so  high Mrs.  Steele G07 

And  canst  thou,  sinner,  slight Hyde GG2 

And  must  this  body  die Watts 84  8 

And  will  the  Judge  descend Doddridge GGl 

And  will  the  Lord  thus  condescend Mrs.  Steele 391 

Angols,  roll  the  rock  away Gibbons 471 

Another  six-days'  work  is  done Stcnnett 203 

A  parting  liymn  we  sing A.  I\.  W. 4()7 

A  pilgrim  tlirough  this  lonely  world 45 

Ap[)roach,  my  soul,  the  mercy-scat Newton. G70 

Arise,  my  soul,  my  joyful  powers Watts 20 

Ariso,  O  King  of  ( Irace,  arise Watt.s 8 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  awake S/irid/sole 222 

Around  the  Saviour's  lofty  throne Kelly 181 

Ascend  thy  tlirone,  Almighty  King Bcdilonie 768 

AhIocj)  in  Jesus,  blessed  sleep Mackay 489 

As  oil  wiih  worn  and  weary  feet 214 

Aa  ]»anting  in  tho  sultry  beam Bovcdhr 213 
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No. 

As  paiita  the  hart  I'or  eoolin;^  strcain? Tat''  tfc  Brady 688 

Assembled  at  thy  groat  coininaiid Collyer 468 

As  when  the  weary  traveler  gains Xewton 77 

At  t^iy  cominaiul,  our  cU-are.st  Lord Watfs 260 

Author  of  good,  to  thee  we  turn Mtrrick 532 

Awake  and  sing  the  song Hnmvwnd 601 

Awake,  awake  the  sacred  song Mrs.  Steele 7  14 

Awake,  awake  to  prayer 412 

Awaked  by  Sinai's  awful  sound Ochon 8:55 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays Medley 1 66 

Awal:e  our  soul?,  away  our  fears Walls 764 

Awhile  they  re^it  withiu  the  tomb JIaid.  Coll 100 

Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne Walls 540 

lieforo  thy  cross  lamenting Sjjir.  Sonys 195 

Before  thy  high  and  holy  throne 568 

Begin,  my  soul,  th'  exalted  lay Ogilvie 729 

Begin  the  high,  celestial  strain Mrs.  lioive 22 

Behold  a  stranger  at  the  door Gregg 1G5 

Behold,  lie  standeth  at  the  door Uaslings 498 

Behold,  my  soul,  the  narrow  bound Doddridge 362 

Behold,  tlio  blind  their  sight  receive Walts 458 

Behold,  the  grace  appear Watts 349 

Behold  the  glories  of  the  Lamb Watts 19 

Behold  the  morning  sun Walls G04 

Behold  the  mountain  of  the  Lord Logan 23 

Behold  the  Saviour  of  mankind Walls 497 

Behold  the  sure  Foundation  Stone Watts 97 

Behold  the  path  which  mortiUs  tread Doddridge 620 

Behold  the  throne  of  grace Xewton 811 

Behold  what  wond'rous  grace Walls 711 

Be  joyful  in  God,  all  ye  lands  of  the  earth Afoniijomcry 813 

Beneath  our  feel,  and  o'er  our  head Uther 340 

Be  still,  bo  still,  lor  ail  around 189 

Bestow,  dear  Lord,  upon  our  youth Coirper 359 

Be  thou,  0  God,  exalted  high Tate  d;  Brady 172 

Bless-'d  angels,  high  in  heaven 309 

Blessed  are  the  sons  of  God Uum'phreys 508 

Bless,  0  my  soul,  the  living  God. Watts 145 

Bless  ye  the  Lord  in  solemn  rite Montgomery 250 

Blest  are  the  men,  whoso  hearts  do  move Watts 571 

Blo.st  arc  the  huuiblo  souls  that  see Walls 422 

Blest  are  the  souls  that  hear  and  know Walls 295 

Blest  are  the  undeliled  in  heart Watts 300 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds Faacttt 408 

Blest  Comforter  divine Pratl's  Call 141 

Blest  hour,  when  mortal  man  retires liajfks 1-16 

Blest  is  the  man,  whose  soflening  heart Mrs.  Barbauhl 46 

Blest  is  the  man  who  shuns  the  place Walts 562 

Blest  morning,  whose  lirst  opening  rays WaHs 01 

Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow C.   W<:sli'y 715 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  thee  I  feed Lvndvr 378 

Broad  is  the  road  that  leads  to  d-ath Watts 614 

Brought  forth  to  judgment  Jesus  stands 179 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill Ikber 273 

Buried  in  shadows  of  the  night, 207 

Bv  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill Ucbvr 271 


S02  INDEX     OF     FIKST     LINES, 

Km 

Call  Jehovah  thy  salvation Montgomery   367 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night Smrs 312 

Child  of  sin  and  sorrow Hastings 210 

Child  of  sorrow,  cliild  of  care Manhattan  Coll 796 

Children  of  a  free-bom  race '/PS 

Children  of  the  heavenly  King Ctnnick 587 

Christ  and  his  cross   is   all  our  theme.  .' Watts 290 

Christ,  whose  glory  fills  the  skies C.  Wcsky 382 

Church  of  the  evertosting  God Bonar 341 

Come,  blessed  Spirit,  source  of  lighl Beddome 632 

Come,  dearest  Lord,  descend  and  dwell Watts 628 

Come,  every  pious  heart Stenneti 714 

Come,  gracious  Lord,  descend  and  dwell Watts 34 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove Brown 724 

Come,  happy  souls,  approach  your  God Watts 743 

Come  hither,  all  3-0  weary  souls Watts 429 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  my  soul  inspire 828 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  calm  my  mind Bnrdcr 404 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come.  Let  thy Hart 804 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come.  With  energy Beddome 2 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove Watts 518 

Come  in,  thou  blessed  of  the  Lord Kelly 430 

Come,  let  our  voices  join  to  raise Watts 266 

Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs Wa^is 59 

Come,  let  us  join  our  friends  above C.  Wesley 291 

Come,  let  us  join  our  souls  to  God Montgom,ery 288 

Come,  let  us  lift  our  joyful  eyes Watt<i 330 

Come,  let  us  lift  our  voices  high Watts 289 

Come,  let  us  raise 343 

Come,  Lord,  and  warm  each  languid  heart Mrs.  Steele 101 

vome,  0  my  soul,  in  sacred  lays Bkicklock 167 

"lome,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare Newton 244 

Come !  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice Vrs.  Barhauld 086 

Come,  sinner,  to  the  gospel  feast Huntington 124 

Come,  sound  his  praise  abroad Watts 136 

Come,  thou  Almighty  King Madan''s  Coll 037 

Come,  thou  desire  of  all  thy  saints Mrs.  Steele 292 

Come,  thou  Fount  of  every  blessing Nobinson 824 

Come  to  Calvary's  holy  mountain Montgomery 576 

Come  to  the  house  of  prayer E.  Taylor I'M 

Come,  trembling  sinner,  in  whose  breast Edmund  Jones 556 

Come,  weary  souls,  with  sin  distressed Mrs.  Stale 550 

Come,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  yo  languish T.  Moore 838 

Cf)mo,  ye  that  love  the  Saviour's  name Mrs.  St.ecle 740 

(J<7mi)]cte  in  Thee ;  no  work  of  mine A.  li.  W. 421 

Considfr  all  my  sorrows,  Lord Watts. 500 

Dark  brood  the  heavens  o'er  thee Spiritual  Songs 816 

Daughter  of  Zion,  awake  from  thy  sadness Ett::geraH's  CoU 39(5 

Daughter  of  Zion,  from  the  dust Montgomery 452 

y)ay  of  judgment,  day  of  wonders Xcuion 859 

I)eareHt  of  all  the  names  above Wails (HI 

Dear  Rofug(j  of  my  wo.'iry  soul )[rs.  Steele 316 

Dear  Savirjur,  wo  are  thine Doddridye 409 

Dear  Saviour,  whou  my  thoughts  recall Mrs.  Steele. 536 

Deejt  are  the  wounds  which  sin  hath  made Mrs.  Steele .' .  .  7'i 
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Deep  in  our  hearts  lot  us  record Watts 775 

Delay  not,  delay  not,  0  sinner,  draw  near Hustings 10 

Descend  Jroin  heaven,  immortal  I^ove Watts 48G 

Did  Christ  o'er  sinners  weep P^ddam^ <;g;{ 

Dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing,  Lord JIart 4. '{5 

Do  not  I  love  thee,  0  my  Lord  ? Doddridge 1 OU 

Draw  near,  0  holy  Dove,  draw  near, A.  Ji.  W. 771 

Early,  my  God,  without  delay Watts 711 

lOarth  has  engrossed  my  love  too  long Watts 'J 

Earth's  stormy  night  will  soon  be  o'er Hastings iJi'.O 

Earth  with  her  ten  thousand  llowers 380 

Ere  mountiuus  reared  their  forms  sublime Ly(e 1  SO 

Ere  to  the  world  again  wo  go 120 

Eternal  Source  of  every  joy I)uddridge 20;) 

Eternal  Spirit,  God  of  truth PratCs  Coll 07:^ 

Internal  Spirit,  wo  confess WaUs 539 

Eternal  Wisdom,  Theo  we  praise WaLt< 51 

Faint  not,  Christian,  though  the  road 236 

Faith  adds  new  charms  to  earthly  bhss Watts S2G 

Faith,  hope,  and  lovo  now  dwell  on  earth 415 

Far  from  my  thoughts,  vain  world,  be  gone Watts 109 

Far  from  these  nrtrrow  scenes  of  night Mrs.  Steele 758 

Far  from  the  world,  O  Lord,  I  flee Cowper 64 

Far  from  thy  fold,  0  God,  my  feet Tatlock 259 

Far  from  us  bo  grief  and  sadness Kelly G'J8 

Fast  How  my  tears,  the  cause  is  great H.  K.  White 215 

Father,  let  thy  light  divine 734 

Father,  how  wide  thy  glory  shines Watts 58 

Father,  I  sing  thy  wondrous  grace , . . .  WatUi 333 

Father,  ia  not  thy  promise  pledged Gibbons 254 

Father  of  mercies,  send  thy  grace Doddridge 671 

Father,  whate'er  of  earthly  bliss Mrs.  Steele 600 

Firm  as  the  earth  thy  gospel  stands Watts 252 

Firm  and  unmoved  are  they Waits 003 

For  a  season  called  to  part Newton 053 

For  ever  with  the  Lord Montgomery 353 

Forget  thyself,  Chriat  bade  thee  come Hastings.. 083 

For  those  in  bonds  as  bound  with  them 416 

For  what  shall  I  praise  thee,  my  God  and  my  King C.  Fry 283 

Frequent  the  day  of  God  returns Broun 304 

Friend  after  friend  departs Montgomery 718 

From  all  that  dwell  below  tho  skies Watts 176 

lYoni  Calvarj'  a  cry  was   heard Cunningham 019 

From  deep  distress  and  troubled  thoughts Waits 112 

From  every  earthly  pleasure Gems 375 

liYom  every  stormy  wind  that  blows Sioivell -114 

From  Greenland's  icy  mountains Hibcr 3(2 

From  tho  cross  uplilled  high JIawts 7 35 

Gently,  Lord,  0  gently  lead  us Miis.  Sac 752 

Give  mo  the  wings  of  faith  to  rise Watts 18 

Give  thanks  to  God  most  high .". Watts 721 

Give  to  tlio  winds  thy  fears Gerhard 600 

Glorious  things  of  thcc  aro  spoken A¥u'/wi 3ii9 
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Glory  to  God  on  high /?.  lUlVs  Coll G39 

Glorj'  to  thee,  my  God,  this  night Kenn 4G2 

God  bless  our  native  land 63S 

Go,  and  the  Saviour's  love  proclaim Morell 453 

God,  in  the  gospel  of  his  Son Beddome 207 

God  is  a  King  of  power  unknown Watts 538 

God  is  a  Spirit  just  and  wise Watts 304 

God  is  love,  his  mercy  brightens Boicring 401 

God  is  my  strong  salvation Mont-gomery 819 

God  is  our  Refuge  and  defense Montgomery 4C7 

God  is  the  Refuge  of  his  saints Watts 7G9 

God  moves  in  a  mysterious  way Cowper 27G 

God,  my  supporter  and  my  hope Watts 558 

God  of  mercy,  do  thou  never 751 

God  of  my  cliildhood  and  my  youth Watts 232 

God  of  my  life,  through  all  my  days Doddridge G22 

God  of  the  morning,  at  whose  voice Watts MS 

God  of  the  nations,  bow  thine  ear Hastings 732 

God  only  is  tlie  creature's  home Faher 27 

Go,  for  the  Master  calls  thee f  1 5 

Go,  labor  on,  spend,  and  be  spent Bonar VG2 

Go,  messenger  of  peace  and  love Balfour 205 

Go,  spirit  of  the  sainted  dead 70 

Go,  preach  my  gospel,  saith  the  Lord Watts 221 

Go  to  dark  Gethsemane Montgomery 043 

Go  to  Golgotha,  and  weep G14 

Go,  tune  thy  voice  to  sacred  song 225 

Go,  watch  and  pray,  thou  canst  not  tell GSO 

Go,  ye  messengers  of  God Marsden 243  43? 

Grace,  'tis  a  charming  sound Doddrid{je 404 

Gracious  Spirit,  love  divine J.  Stoker. G51 

Great  God,  attend,  while  Zion  sings Watts IG 4 

Great  God,  let  all  my  tuneful  powers lleginhotham 1  OS 

Great  God,  now  condescend FtUoivs 357 

Great  God  of  nations,  now  to  thee Pre?.  Coll 424 

Great  God,  the  nations  of  tho  earth Gibbons 523 

Great  God,  to  thee  my  evening  song ^frs.  Stede 159 

Great  God,  wo  sing  that  mighty  hand Doddridge 201 

(Jreat  God,  whoso  universal  sway Watts 223 

Great  is  tho  Lord,  our  God Watts 350 

Groat  Ruler  of  all  nature's  frame Doddridge 418 

Guide  me,  0  thou  great  Jehovah Olivier O'J'J 

Had  I  the  tongties  of  Greeks  and  Jews Watts A^'c 

llail  morning,  known  among  tho  blest WardUnu 021) 

1  lail  the  day  which  sees  him  rise C.  Wesley ("1 7 

Hail,  thou  long-expected  Jesus C.  Wcsly 799 

Hail  to  the  lirightness  of  Zion's  glad  morning JTastings 395 

Hail  to  the  Lord's  anointed Montgomery 817 

1  bippy  soul,  thy  days  aro  ending C.  We.slcy 748 

Happy  tho  church,  thou  sacred  place Watts 25.-J 

Happy  tho  heart,  where  graces  reign Watts OS  ■ 

Happy  tho  meek,  whose  gentle  breast •/.  Scott 203 

Hark  I  from  yonder  mount  arise Head 700 

Hark  I  1k»w  the  choral  song  of  heaven 217 

n.'irk  I  Icii  thousand  harp.s  and  voices h'clly ,  798 
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Hark  I  that  shout  of  rapturous  joy Kelly 243 

Hark  I  that  voice  amon<'  the  nations "  Selah^ 400 

Hark  I  the  glad  sound — the  Saviour  comes Doddridge 8G 

I  fark  !  the  herald  antfols  sing Wcsky 441 

Hark  1  the  song  of  jubilee ^ MonUjomery 440 

Hark  I  the  voice  of  love  and  mercy Evans 4G9 

Hark  !  what  mean  those  lamentations Cuwood. 800 

Hark !  what  mean  those  holy  voices Caivood. 82 1 

Hasten,  Lord,  the  glorious  time Lyte 237 

Haste,  0  sinner,  to  bo  wise J.  Scoff. G59 

Hear,  gracious  God,  my  humble  moan Mrs.  Steele 281 

Hearken,  Lord,  to  my  complaints Montgomery 505 

Hearts  of  stone,  relent,  relent ....  (7.  Wesley 507 

Ift.'ar  what  the  voice  from  heaven  proclaims Waffs 323 

He  dies  I  the  Friend  of  sinners  dies Watts G'_'9 

Heir  of  an  immortal  crown Hastings 704 

He  knelt!  the  Saviour  knelt,  and  prayed Mrs.  Ilemans 25 

He  lives!  the  great  Redeemer  Uves Mrs.  Steele G31 

Here  at  thy  cross,  incarnate  God Watts 110 

Ho  reigns !  the  Lord,  the  Saviour  reigns Watts 1 80 

Here  in  thy  name,  eternal  God '. Montgomery 206 

Here,  0  my  Lord,  I  see  thee  face  to  face Bonar r.»7 

Ho  that  hath  made  his  refuge  God Watts 8G4 

He  that  goeth  forth  with  weeping Hastings 845 

High  in  the  heavens,  eternal  God Watts 485 

High  in  yonder  realms  of  hght Baffles 17 

Ho,  every  one  that  thirsts,  draw  nigh C.  Wesley 854 

Holy  Ghost,  dispel  our  sadness Toplady 398 

Holy  Lord,  our  hearts  prepare. 73G 

How  are  thy  servants  blest,  0  Lord Addison 829 

How  beauteous  are  their  feet Watts 405 

How  beautiful  those  rays  appear Cunningha/u 4G5 

How  blest  indeed  are  they A.  li.  W. 837 

How  blest  the  righteous  when  ho  dies Mrs.  Barhauld 08 

How  blest  the  sacred  tie  that  binds ^[rs.  Barhaidd 106 

How  calm  and  beautiful  the  mom Hastings 24 

How  charming  is  the  place Watts 783 

How  cheering  the  thought  that  the  spirits  in  bliss 814 

How  did  my  hexirt  rejoice  to  hear Watts 55 

How  lirm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord Kennedy 11 

How  glorious  is  the  land  wo  seek Bonar 26 

How  heavy  ia  the  night Watts 786 

How  helpless  guilty  nature  lies Watts 537 

How  largo  the  promise,  how  divine Watts 335 

How  long  beneath  the  law  I  lay 272 

How  oft,  alas,  this  ^\Tetched  heart Mrs.  Steele 234 

How  oft  have  sin  and  Satan  strove Watts 774 

How  pleasant,  how  divinely  fair Watts 79 

How  pleased  and  blest  was  I Wafts 836 

]Iow  preciojs  is  the  book  divine Fawcett 95 

How  sad  our  state  by  nature  is Watts 535 

How  shall  the  young  secure  their  hearts Watts 313 

How  still  and  peaceful  is  the  grave Scottish 526 

How  sweet  and  awful  is  the  place. . . .  r Watts 322 

How  sweet,  how  heavenly  ia  the  sight Swain 253 

How  sweetly  Uowcd  tlie  gospel  souud Botvring G25 
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now  sweet  the  hour  of  closing  day Bathurst 490 

How  Bwoet  the  meUing  lay Mrs.  P.  Brown 803 

Hew  sweet  the  name  of  Jesiis  sounds Xeivton 99 

How  sweet  to  leave  the  world  awhile Kelly 776 

How  tedious  and  tasteless  the  hours Newton 578 

How  tender  is  thy  hand Hastings » .  870 

How  vain  are  all  thinf^s  here  below Vs^atts 6G5 
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am  weary  of  straying,  0  fain  would  I  rest Mrs.  York 284 

bless  thee  Lord  for  sorrows  sent 74 

'  human  kindness  meets  return Kod 521 

heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say Bonar .''37 

hear  the  deep-toned,  solemn  bell Hastings 44 ' 

hear  thy  word  with  love Waits 807 

lay  my  sins  on  Jesus Bonar 192 

lilt  my  soul  to  God Watts 516 

'11  praise  my  Maker  with  my  breath Waits 091 

love  my  Shepherd's  voice Watts 707 

love  the  Lord,  he  heard  my  cries Watts 309 

love  the  Lord,  his  gracious  ear    Mrs.  Steele '128 

love  the  Lord,  whoso  gracious  ear 6S2 

love  the  volumes  of  thy  word Watts (".92 

love  thy  kingdom.  Lord Dwight 35 

love  to  steal  awhile  away Mrs.  P.  Brown 392 

'ra  but  a  stranger  hero G35 

'm  not  asliamed  to  own  my  Lord Watts 4 

n  all  my  Lord's  appointed  ways Dr.  Pyland 311 

n  all  my  vast  concerns  with  thee Watts 319 

n  duties  and  in  sufferings,  too Bcddome 125 

n  God's  own  house  pronounce  his  praise Watts 53 

nquire,  ye  pilgrims,  for  the  way Doddridge 321 

n  sleep's  serene  oblivion  laid Haivkesworth 144 

nspirer  and  hearer  of  prayer Toplady 577 

n  sweet,  exalted  strains Fraricis 70S 

n  the  waste,  howhng  wilderness Kehle 49 

n  this  world  of  sin  and  sorrow 3fada?i's  Coll 677 

n  thy  presence  wo  appear Montgomery 478 

n  time  of  fear Hastings 417 

n  vain  the  fancy  strives  to  paint Newton 533 

n  wakeful  hours  of  night Watts 1 35 

saw  Ijeyond  the  tomb Dwighi 847 

saw  One  hanging  on  a  tree Newton 531 

send  the  joys  of  earth  away Watts 599 

8  there  a  time  when  moments  How J\frs.  Opie 82 

a  this  tlio  kind  return Watts GG4 

t  is  tlio  Lord,  our  Saviour's  hand Waits 85G 

would  not  live  alway,  I  ask  not  to  stay Muhlenberg 695 

ehovah  reigns,  he  dwells  in  light Waits 177,  183 

Jehovah  reigns,  liis  throne  is  high Watts 1 84 

erusalem,  my  happy  homo Ancient 310 

t'HUH,  and  shall  it  ever  bo ^rcgg 496 

osuH  d(;rnands  this  heart  of  mine Mrs.  Steele 107 

CHUS  hail,  enthroned  in  glory Ihikewell 810 

OHUH,  I  come  to  thee Banau GG5 

CSUH,  I  my  crtjBM  have  taken Lytc 839 
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Jesus,  ill  thy  transporting  name Vrs.  Steele 103 

Jesus  invites  liis  saints Watls 8(tr, 

Jesus  is  gone  above  tlio  skies Wntfs 598 

Jesus,  lover  of  uiy  soul C.  Wesley 13 

Jesus,  niercilul  and  niikl Ihistings 585 

Jesus,  my  all,  to  heaven  is  gone Cennick 427 

Jesus  my  Shepherd  is Bonar 40 

Jesus,  our  Lord,  how  rich  thy  graco Doddridge 750 

Jesus  sliall  reign  where'er  tho  sun Watts 483 

Jesus,  tho  spring  of  joys  divine Mrs.  Steele 169 

Jesus,  the  vision  of  thy  flico Watts 068 

Jesus,  thou  art  tho  sinner's  Friend Anon 573 

Jesas,  thou  source  of  calm  reposo Anon 857 

Jesus,  thy  bouutUess  love  to  me C.  Wesley 1 48 

Jesus,  thy  church  with  longing  eyes Bathurst 504 

Jesus,  thy  love  shall  wo  forget Anon 519 

Jesus,  wo  bow  before  thy  tlirone Dr.  Beman 1 G3 

Jesus,  where'er  thy  people  meet Couiper 81 

Jesus,  who  knows  full  well X>.'ivton 800 

Jesus,  whom  angel  hosts  adore Bonar 772 

Join  all  tho  glorious  names Watts 384 

Joy  to  tlie  world,  tho  Lord  is  come Watts 454 

Just  ad  1  am,  without  one  plea Cliarlotte  Eliot . .  28,  861 

Keep  silence,  all  created  things Watts 278 

Know,  my  soul,  thy  full    salvation Montgomery 365 

Laden  with  guilt,  and  full  of  fears Watts %.  . .  .  05 

Lamb  of  GoJ,  whoso  bleeding  love C.  Wesley 131 

Let  earthly  minds  the  world  pursue Kewton .".17 

Let  every  creature  join Watts i'.l 5 

Let  every  mortal  ear  attend •. .  Wails 251 

Let  every  tongue  thy  goodness  speak Watts 502 

Let  sinners  take  their  course Watts 356 

Let  those  celestial  themes "  Selah.'^ 511 

Let  Zion's  watchmen  all  awake 760 

Life  is  a  span,  a  fleeting  hour Mrs.  Steele 559 

Life  is  tho  time  to  serve  the  Lord Watts 570 

Light  of  life,  seraphic  fire C.  Weshy 583 

Light  of  the   soul,  0  Saviour  blest C.  X. 116 

Light  of  those  whose  drcarj-  dwelling C.  Wesley 368 

Lo,  Ho  comes,  in  clouds  descending Brydges, 858 

Long  as  I  live,  I  '11  bless  thy  name Waft-- 612 

Long  have  I  sat  beneath  tho  sound Witti 564 

Look  down,  0  Lord,  with  pitying  eye Doddridge 616 

Look,  yo  saints,  tho  day  is  breaking KtUy 702 

Lo,  on  a  narrow  neck  of  land C.   Wesl'-y 833 

Lord,  at  thy  table  we  behold Ste7inctt 00 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  bleasing Bunler 473 

Lord  God  of  my  salvation Lyte 103 

IxM'd.  how  secure  my  conscience  was Watts 280 

Lord,  I  am  thine,  entirely  thine Darifs 630 

Lortl,  I  am  vile,  conceived  in  sin Watts 261 

Lord,  I  have  made  thy  word  my  choice7 Watts 389 

Lord,  in  the  morning  thou  shall  hear Watts 54 

Lord,  let  my  prayer  like  incense  rise ytonVjuinery 419 

Lord  of  hosts,  to  theo  we  raise Montgomery 473 
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Lord  of  the  Sabbath  and  its  light 201 

Lord  of  the  worlds  above Watts. 383 

Lord,  'tis  a  pleasant  thing  to  stand Watts 62-1 

Lord,  thou  hast  searched  and  seen  me  through. . .' Watts 567 

Lord,  thou  wilt  hear  mo  when  I  pray Watts 318 

Lord,  wo  come  before  thee  now Hammond. 245 

Lord,  we  confess  our  numerous  faults     Watts 361 

Lord,  what  a  feeble  piece Watts 51-4 

Lord,  what  a  heaven  of  saving  grace Watts 5-49 

Lord,  when  I  count  thy  mercies  o'er Watts 503 

Lord,  when  ray  raptured  thought   surveys Mrs.  Steele 88 

Lord,  when  thou  didst  ascend  on  high ^ Watts 482 

Lord,  while  for  all  mankind  we  pray '. Welford 315 

Loud  hallelujahs  to  the  Lord Watts 182 

Love  divine,  all  love  excelling C.  Wesley 306 

Majestic  sweetness  sits  enthroned Siennett 294 

Make  haste,  0  man,  to  live Anon 402 

Many  woes  had  Christ  endured Hart 733 

Men  of  God,  go,  take  your  stations. . » KeUy 701 

Morning  breaks  upon  the  tomb Collier 655 

Mortals,  awake,  with  angels  join Medley 84 

Much  in  sorrow,  oft  in  woe H.  K.  White 238 

Muet  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone J.  K  Allen 753 

My  country,  'tis  of  thee S.  F.  Smith 791 

My  dear  Redeemer  and  my  Lord Waits 722 

My  faith  looks  up  to  thee Dr.  Ray  Palmer. ...  130 

My  Fathqj-'s  house  on  high 352 

My  God,  accept  my  early  vows Watts 256 

My  God,  how  endless  is  thy  love Watts 142 

My  God,  I  thank  thee  for  the  guide A.  R.  W. 487 

My  God,  my  everlasting  hope Watts 231 

My  God,  my  Father,  blissful  name Mrs.  Steele 233 

My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray Charlotte  Elliot    ....  30 

My  God,  my  portion  and  my  love Watts 230 

My  God,  permit  me  not  to  be Watts 423 

My  God,  permit  my  tongue . . . . ; Watts 134 

My  God,  the  spring  of  all  my  joys Watts 689 

My  God,  thy  boundless  love  I  praise 789 

My  ( iod,  thy  scr\-ico  well  demands Doddridye 563 

}kly  home  is  in  heaven,  my  rest  is  not  hero Lyte 282 

My  Maker  and  my  King. Watts 354 

My  Shepherd  will  supply  my  need Watts 105 

My  soul,  bo  on  thy  guard Ileath 6U2 

My  soul,  how  lovely  is  the  place Watts 56 

3ily  soul  lies  cleaving  to  the  dust Watts 566 

My  soul,  repeat  his  praise •. . . .  Watts 869 

My  .spirit  on  tliy  care 38 

My  spirit  sinks  within  me,  Lord Watts 113 

Mysterious  influence  divine A.  R.  W. 726 

My  times  are  in  thy  hand -19 

My  times  of  sorrow  and  of  joy Beddome 293 

Kaluro  with  open  volume  stands. WatU 484 

Ne.'u-cr,  my  God,  to  thee S.  F.  Adams 034 

New  every  niorning  is  the  lovo Keble 149 
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No  more,  my  God,  I  bonst  no  more Wafts 511 

Nor  ovo  hath  seen,  nor  car  hath  heard Waffs ....  755 

Not  all  tlie  blood  of  boasts Wafts 784 

Not  all  the  prood  tlint  earth  bestows G7 

Not  all  the  outward  forms  of  earth Watts 255 

Not  to  tho  terrors  of  the  Lord Watts 279 

Now  bejrin  tho  heavenly  theme Lanr/ford 239 

Now  be  the  gospel  banner Hastings.^ 81G 

Now  eondescond,  Almighty  Khig '. 442 

Now  from  labor  and  from  caro Christian  Psalmist.. .  G48 

Now,  gi-aoious  Lord,  thy  arm   reveal Newton 501 

Now  1  rcst)lve  willi  all  m}*  heart Mrs.  Steele 545 

Now  is  th'  accepted  time Dobel 805 

Now  let  our  voices  join Doddridje. 40:^ 

Now  to  the  Lonl  a  noble  song Wafts 43.3 

Now  to  the  powiT  of  God  supreme Waffs 26S 

O'er  the  gloomy  hill  of  darkness Williams 471 

Of  all  the  gilts  thy  hand  bestows .''.03 

0  Father,  tiiough  tho  anxious  fear Mis.  Barhauld 444 

0  God,  I  would  look  np  to  thee Anon 115 

0  God  of  Abra'm,  hear ITastimjs 1 56 

0  God  of  mercy,  hear  my  call Waffs 553 

0  God  of  sovereign  grace Melrose si 0 

0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past Wafts 555 

0  happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice Doddridge 4G1 

Oh,  bk'sscd'souls  arc  they Waffs 30 

Oh,  bless  tho  Lord,  my  soul Waffs 37 

Oh  cease,  my  wandering  soul MiUilcnbtrgh 42 

Oh,  could  I  lind  from  day  to  day Ilart.  Set. 301 

Oh,  could  I  speak  tlie  matchless  worth M.'dley 728 

Oh,  could  our  thoughts  and  wishes  fly Mrs.  Steele 308 

Oh,  deern  not  they  are  blest  alone Bryant 725 

Oh,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God Coxvper 517 

Oh,  for  a  faith  that  will  not  shrink Bath.  Coll 448 

Oh,  for  a  shout  of  sacred  joy Watts 450 

Oh,  for  a  principle  within 499 

Oh,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing C.  Wesley 297 

Oh,  for  that  tenderness  of  heart C.  Wesley 009 

Oh,  had  I,  my  Saviour,  tho  wings  of  a  dovo Lyte 2S5 

Oh,  how  I  love  thy  holy  law Wafts 742 

Oh,  say  no  more,  there  's  nothing  true Anon 22G 

Oh,  six-ak  that  gracious  word  again Newton G74 

Oh,  speed  thee,  Christian,  on  thy  way Anon 449 

Oh,  that  I  could  for  ever  dwell '. Dr.  Reed 592 

Oh,  that  I  knew  tho  secret  placo Watts G3 

Oh,  that  tho  Lord's  salvation I.yte 37r> 

Oh,  that  tho  Lord  would  guido  my  ways WaHs 235 

Oh,  that  thy  statutes  every  hour .' Wafts 299 

Oh,  what  amazing  words  of  grace Wafts IJOG 

Oh,  what  is  earthly  pleasure Jl'i-'in'js 374 

Oh,  wliero  shall  rest  be  found M"ulji-mery GGO 

0  Lord,  another  day  is  flowu ^ ILK.  White 60S 

O  Lord,  behold  us  at  thy  feet Mrs.  T. 126 

O  Lord,  encoura'jed  l)y  thy  graeo Mn::.  Stale 853 

O  Lord,  I  would  del-;riit  in  thee Mrs.  ,v7- >  ^ 307 
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0  Lord,  my  best  desires  fulfill Cowpcr 557 

0  Lord,  our  heavenly  King Watts 41 

0  Lord,  thy  heavenly  grace  impart Oherlin 42G 

0  Lord,  thy  work  revive Spir.  Songs 153 

0  my  soul,  what  means  this  sadness Fawceit 470 

Once  I  thought  my  mountain  strong Keivion G45 

Once  more,  my  soul,  the  rising  day Waits 93 

On  Jordan's  rugged  banks  I  stand Stennett 21 

Onward,  onwaiTi^  men  of  heaven Sigourney 84] 

On  the  mountain's  top  appearing Kelly G07 

Oppressed  with  noonday's  scorching  heat 1 2H 

0  sacred  day  of  peace  and  joy G27 

0  sacred  Head  once  wounded From  tlue  German* . .  101 

0  Shepherd  of  thy  people,  hear Kewion 271 

0  Sun  of  Riglitoousness,  arise Village  Ily 59ti 

0  Spirit  of  the  living  God Montgomery 542 

0  tell  me,  thou  life  and  delight  of  my  soul Spir.  Songs 200 

0  Thou,  at  whose  dread  name  we  bow Sprague 425 

O  Thou,  who  driest  the  mourner's  tear l.\  Moore 270 

O  Thou,  that  hearest  prayer 720 

0  Thou,  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry Wails G 1 8 

0  Thou,  the  contrite  sinner's  Friend Wesley 29 

0  Thou,  whoso  tender  mercy  hears Mrs.  Steele 228 

0  Thou,  whoso  own  vast  temple  stands 29G 

Our  helper  God,  we  bless  thy  name Doddridge 855 

Our  little  bark  on  boisterous  seas Madan^s  Coll S3 

Our  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead C.  Wesley 17] 

Our  souls,  by  love  together  knit Miller 325 

0  weep  not  for  the  joys  that  fade Ge^ns 43 

O,  ye  mourners,  cease  to  languish Collier 740 

0  Zion,  tune  thy  voice Doddridge 71G 

Parting  soul,  the  flood  awaits  thee Edmcsion 747 

Pastor,  thou  art  from  us  taken G78 

People  of  the  living  God Montgomery 16 

I'erpetual  blessings  from  above Waits 334 

PilgriiriP,  in  this  vale  of  sorrow Hastings 397 

Plunged  in  a  gulf  of  dark  despair Waits 8G6 

Pour  out  thy  Spirit  from  on  high Montgomery 8G3 

Praise  to  the  Lord  on  high Doddridge 3S7 

Praise  waits  in  Zion,  Lord,  for  thee Waits G87 

Praise  ye  the  Lord,  my  heart  shall  join Waits G23 

Prayer  Ls  the  soul's  sincere  desir(5 Montgomery G] 

Prepare  us,  Lord,  to  view  thy  cross PratCs  Coll 413 

I'risoners  of  hope,  we  're  passing  through GSl 

Prostrate,  dear  Jesus,  at  thy  feet Slcnntil  .: 5:m 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  heart Xewion 50G 

Quiet,  Lord,  this  trembling  frame Hastings G49 

Raise  your  triumphant  songs Waits 31 G 

Rejoice  in  Ood  alway ,/.  Moultrie 317 

Rejoiiio  in  the  Lord Spir.  Songs 797 

Uejoico,  the  I^ord  is  King , C.  Wesley 713 

*    nvRrV.  J.    W.    Al.KVANDKR.    D.l). 
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Rejoice,  ye  chosen  of  the  Lord 338 

Return,  my  roving  heart,  return Dochlriclge 770 

Return,  O  wanderer,  return Colder 1 2J 

Return,  0  waud'rer,  to  tliy  home Spir.  Songs 121 

Return  to  the  guide  of  thy  youth Lr.  Heed 579 

Rise,  gracious  God,  and  shino FratVs  CoU 704 

Rise,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings Seagrave 133 

Rise,  0  my  soul,  pursue  the  path Xeedham 300 

Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me Toplady.. 377 

Safely  through  another  week Ninvton 787,  788 

Salvation,  0  the  joyful  sound Wads 89 

Saviour,  I  look  to  thee 129 

Saviour  of  our  ruined  race : 379 

Saviour,  who  thy  liock  art  feeding 750 

Say,  sinner,  hath  a  voice  within Mrs.  IJyde 257 

Scorn  not  the  slightest  word  or  deed 445 

Searcher  of  hearts,  to  Thee  are  known Montgomei'y 216 

See,  gracious  God,  before  thy  throne Mrs.  Steele 363 

See,  Israel's  gentle  Shepherd  stands Doddridge 746 

See,  what  a  living  stone Watts 710 

Servant  of  God,  well  done Monigomerg 850 

Shepherd,  of  the  fold  of  God 650 

Shepherd  of  thy  Uttle  Hock 4^0 

Shepherds  hail  the  wondrous  stranger 822 

Shine,  mighty  God,  on  Zion  shine Watts 52 

Show  pity,  Lord,  0  Lord,  forgive Watts 4'.i3 

Silently  the  shades  of  evening  Amm 675 

Since  all  the  varying  scenes  of  time Htrvey , 393 

Since  o'er  thy  footstool  hero  below Anon GS5 

Sing,  all  yo  ransomed  of  the  Lord Doddridge 451 

Sing  to  the  Lord  Jehovah's  name Watts 60 

Sing  to  the  Lord,  yo  distant  lands Watts 7 

Sinner,  art  thou  still  secure Xewton •',,")  1 

Sinners,  tho  voice  of  God  regard Faicceti 128 

Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die C.  Weaky 14 

Sinners,  will  you  scorn  the  message Allen 472 

So  fades  tho  lovely,  blooming  ilower Mrs.  Steele 69 

Soft  and  holy  is  tho  place Christian  Fsabyiist . .  247 

Softly  now  tho  hght  of  day Doane 479 

So  let  our  lips  and  lives  express Watts 488, 

Songs  in  tho  night  full  oft  aro  given Hastings 790 

Songs  of  joy  Jehovah  giveth X.  Y.  Choralist 370 

Soon  as  1  heard  my  Father  say Watts 287 

Sovereign  of  worlds,  display  thy  powtr Draper 170 

Sovereign  Ruler,  Lord  of  all lia^les 656 

Sow  in  the  mom  thy  seed Montgomery 1  :'.9 

Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayer Dr.  Jieed 358 

Spirit  of  i)eaee,  celestial  l)ovo Lyte 275 

Spirit  of  power  and  might,  behold Monigoniery 754 

Stand  up,  and  bless  tho  Lord Montgomery 3-18 

Stand  up,  my  soul,  shako  off  thy  fears Watts 701 

Star  of  peace,  to  wanderers  weary Anon 860 

Stretched  on  the  cross  the  Saviour  dies.  T. Mrs.  Steele 615 

Summer's  mildest  breeze  is  blowing .V.   Y.  Choralisi 842 

Sore  the  blest  Comforter  is  ni^h Mrs.  Sttdt: '5 
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Sweet  is  the  light  of  Sabbath  eve Edmesion 185 

Sweet  i3  the  memory  of  thy  grace Waits 609 

Sweet  is  the  prayer  whose  holy  stream Anon 339 

Sweet  is  the  work,  my  God,  my  King Watts 119 

Sweet  was  the  time  when  first  I  felt Keivton 286 

Sweet  peace  of  conscience,  heavenly  guest Mrs.  Barhauld 492 

Sweet  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing Beaiiy 823 

Swell  the  anthem,  raise  the  song Hart.  Coll 240 

Tarry  with  me,  0  my  Saviour Anon G76 

Teach  me  the  measure  of  my  days Watts 527 

Tell  mo  not  of  earthly  toys C42 

Tell  us,  wanderer,  wildly  roving Gems 843 

Th' Almighty  reigns  exalted  high ' Watts 220 

That  awful  day  will  surely  come , Watts 525 

That  day  of  wrath,  that  dreadful  day W.  Scott 543 

That  man  in  hfo  wherever  placed Burns 75G 

That  mystic  word  of  thine,  0  sovereign  Lord Mrs.  Stowe 500 

That  warning  voice,  0  sinner,  hear Hastings.. 832 

The  billows  swell,  the  winds  are  high Cowper 219 

Thee  wo  adore,  eternal  Name Watts 529 

The  leaves  around  me  falling Lyte  780 

The  God  of  harvest  praise Montgomery 792 

The  God  of  love  will  sure  indulge Scott 456 

The  Head  that  once  was  crowned  witli  thorns Kelly 561 

The  heavens  declare  thy  glory,  Lord Watts 2G4 

The  holy  Comforter  has  come 504 

The  hours  of  evening  close Mrs.  Conder. ...  513,  808 

The  Lord  is  risen  indeed Kelly 351 

The  Lord,  how  wondrous  are  his  ways Watts 164 

The  Lord  is  gracious  to  forgive Montgomery 460 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  he  makes  me  repose Knox 208 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  his  kindness  I  know Hastings 812 

The  Lord  is  my  Shepherd,  uo  want  shall  I  know Montgomery 12 

The  Lord  Jehovah  reigns Watts 717 

The  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare Addison 548 

The  Lord  my  vShephcd  is Watts 709 

The  Lord  of  glory  is  my  light Watts 6 

The  Lord  our  God  is  full  of  might H.  K.  White 50 

The  man  is  ever  blest Watts 410 

The  mellow  eve  is  gliding A7wn 778 

The  mind  was  formed  to  mount  sublime Mrs.  Steele 731 

The  morning  light  is  breaking S.  K  Smith 373 

Tlie  pity  of  the  Lord Watts 1 50 

riic  promise  of  my  Father's  love Watts 610 

Ihcrc  is  a  book  that  all  may  read Kehle 98 

riicro  is  a  calm  for  those  who  weep Montgomery 32 

Thcro  is  a  fomiUiin  filled  with  blood Coivprr 329 

Th'To  is  a  glorious  world  of  light Jane  Taylor 274 

Tliero  ifl  a  God,  creation  cries 269 

There  is  a  land  mine  eye  liath  seen Aiion 76 

Tlic-rc  is  a  land  of  pure  doliglit Waits 47 

Tliere  is  an  hour  of  liallowcd  ]>vaw Tappan 757 

There  Ls  an  hour  of  peaceful  rest Tappan 224 

There  is  a  peaceful  river Mendelssohn  ColL 818 

TLcru  is  a  region  lovelier  Jar    Tuck 187 
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There  sccma  a  voioo  in  every  gale Mrs.  Opie 8C 

The  rosy  light  is  dawning Manhattan  CoU. 7  7  7 

The  &iviour  bids  thee  watch  and  pray Hustings 62 

The  Saviour  calls,  let  ever}-  car Mrs.  Steele S  j 

The  Saviour  kindly  calls Doddrulge 7.-<2 

Tho  Saviour,  0  what  endless  channs Mrs.  Steele \0'\ 

The  songs  of  Zion  oft  impart Psalmodist 7  ''.r. 

Tho  Spirit  breathes  upon  the  word Covcper r.2C 

The  Spirit  in  our  hearts Loane 1  U. 

Tho  voice  of  free  graco  cries,  Escape  to  the  mountain Thomhy 737 

Tho  wanderer  no  more  will  roam 8r.2 

They  that  toil  upon  the  deep Montgomery 4:J0 

Thine  earthly  Sabbaths,  Lord,  we  love Doddridge 4.')D 

This  God  is  the  God  we  adore ...  Cou'per 5^0 

This  ia  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made Watts 02 

This  place  is  holy  ground Montgomery 7 1  "j 

Thou  art  gone  to  the  grave,  but  we  will  not  deplore  thee .Ilchtr 7:-{S 

Thou  art  the  way ;  to  thee  alone G.  W.  Doane 867 

Thou,  from  whom  ^-e  never  part 477 

Though  far  from  home,  fatigued,  oppressed Anon :-;  1 

Thou  God  of  hope,  to  thee  we  bow 572 

Thou  God  of  sovereign  grace Campbell 's  Coll 1  ."lo 

Thou  hast  provided  midnight's  hour  of  peace Bonar 1S»3 

Thou  lovely  Source  of  true  delight Mrs.  Steele 690 

Thou  Maker  of  our  mortal  frame ^1.  R.  W. 466 

Thou  only  Sovereign  of  my  heart Mrs.  Stede 773 

Thou,  whom  my  soul  admires  above Watts 852 

Through  every  age,  eternal  God Watts Ill 

Through  sorrow's  night  and  danger's  path II.  K.  White 27  7 

Through  the  day  thy  love  has  spared  us Kelly 826 

Thus  far  tho  Lord  has  led  me  on Watts 1 58 

Thy  gracious  presence,  0  my  God Mrs.  Steele 3^0 

Thy  name,  almighty  Lord Watts G<'i5 

Thy  people,  Lord,  who  trust  thy  word Yoke 5b7 

Thy  way,  not  mine,  0  Lord Bonar 1  r)4 

Thy  way,  0  God,  is  in  the  sea Faiccctt 827 

Time  is  winging  us  away Burton 64 1 

'Tis  by  the  Giitb  of  joys  to  como Watts 481 

'Tis  finished,  so  tho  Saviour  cries Stenneit 633 

'Tis  God,  tho  Spirit,  leads. Beddome 1 52 

Tis  gone,  that  bright  and  orbed  blaze Kcbl^ 117 

Tis  midnight,  and  on  Olive's  brow Tappan 1 7  .s 

'Tis  my  happiness  below Coxiper 248 

'Tis  sweet  when  cloudless  suns  ariso Bouring 227 

To-day  tho  Saviour  calls Spir.  Songs Q'J3 

To  God,  in  whom  I  trust Tale  cfc  Brady ;;5:i 

To  God,  tho  great,  the  ever  blest Watts 5  U 

To  God,  the  only  wise Watts 411 

To  Heaven  I  lift  my  waking  eyes Watts .jiij 

To  Jesus,  tho  crov.n  of  my  hope Cowper 581 

To-morrow,  Lord,  is  thine Doddridje 151 

To  praise  the  ever  bounteous  Lord Xeedman 831 

To  spend  one  sacred  day ^ Waits 388 

To  thee,  my  God  and  Saviour Gcrns 779 

To  thy  pastures  f.ur  and  largo Mtirick 246 
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To  ofl  remains  nor  place  nor  time 1  Gl 

'Twas  on  that  dark,  that  doleful  night Waits 7*23 

Unshaken  as  the  sacred  hills Watts 455 

Unveil  thy  bosom,  faithful  tomb Watts 621 

Upon  the  gospel's  sacred  page Bowrlng 593 

Upward  I  lift  mine  eyes Watts 38G 

Vainly  through  night's  weary  hours Lyte 844 

Wait,  my  soul,  upon  the  Lord Gems G52 

Wait,  0  my  soul,  thy  Maker's  will Beddome 160 

Watchman,  tcD  us  of  the  night Bowring 438 

Weary,  Lord,  of  struggUng  here 610 

We  bid  thee  welcome  in  the  name Montgomery 434 

Weep  not  for  the  saint  that  ascends L.  Bacon 582 

We  give  unmortal  praise Watts 706 

Welcome,  days  of  solemn  meeting Arvon 801 

Welcome,  delightful  morn Ilaywafd 3S5 

Welcome,  sweet  day  of  rest Watt^ 138 

We  lift  our  hearts  to  thee J.  Wtsley 512 

We  praise  thee  if  one  rescued  soul Si^ourney 420 

We  seek  a  rest  beyond  tlie  skies Newton 336 

We  would  see  Jesus,  for  the  shadows  lengthen Anon 589 

What  are  those  soul  reviving  strains Prates  Coll. 432 

What  cheering  words  are  these I 

What  equal  honors  shall  we  bring Watts 43 1 

Whatever  dims  thy  sense  of  truth Mrs.  Hale 414 

What  is  Hfe  ?  'tis  but  a  vapor Kelly ; . . . .  575 

What  is  our  God,  or  what  his  name Watts 569 

What  is  the  thing  of  greatest  price Montgomery 66 

What  shall  I  render  to  my  God Watts 32S 

What  sight  on  earth  more  blissful Psalmodist 781 

What  sinners  value  I  resign Watts 175 

What  soft  dehght  the  peaceful  bosom  warms Mrs.  Steele 196 

What  though  the  moments  fly 094 

What  various  hindrances  we  meet Cowper 556 

When  adverse  winds  and  waves  arise .^ Sigourney 517 

Wlicn  all  thy  mercies,  0  my  God Addison 446 

When  as  returns  this  solemn  day Mrs.  Barhauld 2(»2 

When  blooming  youth  is  snatched  away Mrs.  Steele 528 

When  darknet^s  long  has  veiled  my  mind Coivjter 103 

When  driven  by  oppression's  rod W.  P.  LunL 262 

When  earthly  joys  glide  swift  away Ajion 127 

When  gathering  clouds  around  I  view Grant 212 

AVlicn  God  is  nigh  my  faith  Ls  strong Watts 595 

Wlien  God  revealed  his  gracious  name Watts 327 

When  I  can  read  my  title  clear , Watts 314 

Whtu  I  ran  trust  my  all  with  God Conder 681 

Wlieu  1  survey  tlie  wondrous  cross Watts 33 

Wh<,'n  I  the  holy  grave  survey B.  Wallin 495 

While  I  to  grief  my  soul  gave  way Newton 491 

When  languor  and  disease  invade Toplady 320 

When  mar.slialcd  on  the  nightly  plain 11.  K.  White 218 

When  musing  sorrow  weeps  the  past Nod 229 
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TS  h.>n  on  Sinai'd  top  I  see Montgomery 249 

Wiieu  overwhelmed  with  jjrrief WatU 516 

When  shall  the  voice  of  singing PraWs  Coll S20 

When  sins  and  fears  prevailing  rise Mrs.  iSieek 73 

AV'hon  tlio  heart,  oppressed  ^vilh  grief 509 

When  the  harvest  is  past,  and  the  summer  is  gone sT  1 

\Micn  the  worn  spirit  wants  repose FAineston '.'A)\ 

When  Thou,  my  righteous  Judge,  slialt  come b:;4 

When  through  the  torn  sail  the  wild  tempest  ia  streaming, . .  .IJcier 7-1* 

When  waves  of  sorrow  round  me  swell Anon, it 

Wlicre  Babylon's  broad  rivers   roll Jfoni'jorntry 540 

Where  two  or  three,  with  sweet  accord Xeictoa 1 G2 

While  at  the  even-tide G40 

While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light Dwight 71 

While  my  Redeemer 's  near Mrs.  Steele 157 

While  through  this  changing  world  we  roam s;iO 

Whil:it  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power II.  M.  \V. 324 

Who  are  these  hi  bright  array Montgomtry 15 

Who  can  sound  the  depths  of  love 584 

Who  is  thy  neighbor?  he  whom  thou I'tabody 447 

Who,  0  Lord,  when  life  is  o'er G58 

Who  shall  the  Lord's  elect  condemn Watts 7G6 

Why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul Montgorrbery C4G 

Why  do  we  mourn  departing  friends Watts 524 

Why  droops  ray  soul  with  grief  oppressed T.  Scott 188 

Why  is  my  heart  so  far  from  thee Watts 305 

Why  lament  the  Clu"istian  dying Ila^lings 679 

Why  sinks  my  soul  desponding Hastings 1 94 

Why  sliould  our  tears  in  sorrow  flow G13 

Why  should  the  children  of  a  King Watts 48 

Why  that  look  of  sadness Spir.  Songs 63G 

Why  that  soul's  commotion Sacred  Lyre 211 

Why  will  yo  waste  on  trilling  cares Doddridge 727 

Wide,  ye  heavenly  gate.'*,  unfold Lylc 437 

With  all  ray  powers  of  heart  and  tongue Watts 147,  173 

Within  thy  house,  0  Lord  our  God 7G7 

With  joy  wo  hail  the  sacred  day Lyte 57 

With  joy  we  meditate  the  grace Watts 522 

With  my  whole  heart  I  've  sought  thy  face Watts 868 

With  tears  of  anguish  I  lament Stenndt 672 

With  tearful  eyes  I  look  around Songs  in  tlie  Night. . .  118 

Would  you  win  a  soul  to  Clod Hammond. 65 ; 

Wretched,  helpless,  and  distressed C.  Wesley VM 

Ye  Christian  heralds  go,  proclahn Pratt's  CoU 551 

Ye  guttering  toys  of  earth,  adieu Mrs.  Steele b7 

Ye  hearts,  with  youtliful  vigor  warm Doddridge !■<; 

Ye  humble  souls,  approach  yoiu"  God Mrs.  Steele 1 U 1 

Yo  men  and  angels,  witness  now Beddome 5G0 

Ye  messengers  of  Christ i>4'j 

Ye  nations  round  the  earth,  rejoice Watts 174 

Yo  sen-anta  of  God G9G 

Yes,  I  do  feel,  my  God,  that  I  am  thiuf 091 

Yes,  1  will  bless  thee,  O  my  God Hegialothain 342 

Yes,  the  Redeemer  rose Dudilridge 7G5 
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No. 

Yes,  the  Iledeeraer  'a  gone Watts 712 

Yc  that  obey  th  immortal  Kiug Watts 293 

Yo  trembling  souls,  dismiss  your  fears Beddome 3:51 

Ye  tribes  of  Adam,  join Watts 703 

Ye  visions  bright,  of  heavenly  birth Manhattan  Coll 78 

Ye,  who  in  his  courts  are  found R.  UiWs  Coll 381 

Ye  wretched,  hungry,  starving  poor Mrs.  Steele 332 

Young  and  happy  ae  thou  art Toplady 476 

Your  harps,  ye  trembUng  samts 785 

Zion,  awake,  thy  strengtli  renew PratCs  Coll 7G3 

Zion,  dreary  and  in  anguish Spir.  Songs 802 
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Tlie  Jigurci  refer  to  the  Hyyrtns. 


Abiding,  CLrist  with  his  people,  117,  588, 

590,  67G. 
Abrahamic  Covenant,  156,  335,  853. 
Absence  of  God.     See  Believers,  longing  for 

Grod ;  and  Christ,  presence  of. 
Activity,    5,  46,    139,   236,  238,   311,   305, 
402,  447,  449,  761,  794,  839. 
For  the  Bouls  of  ^-inuers,  399,  445, 
657,  762,  845.     See  Love  of  Souls. 
Accepted  Time,  136,  266,  805. 
Adoption.  233,  506,  508,  607,  711,  734. 
Adoration,    88,    278,   485,    529,   538,    690. 

See  Praise. 
Ajnictions,  Blessings  of,   74,   248,  283,  393, 
500,  725. 
Common,  270,  277,  796,  753. 
Faith  in  the  midst  of,  113,  229,  298, 

393,  417,  456,  470,  652,  725. 
From  God,  298,  393,  607,  725,  753, 

870. 

God  a  refuge  in,  316,  326,  417,  515, 

603,  769,  838,  870.     See  God  a 

Rrfxige. 

Joy  and  rest  in,  sanctified,  74,  212, 

270,  283,  320,  370,  428,  470,  500, 

647,  652,  681,  725,  790,  796,  870. 

Praver  in,    193,  326,  428,  505,  557, 

606,  649. 
Thanks  for,  74,  248,  283,  500. 
See    Consolition,    Deliverance,    and 
Submission. 
Aged,  The,  231,  232,  443,  588,  589,  676. 
Alarminij.     See  Sinners  warned. 
Amtisements.     See  Pleasures. 
Angels,  Ministering,  399,  677,  814. 

Song  of,  at  the  birth  of  Christ,  312, 

349,  441,  744,  821. 
See  Heaven,  the  redeemed. 
Anniversary,  751. 
Ardor.     See  Earnestness. 
Armor,  Christian.     See  Soldier. 
Ashamed  of  Oirisf,  Not,  4,  314,  496.  ' 
Assurance   of  Hope,   4,   48,   73,  100,   110, 
314.  426.  492,  549,  691,  689,  828. 


jlto7i€7nen<.  Necessity  of^  261,  531,  775,  7Si 
See  Salvation,  by  Christ  only,  and  Praist 
for  Redemption. 

Attributes.     See  God. 

Autumn.     See  Seasons. 

Backsliding,  Deplored,  305,  457,  564,  5CG, 
770. 

Return  and  repentance  of,  209,  234, 
334,    457,    564,    579,     618,    674, 
770. 
Baptism,    155,    156,    335,    357,    750,    853. 

See  Children,  consecrated. 
Beatitudes,  422,  571. 
Believers,  Bearing  the  cross,  248,  753,  839. 

Blessedness  of,  295,  390,  410,  508, 
562,  698,  711,  756. 

Clinging  to  Christ,  219,  353,  409, 
426,  525,  590,  592,  773. 

Death  of.     See  Death. 

Dying,  679,  747,  748. 

Duties  of  See  Activity  and  Re- 
sponsibility, 365,  399,  4u2,  405, 
406,  422,  446,  447,  488. 

Encouraged,  397,  403,  445,  467, 
470,  547,  587,  636,  763,  802,  869. 
See  Darkness. 

Exhorted,  133,  220,  365,  402,  445, 
449,  451,  488,  657,  680,  696,  761, 
763,  794,  802. 

Led  by  the  Spirit.  See  God,  n 
Guide,   152,  154,  699. 

Longing  after  God,  34,  56,  63,  112, 
134,  213,  281,  301,  324,  326,  486, 
517,  658,  574,  688,  634,  688. 

Obhgatious  oi,  to  Christ.  See  Praist 
to  Christ,  and  Christ,  all-sufficiency 
of,  3.3,  94,  207,  215,  294,  337,  531, 
610,  666,  726,  772,  824. 

Pilgrims  and  strangers,  375,  397, 
586,  635,  684,  238,  311,  587. 

Rejoicing  in  God,  386,  426,  451, 
465.  See  Joy,  and  God,  confid- 
ing in. 
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BtUevers,    Renouncing   tlie    world.       See 

Work!. 

Safety  of,   73,    110,   252,  386,  455, 

4G7,  555,  603,  7GG,  774,  829,  8G4. 

Union  of,  with  (Jhrist,  377,  409,  421, 

590,  G28. 
Unity  of,  lOG,  291,  325,  408,  409. 
See  Activity,  Christian  life,  Earnest- 
ness, Sanctijication,  and  Soldier. 
Btnevolence,  447,  572,  759.     See  Activity, 

Poor,  and  Love  to  man. 
R^reavement.     See  Aj^liciions,  Friends,  and 

Submission. 
Biljlc,  and  Science,  593.     See  Inspiration. 
Love  to,  G5,  299,  520,  692,  742. 
Study  of,   and  meditation   on,  299, 

313,  389,  G92,  742. 
Value  of,  65,  95,  267,  313,  389,  465, 
520,  593,  G04. 
Blessings,  503,  532.     See  Gratitude;  God, 
goodness,  lovo  of;    Praise,  and  Tlianks- 
giving. 
Boldness.     See  Courage. 
Brotherly  love,  253,  325,  408,  409. 
Burdens,  429,  550,  79G,  838. 
Jiurial.     See  Ilcneral. 

Calvary,  131,  249,  576,  619. 

Captivity  of  the  Jews,  199,  546. 

Care.     See  Burdens  and  Providence. 

Charity.     See  Love  and  Sympathy. 

Chastisement.     See  Ajjliction. 

Cheerfulness,  48,  226,  338,  636,  698.     See 

Darkness,  Despondency,  and  Joy. 
Children,  Consecrated,   155,  156,  746,  750, 
782,  853. 
Ciirist's  regard  for,  335,  746,  782. 
Exhorted,  273,  476. 
Praising  God,  432,  765. 
Prayed  for,  126,  155,  156,  650,  750. 
Chi'd-Wce  spirit.  1 29,  506.     See  Adoption. 
Cjjiu.st,  Advent  of,  7,  84,  86,  312,  349,  441, 
454,  744,  799,  821,  822. 
Advocate.     See  Intercessor. 
AH-sufficioncy  of,   13,  94,  102,  103, 
129,  130,  192,  207,  294,  337,  384, 
42J,  585,  588,  610,  689,  857. 
Ascension   of,    171,   437,   450,  474, 

482,  620,  047. 
Aslianjefl  of,  not,  4,  496.     . 
Atonement  of     See  Atoncjnent. 
JJirth  of     See  Advent  of. 
Coming  to,    28.   94,   194,  21H,  337, 
429,  53-1,  535,  568,  570,  617,  6G5, 
670,  8G1.     See  Sinners  556. 
('ornp:\ssion  of     Sec  Sympathy  of, 
212.  522.  . 


Christ,  Condescension  of,  4t,  49 S,  744. 

Confessing,    4,   496.      See    Church, 

uniting  with. 
Contidiug  in,    29,  38,  73,  129,  130, 

192,  316,  522,  534,  535,  650,  500, 

568,  585,  631,  6G5,  670. 
Conformity  to.     See  Conformity. 
Cross  of     See  Cjvss. 
Crucifying,  507,  531,  552. 
Death'  of;    179,   215,  4G9,  497,  615, 

619,  629,  633,  644. 
Dependence  on,  129,  130,  560,  611, 

631.     See  Confiding  in. 
Desire  of  all  nations,  292,  799. 
Divinity  of,  181,  450,  458,  637,  713, 

798. 
Embracing,  87,  104.    See  Coming  Uk 
End  of  the  law.     See  Fuljilling  the 

law. 
Exaltation  of,  19,  59,  181,  486,  5G1, 

629,  705,  714,  740,  798,  840. 
Example  of,  45,  125,  214,  643,  722. 
Excellency  of,  294,  384,  549,  690, 

728,  840. 
Foundation,  97,  710. 
Faithfulness  of,  29,  470,  774,  839. 
Fountain,  306,  329,  576,  737. 
Following.    See  Believers. 
Fullilled  the  law,  272,  333,  421,  541, 

568,  735,  775. 
Glory  of.      See  Exaltation  of.   All- 
sufficiency  of  and  Praise  to. 
Guide.     See  Christ,  a  Shepherd,  and 

Believers  followin/j  Christ. 
Hiding-place,  13,  377,  670,  834. 
lligh-pricst.     See  Christ,  a  priest. 
Humanity  of;  611,  799. 
Humiliation  of.     See  Condescension. 
Incarnation  of,  744,  799.     See  Ad- 
vent of. 
Intercessor,  29,  573,  631,  647,  712, 

840. 
Joy  in,  102,  103,  1G6,  338,  347,  6H9, 

690,  698,  713,  797,  823. 
Judge,  ISO,  858,  859. 
King,  171,  180,  181,  344,  384,  411, 

437,  450,  483,  637,  740,  793. 
Kingdom  of     See  Kingdom. 
Lamb.  19,  59,  131,  431,  639. 
Lift',  73,  209,  630,  8G7. 
]>ight,  116,  368,  583,  689,  690,  7SG. 
Lovo   of,  13,  33,  131,  148,  3G6.  411, 

519,  584,  690,  726.     See  Church, 

ChiUlren.  « 

Loveliness  of,   291.    549,  690,  728. 

See  Exrrlieiiry  <if. 
Mfdiator,  330,  611. 
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CilRKT,  Meekness  of,  179,  722,  125. 

Merits  of,  19'2,   207,   272,^421,   541, 

GU.     See  SaUation  by  grace. 
Mission  o^  8G,  714,  743. 
Name  of,  103,  297,  344;3S7,  Gil,  99. 
Neglect  of.     8eo   Christ  seeking  axl- 

viission  to  the  heart,  1G5,  391,  49S, 

507. 
Physician,  13,  72. 
Pruiso  to.     See  Praise. 
•     Preciousness  of,    87,  99,  102,  116, 

123,  344,   384,  549. 
Presence  of,  IIG,  157,  1G2,  301,  366, 

368,  382,  628. 
Priest,  384,  712. 
Prophet,  384. 
Refuge,  13,  104,  129,  132,  316,  510, 

550,  649,  665,  773. 
Resurrection  of,  24,   91,   171,   351, 

474,  629,  G55,  705. 
Pledge  of  our  resurrection,  495,  655. 
Rejection  of,  391,  498,  507. 
Rejoicuig  in.     See  Joy  in,  and  Joy. 
Reign  of,    23,  594,  817,   820,    840. 

ISeo  King  and  Kingdom. 
Righteousness    of,    availing.       Sco 

Merits  of. 
Rock,  97,  377,  710. 
Sacrifice  of.     See  Atonement. 
Safety  in.     See  Believers,  safety  oC 
Saviour,  13,  129,  1G9,  379. 
Seeking  admission  to  the  heart,  165, 

391,  498. 
Second   coming  of,    243,  594,  817, 

820. 
Shepherd,    12,    40,    105,    157,    208, 

209,  246,  480,  548,  707,  709,  750, 

812,  852. 
SulTerings  of,  25,  178,  179,  191,  215, 

497,  519,  644. 
Spiritual    suflerings    of,    619,    643, 

733. 
Sun,  264,  382,  596,  726. 
Sympathy  of,  45,  212,  214,  522,  809. 
Trusting  in.     Seo  Confiding  in,  and 

Coming  to. 
Teacher,  625,722. 
Truth,  867. 

Union  witli.     Seo  Believers. 
Wa}^  169,  427,  867. 
"Worshiped  in  heaven,  19,  181,  798, 

840.     Seo  Exaltation,  Xeio  Song, 

and  Heaven. 
Chrv>lian3.     Seo  Believers. 
Chrintiaiiity.     Seo  lieligion. 
Christian  life.     Seo  Activity.  Conflict,  Cour- 
cnjc,  nii'l  Self-deni^'k 


Christian  life.  Dangers  of,  219,  336,  419, 
554.  794. 
Dilliculties   of,    219,   397,   419.  554, 

76-1,  794,  839. 
Duties  of.     Seo  Believers. 
Pj-ogressive,  365,  3G6.     See  Sancti- 
,  fication. 

Church,    Attendance   upon.      Seo  Sanctti- 
ary. 
Beauty  of,  341,  716. 
Beloved  of  God,  341,  350,  360,  369, 

396,  G97,  818. 
Dehglit  in,  6,  35,  311,  624. 
Declension  of,   49,    153,   802.      See 

Revivals. 
Encouraged.     See  Believers  encour- 
aged and  exhorted. 
God  delights  in  the,  341,  350,  369. 
Prayer  for,   35,   52,   57,   153.     See 

Revivals. 
Safety  of,   258,   350,   3G0,  369,  396, 
697,  716,  818,   856.     See  Beliec- 
ers,  safety  of. 
Uniting   with.    IG,   209,    430.    401, 

610,  630,  560. 
Unity  of.     Seo  Believers. 
Victory  of,   369,  452..  See  Milkn- 
niwn,   Missionary  cause,    Gosjiel, 
and  Kingdom. 
Com/oi-t  sought.     See  Darkness,   Despond- 
ency, and  Joy. 
Comforter.     Seo  Iluly  Sjnrit. 
Coming  to  Christ.     Seo  Christ. 
Communion  with  God.     Seo  Believers,  long- 
ing after,  14G,  592,  634. 
Confession,  36,  195,  228,  261,  493,  534,  536, 

568,  618,  656,  672.     See  Contrition. 
Confidence.     Seo    God  and   Christ,   3,  324, 

548. 
Conflict,   Christian,    5,  602,  761,  794.     See 

Soldier. 
Conformity   to    Christ,  45,  125,   366,  837. 

Seo  Sanctification. 
Conscience,  414,  487,  492,  499,  868. 
Consecration,   Self-,    16,   33,    87,    259,  2S8, 
328,  423,  426,   427,  466,    545,   560,  G.-.O, 
734,  839.     Seo  Children,  consecrated. 
Consolation,  43,  74,  838.     Seo  Aflliclions. 
Contentment,   30,  31,  606,  842.      Seo   Sub^ 

mission. 
Contributions,  759. 

Contrition.      Seo    Repentance,    Backsliding, 

and  Confession,  234,  334,  617,  663,  669. 

Conversion,    16,  28,  94.  194,  218,  259,  327, 

337,  429,  534,535,599,835,556,861,862. 

Covenant   of  grare,   610,    721,    774.      See 

Abraham  ic. 
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ConvidiOTv,  194,  211,  280,     Seo   Confession^ 

Contrition,  and  Rtpentance. 
Coureige,  3,  5,  45,  236,  287,  331,  336,  386, 

4-i9,  481,  600,  602,  761,  764,  794,  819. 
Creation,  41,  51,  88,  264,   604.     Seo  Xa- 

ture. 
Cross  of  Chris'^  644. 

Glory  in,  33,  290,  484 
Safety  in,  110,  123,  188. 
Bearing  tlie  cross.     See  Btlievers. 
Crucifixion,    179,   215,  497,  531,  615,  619, 
633,  644. 

Dangers,  829.  See  BelieV'^rs  safe,  Chris- 
tian life,  dangers  of)  and  Watchfulness. 
Darkness,  Spiritual,  63,  108,  112,  113,  213, 
270,  281,  286,  326,  492,  510,  512,  578, 
645,  646,  074,  088,  785,  796.  See  Des- 
pondency. 
Day  of  humiliation  and  prayer,  801.     See 

Prayer. 
Death,  Bed  of,  679,  719,  747,  748. 

'  Disarmed  of  terror,   68,  490,    668, 
738. 
Gain,  613. 

General,  340,  524,  526,  559,  718. 
Of  saints,  68,  70,  277,  323,  456,  489, 
490,    533,    719,    747,    748.      See 
Funaral. 
Sleeping  in  Jesus,  489,  021. 
The  way  to  rest  and  heaven,  68,  489, 

613,  021. 
Of  an  infant,  69,  559. 
Of  a  youth,  528. 
Of  a  pastor,  078,  850. 
Thoughts  of  Death,  020,  079. 
Declension.     See  Church,  and  Revivals. 
Decrees,  270,  278. 
Dedication,  of  a  cliurch.     See  Sanctuary. 

Of  self.     Seo  Consecration. 
Delay,  10,  151,  210,  257,  059,  062,  093,  805, 

833. 
Delight  in  God.     See  Believers  longing  after 

God. 
Deliverance.  309,  682. 
Depravity,  201,  280,  535  537,  616. 
Dependence.     Seo    God,  couliding   in,  and 

Providence. 
Despondency,   48,    73,    188,    220,  470,  036, 
838,  842. 
See  Darkness,  Cheerfulness,  and  Joy. 
Devotedness.      Seo    Activity,    Consecration, 

and  Earnestness. 
Devotion.    Seo  Worship,  and  Family  Prayer, 

324,  392,  823. 
Diligence.     See  Activity,  and  Labor. 
Di-itress.     Sec  AJlictions. 


Doubts  arid  fears,  316,  796,  828.    Seo  Dark- 
ness. 

Early   piety,   273,  473,  476.    See  Chil- 

dren. 
Earnestness,   133,  311,  402,  449,  680,  764, 

794,  839.     See  Activity. 
Education,  2G2,  425. 
Effort.     See  Activity,  and  Labor. 
Election,  11,  255,  760. 
Energy.     See  Earnestness,  and  Aciivity., 
Enjoyment.     See  Joy. 
Enmity  of  the  heart.     See  Depravity. 
Eternity,  060,  677,  833. 
Evening,  117,  142,  158,  159,  318,  392,  442, 
402,  477,  577,  008,  648,  778, 
See  Saturday,  and  Lord's  day  eve- 
ning. 
Exaltation.    See  Christ. 
Example,  300,  488,  805, 

Of  Christ.     See  Christ. 
Experience.     See  Conversion. 

Faith.     See   Coming  to  Christ,  Confidence 
in  Chrid,  and  Trust  in,  110,  129, 
130,  417,  448,  481,  568. 
The  gift  of  God,  303. 
Power  of;  448,  481,  826. 
Hope  and  love,  415,  686. 
Player  for,  448,591. 
See  Providence,    God,   conCding  in, 
and  Works. 
Faithfulness.    See  God,  and  Christ. 
Fall  of  man.     Seo  Depravity. 
Fall.     See  Seasons. 
Family,  Christian,  781. 

"Worship,  morniniT,  142,  144,  149. 

Worship,    evening,    158,    159,    198, 

318,  350,  442,  402,  477,  479,  577, 

608,  640,  648,  778,  779,781,  825. 

See   Lord's  day  morning,  and  eve 

ning,  and  Saturday  evening. 
Parting,  653. 
Fareivell,  161,  408,  653. 
Fasting.     See  Xational,  and  Day  of  humilia- 
tion and  I^'ayer. 
Fears,  331,  386,  417,  510,  554,  600,   764, 

808. 
Feast.     See  Gospel. 

Fellowship,  of  saints  on  earth,  10,  106,  430, 
Seo  Believers,  unity  of, 
lu  iieaven,  291. 
Filial.     Si'O  Adoption. 
Forgiveness,  36. 

Praise  for,  37,  145,  164,  869. 
Prayed  for,  355,  534,  535,  536   663 
617,  618,  656. 
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Forgiveness.    Sco   Confession,   and    Contri- 

tiviu 
Formality,  255,  463,  784. 
fyeedom.     Seo  National. 
Fritiuls,  lamented,  456,  521,  675,  676,  67J>, 
718. 
Departed,  675,  718,  738,  780. 
Funeral,   General,  44,   340,  456,  524,  526, 
559,  718. 
Of  a  saint.     Sec  Death,  613,  621, 

S79,  738,  749. 
Of  a  pastor,  678,  850, 
Of  the  young,  69,  528,  559. 

Getilsemane,  25,  178,  519,  643,  733. 
Goo,   All  in  all,   230,  259,  307,  386,  460, 

558. 
Almighty,  50,  177,  538,  717. 
AU-sufiieicnt,  555,  558,  689. 
Being  of.     Seo  Xature,  liglit  of. 
Benevolence  of,  101,  150,  354,  460, 

502,  609. 
Compassion  of;   37,    145,   150,  328, 

GS2. 
Contidenco   in,   11.  20,  30,   31,   39, 

127,  154,  287,  307,  417,  467,  515, 

510,  532,  558,  600,  796,  819,  844. 
Eternity  of,  111,  183,  186,  555. 
Faithfulness  of,   11,  502,  555.     See 

lif'/uge. 
Forbearance  of,  150,  104,  166. 
Glory  of.     See  Fraise  to,   58,    538, 

639. 
Goodness  of,  in   redemption.      Sco 

Fraisc,  for  redemption,  and   Gra- 
titude, 609,  789. 
Greatness  of,   167,   204,  223,  350, 

612.     Seo  Praise  to. 
Guide,    154,    451,    6'J9,    707.      See 

Sliepherd. 
Incomprehensible,    276,    278,    569, 

827. 
Jehovah,  177,  182. 
Justice  of,    136,  183,  485,  717,  846. 

Seo  Jud^jmait. 
Kingdom  of.      Seo   Sovereign,  and 

Kingdom. 
Longing  after.     See  Believers. 
Love   of,  104,    164,    160,    227,  380, 

401,  584,  789. 
Majesty  of,   50,   60,   167,  177,  182, 

184,  538,  717,  729. 
Mercv  of,    58.    115,   150,    161,  328, 

485,  502,  721,  809.     Seo  Fraise. 
Omnipresence  of,  216,  319,  56f. 
Omnipotence.     See  Almighty. 
Omnir^cienco  of,  216,  319,  567. 


God,   Portion  of  his  people,  27,  175,  259, 

558,  819. 
Presence  oC     Seo  Believers,  longing 

after  God. 
Seo  Frovidence. 
llefugo   in,   0,   20,   27,  31,  42,  104, 

111,  270,  307,  316,  367,  417,  407, 

515,  555,  558,  769,  864. 
Searcher  of  hearts,  216,  319,  507. 
Shepherd,    12,  40,    105,    548.    707, 

709,  750,    812.       Seo    Chriat,    a 

Shepherd. 
Sovereign,   177,   184,  206,  276,  278, 

538,  717. 
Trust   in,   27,   506.     See    Confiding 

in. 

Gosjiel,  Blessings  of,  295,  405,  405.  Seo 
Fraise. 

Excellency  of,  267,  465,  593,  CO::. 

Feast,  289,  322,  332. 

FreeiwDss  of,  251,  306,  737. 

Fullness  of,  207,  300,  332.. 

Invitations  of,  251,  332.  Sco  Sin- 
ners invited. 

Law  and,  249,  279. 

Preaching  of,  221,  405  See  J//;/- 
istr7j. 

Spread  of.  Seo  Kingdom,  and  Mis- 
sionary cause. 

Trumpet,  251,  715. 

Grace,  166,  302,  404,  433,  737.  See  Sal- 
vation, by  grace. 

Gratitude,  142,  143,  168,  205,  354,  440.  502, 
792,  ai3,  855.  Seo  Thanksgiving,  .ntid 
Fraise. 

Grave.     See  Funei-al,  32,  526,  621. 

Guilt.     See  Sin, 

Guidance.  See  Frovidence,  Bjlicvers  fol- 
lowing, and  God,  a  Shepherd. 

II.APPiXES.s.      Seo    Cheerfulness,    Joy,    ai.d 

Christ,  rejoicing  in. 
Harvest,  Thanks  for,  792,  831. 

Spiritual,  847,  871,     Seo  Revivals. 
TTealth.     Seo  SicIiJiess. 
Heart.     Seo  Depravity,   Conscience^   Watch 

fulness,  and  God,  Searcher  of. 
liaring,  504,  807. 
Heaven,  76.  533. 

Anticipated,  9,  21.  47,  77,  101,  118, 
175,  217,  224.  308,  310.  314,407, 
486,  530,  575,  042,  0S4,  09.'),  830. 
Glory  of,  20,  187,  685,  75.=i.  758. 
Holiness  of,  755.  758. 
Homo  there,  224,  282,  310,  352,  035, 
757.  830. 
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Heaven,  Christ  the  glory  of,  353,  486,  5G1, 

798. 

Loncred  for,  47,  217,  229,  284,  285, 

310,  352,  575,  581,  642,  095,  731. 

NeariRSS  of,  352,  530,  575,  641. 

The    redeemed   there,    15,    17,   18, 

757. 
Worship  of,   17,    19.      See    airist, 

worshiped  in  heaven. 
Rest  in,  224,  284,  336,  757. 
Iltirs  of  God,  508,  658.     See  Adoption. 
JIdl,  660,  846. 
Hiding-place.     See  Christ  a. 
Hu'-'iory,  49,  300. 
Holiness,   107,  301,  658,  828.     See  Sandi- 

jication. 
Holy  Scriptures.     See  Bible. 
Holy  Spirit,  The  Comforter,  75,  504,  828. 
Grieving  the,    140,    165,    257,    498, 

539,  662,  871. 
Illununatiou  by,  512,  539,  632,  651, 

724. 
Prayer  for,   2,   141,  398,   494,   517, 
616,  632,  651,  566,  673,  720,724, 
804,  807,  828. 
Traise  for,  303,  504,  539. 
Presence  of,  75,  141,  358,  504,  518, 

583,  804. 
Works  in  us,  152,  303,  539. 
Witness  of,  673,  828. 
See  Invocations,  and  Sanctificaiion. 
Home.     See  Family,  and  Heaven. 
Hope,  365,  694. 

In  afliiction,  370,  393,  417,  505,  547, 

606. 
In   Darkness,   287,   307,   370,    491. 

See  Darkness. 
In  Death.     See  Death. 
Faith,  liope,  and  love,  415,  686. 
See    God,  conliding  in,  Faith,   and 
Assuraiice. 
Houiielu>ld.     See  Family. 
House  of  God.     See  Sanctuary. 
Humanity  of  Christ.     See  Christ. 
Humility,  36,  422,  828. 
Huviilialion,   Day  o£     See  Day,  and  Kor 
tional. 

[i.iX'MiNATiON.     See  Knowledge,   and  Holy 

Spirit. 
Iminortxdity,  26,  43,  190,  277,  660. 
Incarnation.     See  Christ. 
Lficonstajicy,    108.      See  Perseverance,  and 

liacksliding. 
Individual  re.'iponsihility,  399,  445,  845.  Soo 

Activity,  and  Love  of  Souls. 
Indwelliny  Sin.     See  Sin. 


Infants.  Sec  Baptis7n,  Oiildren,  an3 
Death. 

Influence,  Personal.     See  Lidividual  rcspons 

lustalUition,  453,  760,  434. 

Ingratitude,  457,  664.     See  Gratitude. 

Inspiration,  95,  264,  2G9,  520,  604. 

Intercession.     See  Christ. 

Introductory  to  worship,  6,  8,  34.  37,  41,  53, 
54,  55.  56,  57,  60,  79,  81,  91,  92,  104, 
119,  134,  136,  137,  138.  143,  145,  146, 
147,  167,  174,  189,  200,  201,  203,  22l\ 
245,  247.  256,  258,  266,  271,  321.  322, 
343,  350,  358,  360,  364,  383,  385.  388, 
444,  459,  464,  478,  48f,  540,  583'  626, 
637,  687,  703,  704,  708,  710,  740,  741, 
783,  787,  836. 

Invitations.     See  Sinners. 

Invocations,  .S4,  81,  109.  141,  271,358,  368, 
371,  398,  494,  583,  596,  632,  637,  724, 
804. 

Israel.     See  Jews,  266. 

Jehovah,  177,  182. 
Jews,  Prayer  for,  266.  376,  452. 
Joy,  108,  338,  347,  370,  454,  470,  492,  674, 
698,  797. 

See  Darkness,  and  Christ,  joy  in. 
Jubilee,  440,  715. 

Judgment,  Final.  525,  543,  654,  661,  834, 
846,  847,  859. 

Christ  coming  to,  180,  858,  859. 
Jicstice.     See  God. 
Justification,  272,  361,  421,  861. 

Kindness.     See  Benevolence,  and  Sympa- 
thy. 
Kingdom  of  God.     See  Missionary  cause, 
and  Millennium. 
Prayer  for  its  coming,  52,  163,  170, 

222,  223,  237,  254,  542,  594. 
Progress   of,    373,    395,    438,    461, 

483. 
Universality  of,    23,   52,    177,    184, 
440,  483,  540,  713,  768,  816. 
Knowledge,   Spiritual,   487,  632,  686.     Se« 
Holy  Spirit,  illumination  by. 
See  Self-knowledge. 

Labor.     See  Activity,  365,  402,  445,  762. 
Laborers.     See  Ministry,  and  Missionaries, 
Linnb.     See  Christ. 
Latter  day.     Soo  Millennium^   and   CJiris^ 

second  coming  of. 
Law,  of  God,  249,  272,  280,  742. 
And  gospel,  272,  279,  836. 
Liberality.     See  Bcnevoleiwe. 
Liberty  in  Christ,  207,  279. 
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Life,  Brevity  of;   111,    151,  186,  362,  374,  ! 

402,  514,  527,  530,  559.  575,  641. 
Christian.     See  Christian  life. 
Object  of,  402,  570,  6(30. 
Solemnity   of,   529,    570,    660,  677, 

833. 
Uncertainty  of,  629,  530,  620,  680, 

833,  277. 
Vanity  of,  695,  780. 
LiUle  things,  445,  149. 
Longing  after  God.     See  Btlievers. 
L  )rds  day,  364,  444. 

Dav  of  Christ's  resurrection,  24,  91, 

92. 
Delight  in,   57,    138,  201,  20.3,  385, 

459,  627. 
Evening  of,  82,  185. 
Morning  ot;  24,  54,  57,  91,  92,  200. 

203,  385,  444,  626,  741,  745,  777. 
Siicredness  of,  444,  627. 
Typo  of  heaven,  364,  627,  787. 
See  Worship,  and  Sanctuary. 
Lord^s  Supptr,  90,  188,  191,  195,  197,  249, 

260,  289,  378,  421,  521,  598,  610, 

619,  643,  644,  667,  683,  806,  823. 
Consecration  at.     Soe  Consecration, 

289,  560. 
Christ    remembered    at,    179,    379, 

519,  521,  552,  573,  643,  667,  683, 

771,  772. 
Institution  of;  598,  723. 
Joy  in,  771,  772,  823. 
Leaving  the  table,  407. 
Prayer  at,  413,  573. 
Welcome  of  converts  ta^30. 
See  Christ,  crucifixion  of,  death  of; 

loveliness  of,  preciousncss  of,  and 

sufferings  of. 
Jjove,    God'a     Sec  God. 

Christ's.     See  Christ. 

See    Brotherly   love,   BeUevers,    and 

Church,  unity  of,  27,  33,  99,  100, 

532,  686. 
Of  so'ils.     See  Activity  for,  412. 
Philanthropy,  447,  671.     See  Poor. 
Faith,  hope,' and,  415,  686. 
jMving  kindness,  166. 
Lukewaminess.    Seo  Earnestness. 


Man,  Created  in  image  of  God,  466. 
p:nd,  466. 

Fallen.     Seo  Depravity. 
Insignificance  of,  41,  374,  514,  &27. 
Mortal,  111,  514,  527,  629,  620. 
Mutual  relations  of  man  and  man, 
447.     Seo  Love,  philanthropy. 


Mariners.     Seo  Stamen. 
Mvrriage,  781. 
M>;diator.     See  Christ. 
Metkness,  263,  422. 
Memory.     Sec  Friends,  departed. 
Melancholy.     Seo  Darkness,  and  Despond- 
ency. 
Mercies.     See  Blessings. 
Merqj.     See  God,  and  Christ. 
Mercy-seat,  81,  114,  316.  670,  783,  838. 
Merits.     Seo  Christ,  and  Salvation  by  grace. 
Millennium,  23,  78,  237,  373,  395,  440,  483, 

594,  702,  820.     See  Missionary  cause. 
Minister.     Sec  Pastor. 
Ministry,  405,  453,  7 GO. 

Meeting  of  the,  863. 
Commission  of,  221. 
Installation  and  ordination  of;  453, 

760,434. 
Death  of.     See  Death. 
Miracles,  458. 
Missionaries,  Call  for,  221,  265,  800. 

Charge  to,  242,  265,  439,  453,  551, 

701,  815,  841. 
Death  of,  682. 

Departure  of,  849.     See  Charge  to. 
Missionary  cause,  372,  400,  597.  800. 

Prayer  for,  163,  222,  223,  254,  471, 
523,  542,  704,  720,  732,  754,  768, 
810. 
Progress  of,  170,  373,  395,  438,  71:), 

816. 
Triumph  sure,  23,  78,  237,  373,  395, 
440,  452,  483,  605,  697,  702,  754, 
816. 
See  Kingdom  of  God,  Millennium,  and 
Gospel,  spread  of. 
Missionary   meetings,   163,    170,   222,   372, 
400,  463,  597,  697,  704,  715,  732,  763, 
768,  800,  810. 
Monthly  concert.     See  Missionary  meetings. 
Morning.      See  Lord's  day,   93,    142.    143, 

144.  149,  803. 
Mountains,  Tlio  three,  249.    See  Calvary. 
Mourning,  456,  524,  679,  725,  749. 
Mystery,     ^co  Providence. 
Music.     See  Praise,  singing. 

National  Occasions,   237,  315,  363,  416, 
638,  791,  795. 
Blessings,  424,  638,  795. 
Seo  Thanksgiving  day. 
Nativity.     See  Christ. 
Xalure,  Beauties  of;  98,  685. 

God  glorified  by,  22,  51,  80,  88,  264^ 

380,  685. 
Light  of,  98,  269,  380,  484. 
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Kcarness  io  God.      See  Believers,  lougiug 
after  God,  301,  574,  634. 

luieil/ul,  One  thing,  727. 

Neiv  BLrili.     See  Regeneration. 

Xeiv  So7ig,  19,  59,  601.     See  Christ,  wor- 
shiped in  heaven. 

Xtno  Year,  204,  205,  302,  501,  529,  855. 

Kighf,  135,  198. 

Songs  in,  370,  790. 

Old  age,  231,  232,  443,  588,  589,  676. 
Orjjhans,  287,  572. 
One  thing  needful,  727. 
Ordinances.      See   Worshij),   Baptism,    and 
Lord's  Supper. 

Pardon.     See  Forgiveness. 
Parents.  See  Family,  Bxptism,  andChildren. 
Farting  of  friends.  See  Farewell,  and  Friend^. 
Faotor.     See  Ministry,  Installation,  and  Or- 
dination of. 
Death  of,  678,  850. 
Patience.     See  Submission. 
Pattern.     See  Christ,  example  o£ 
Peace,  Christian.     Sec  Believers,  unity  of. 

National,  237. 
Penitence.     See   Contrition,    Confession,  and 

Repentance. 
Ferseverance.     See  Believers,  safety  of,  73, 

110,  252,  411,  455,  774. 
Fciitilence,  307,  804. 
Philayithropy.     See  Love. 
Pilgrims.     See  Believers. 
Pleading.     Sec  Forgiveness,  and  Promises. 
Pleasures,   Yanity  of,   374,   375,   505,  599, 

042,  843. 
Poor,  447,  572.     See  Benevolence. 
Portion,  God  the,  558. 
Praise,  to  God,  37,  GO,  104,  119,  136,  142, 
145,  167,  168,  172,  174,  170,  182, 
289,  342,  354,  485,  502,  540,  544, 
601,  611,  622,  703,  710,  729,  789, 
792. 
For  creation,  51,  204,  345. 
For  Christ  and  redemption,  58,  89, 
103,  104,  145,  239,  208,  302,303, 
329,  333,  340,  454,  409,  484,  721, 
780,  824,  800. 
To  Christ,   59,  181,  292,  291,  297, 
344,  38-1,  387,  411,  431,  432,  433, 
450,  549,  580,  639,  690,  096,  714, 
728,  740,  714,  779,  798. 
To  the  Spirit,  275,  539. 
To  the  Trinity,  637,  706. 
Dehght  in,  324,  622,  091,  730. 
Exhortation  to,    53,    80,  225,   241, 
250,  260,  343,  345,  348,  403,  001, 
691,  703,  708,  716. 


Praise,  For  Providence,  147,  309,  386,  42a, 
446,  602,  623. 
For  grace,  327,  329,  411,  866,  869. 
Singing,  511,  601,  730,  225.     Wor- 
ship, public,  social,  and  family. 
Prayer,  309,  339,  428,  736 

And  watchfulness,  62,  554,  602,  680. 
Encouragement  to,  244,  809,  811. 
Exliortation  to,  412,  811,  865. 
Importunity  in,  491,  809. 
Natm-e  of,  61,  115,  509. 
Secret,  04,  114,  392,  423. 
The  Lord's  Prayer,  509. 
See  Mercy-seat. 
Prayer-meetings.     See  Worship,  social. 
Preaching.     See  Gospel,  and  Ministry. 
Predestination,  11,  255,  766. 
Presence  of  God.      Sec  Believers,  longing 

after  God. 
Priest     See  Clirist. 
Pride.     See  Humility. 
Prisoners  of  hope,  684. 
Probation,  570,  833. 
Procrastination.     See  Delay. 
Prodigal  son,  121,  122,  862. 
Profession  of  faith.  See  Church,  uniting  with. 
Promises,   1,   11,  369,  389,  652,  797.     See 

Abrahamic  Covenant. 
Prosperity.     See  World. 
Protection.     See  Providence. 
Providence,  11,  12,  105,  127,  235,  278,  367 
393,  411,  555,  844. 
Confidence  in,   3,  30,  39,  154,  233, 
278,  307,  320,  380,  393,  417,  547 
548,  331. 
Mysteries  of;  100,  270,  278,  827. 
See  Sulnnuision,    God,  conliding  in, 
and  Shi-piherd. 
Purity,  571,  058. 
Public  Worsliip.     See  Worship. 

Race,   Christian,  311,   704.    See   Conflici, 

and  Earnestness. 
Recovery.     See  Sichiess. 
Redeemed,  The.     See  Heaven. 
Redeeming  Love.     See  Christ,  and  Praise  to 

Christ. 
Redemption,  58,   239,    721,   786,  824,  806 

See  Praise  for. 
Refuge.     See  God,  and  Christ. 
Regeneration,  255,  537,  8^)5. 
Rejoicing.     See  Joy. 
Remembrance.      Soo    lord's   Supper,   and 

Memory. 
Repentance,  30,  195,  228,  234,  261,  49.3,  534, 

535,  530,  503,  017,  018,  056,  663,  669, 

672.     See  Backsliding. 
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Resiguatiun,     Seo  SuhmUsion. 
Responsibility.     Seo  Bdievcrs,  Activity,  and 

JnJividual. 
Rest.     See  Grave,  and  Iltaven,  31.  42,  284, 

309,  33G,  337,  429,  510,  550,  660, 
Rt'surrectioii.      Seo    Christ,    190,   277,  351, 

495,  595,  848. 
Retirement,  64,  392,  423,  776. 
Return,  121,  122,  209,  234,  457,  579. 
RevtUdion.     Seo  Bible. 
Revivals,  lOnjoyed,  325,  344,  373,  504,  716, 
793.     . 
Longed  for,  153,  412,  491,  517,  518, 

720. 
Hvrnns  for,  106,  325,  344,  399,  402, 
412,  472,  602,  663,  665,  670,  693, 
720,  727,  737,  793,  805,  832,  833, 
835,  861,  862,  871,  556. 
Reverence.     Seo  Worshi}). 
Revolution,  American.     See  Kational  Anni- 

versarics. 
Riches,  87,  67.     See  Wo7id. 
Ritjhteoiis.     Seo  Believers.  • 

Righteousness.     See  Christ. 
Ruck.     Seo  Christ. 

SAnnATii.     Seo  Ijord's  day. 
Sahbath  schools,  274,  650.     See  Children. 
Sacraments.     Seo  Baptism^  and  Lord's  Sup- 
per. 
Sacrijice.     See  Christ,  and  Self. 
Safety.     Seo  Believers,  Church,  and  Provi- 
dence. 
Saibrs.     See  Seamen. 
Saints.     See  Believers. 
Salvation,  89,  866.  [611. 

By  grace  alono,  169,  302,  361,  404, 
Joyful  sound  of,  89,  302. 
Not   by   works,   272,  361,  541,  784, 

786,  851. 
Praise  for,  20,  329.     See  Praise  for 

ClirUt,  and  Redemption. 
Simplicity  of)  451. 
Sanciificaliun.     See  Holiness. 

Prayer  for,    2,    235,   366,  419,  423, 

517,    532,    673,    804,    807.      See 

Holy  Spirit. 

Sanctuary,  Attendance  upon.  54,  55,  321, 

383,  388,  464,  624,  836. 

Dedication  of,   206,    271,  296,  358, 

475,  708,  767. 
Enjoyment  in,  56,  79,  133,  388,  464, 

783. 
God  present  in,  50,  258. 
Invitation  to,  136,  137,  288,  321. 
Lovo  to,  55,  57,  79,  338,  783,  836. 
Seo  Worship,  and  Introductory  to. 


Siiurday  eveniny,  304,  513,  788,  808. 

Saviour.     See  Christ. 

Sclu>ols.     Seo  Sabbath,  Children,  and  Edu^ 

cation. 
Scriptures.     See  Bible. 
Science  and  Reliyion,  593. 
Sm77}en,  436,  739,  860. 
Seasons,  205,  831. 
Sprinj^,  19G. 
Summer,  792,  831,  842. 
Autumn,  780. 
Winter,  641. 
Secret  prayer.     See  Prayer. 
Security.     See  Safety. 
>Sie//-Dcdication.     See  Consecration. 
-Deception,  734. 
-Denial,  5,  561,  614,  753,  488. 
-Examination,  100,  334,  770. 
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Word  of  God.     See  Bible. 
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640,  473, 
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Prayed  for,  126,  359. 
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INDEX   OF   PSALMS. 


« 

TNALMS  NUMDERS. 

f 410   562,  756 

:V .' 318 

V 54 

Vlir 41,  765 

XrV 376 

XV 658 

XVI 595 

XVIT 175 

XIX 2G4,  604,  692,  807 

„,.  ,.  j     12,  105,  157,  208 

-^^'" I  240,  548,  709,  812 

XXIV 171,  437,  658 

XXV 355,  516 

XXVI 708 

XXVII 6,  287,  819 

XXXII 36 

XXXIV 577 

XXXVI 485 

XXXIX. 374,  527 

XLIl 113,  213,  505,  688 

XLIII 646 

XLVI 467,  623,  818 

XLVII 450 

XLVIII 350 

LI 261,493,  553,  617,  618 

LV 356 

LVII 172 

LXI 515 

LXIII 134,  135 

LXV 687 

LXVIT 52 

l.XVIII 482 

LXIX 333,  175 

LXX 71,  231,  232 

LXXII 223,  483,  817 

LXXIII 558 

LXXXIV 56,  79,  383,  388,  464 

LXXXVII 369 

LXXX  VI 1 1 , 71,  193 


rSALMS.  NUMBERH. 

LXXXIX 295 

XC Ill,  186,  514,  555 

XCT 367,  864 

XCir 119,  624 

XCIII 177,  183 

XCV 136,  266 

XCVI 760 

XCVII 180,  220 

XCVTir 45 1 

XCIX 601 

C 174,  540,  813 

CUT 37,  145,  150 

CVI 544 

CVII.. 436,  829 

CXVI 309,  328,  428,  682 

CXVII 176,  241,  605 

CXVIII 92,  97,  710 

p^-,^  j  235,  293,  313,  389,  390 

^^^'^ *  •  •   /  500,  5G0,  742.  868 

CXXI 360,  386 

CXXII 55,  57,  836 

CXXY 455,  003 

CXXVI 327 

CXXVII 844 

CXXX 112,  50G 

CXXXII 8 

CXXXIII 275 

CXXXIV 250,  293 

CXXXVI 721 

CXXXVII 199,  546 

CXXXVTII 73,  14T 

CXXXIX 216,319,  503,  56" 

CXLI 256,  419,  61S 

CXLIV 46: 

CXLV 502,  60S 

CXLVT 691 

CXLVIII 182,3  45,  703,  729 

CL 63 


INDEX    OF    SCRIPTURES. 


Genesis.  No. 

[V.  9 399 

VI.  .3 257 

XVII.  10 335 

XXIV.5G 311 

Exodus. 
XIV.  13 11,  331 

Numbers. 
XXIII.  10 490 

Deuteronomy. 
XXXIII.  25 547,  G52 

Ruth. 
I.  IG 16 

2  Kings. 
IV.  26 1 

Job. 

IX.  2 851 

XIV.  10 529 

XXIII.  3 G3 

XXXV.  10 790 

PSAL^IS. 

XIV.  7 37G 

XIX.  12 807 

XXIV.  7 437 

XXVIT.  14 28 

XXXI.   15 39,  298 

XLII.  1 213 

XLII,  5 5,  11,  43,  470,  505 

XLVr.  10 278 

LI.  17 G17 

T  V.  G 28G 

LXI.  2 515,612 

XC.  12 527 

CXVI.  7 510 

CXXI 3G0 

( * v  V  V  9  ro'i 

VX.WI.  5 757 

CXXV  r.  G 139,  845 

C.XXXIV.  2 293 


Psalms  (contimied).  Na 

CXXXVII.  3 546 

CXXXIX 310,216 

CL.  6 345 

Canticles. 

IT.  13, 14 196 

Isaiah. 

IT.  2 23 

XXVI.  4 GOO 

XLTII.  G 452 

XLV.  19 287 

LI.  9 222 

LIII.  1 472 

LV.  1 251,854 

LX.  8 15 

LXIV.  6.' 780 

Jeremiah. 

VIII.  20 871 

VIII.  22 72 

Ezekiel. 

XXXVII.  3 G16 

Mawiiew. 

II.  2-11 218 

V.  4 725 

V.  5 422 

VI.  13 509 

VI.  22 487 

XI.  28 337,429 

XIV.  27 3 

XVI.  24 614,  753 

XVIII.  3 1 29,  506 

XX.  20 1G2 

XXI.  28 7G2 

XXVI.  30 407 

XXVI.  41 G2 

XXVUI.  19 221 

Mark. 

IV.  39 219 

VI.  50 3 


nil.  34.. 

Mabk  {coni'iT 

INDEX     OF 

xued).                    Ko. 
m4.  153 

VIII.  38.. 

.  ..4,  49G 

IX.  24 

591 

X.   14 

X    2 1 

782 

753 

XIII.  33.. 

G2 

XIV.  3G.. 

IV 

XIV.  38 

G2 

XVI.  15  .. 

221 

IT.  14 

IX.  2G 

Luke. 

•    ■    • 

.312 

441,  821 
.  .  .4,  49G 

IX.  28  ... . 

722 

XI.  1 

.115,  73G 

XI.  4 

509 

JVJ.,  Xtj  •  •  •  • 

• 

720 

XI.  34 

487 

XII.  32  ... 

331 

XIV.  22... 

124 

XV.  11-32 

.121, 

122,  862 

XVIII.  1 . . 

. .. .   809 

XVIII.  16. 

.746,  782 

XIX.  41 .. 

663 

XXII.  19. 

.573,  667 

XXIT.  29. 

588 

\'T     '^'7 

Joiix. 

28 

VI.  39 

861 

IX.  4 

402 

IaL*       00,a«* 

591 

XII.  15... 

396 

XII.  21... 

589 

XIV.  6  . . . 

. . .  .    8G7 

XV.  4 

590 

XVII.  1 1  . 

291 

XIX.  30  .  . . 
XXI.  15... 

469, 

497, 

633,  643 
100 

IV.  12 

Acts. 

169 

VII.  9 

ROiTANS. 

280 

VII.  14  ... 

280 

VIII.  15..  . 

....  711 

VIII.  IG...  . 

673,  828 

VIII.  35-39 

7G6 

X.   1 

079 

I    "3 

\    CORINTHIAN'S. 

.'!  .   290 

II.  9 

....   755 

SCRIPTURES. 


829 


1  CoBisrniANS  {continued).  No. 

III.  11 11 

VI.   19 4GG 

VTo.i  7'>3771 

XIII.  1,  3 463 

XIII.  12 353,  827 

XIII.  13 415 

2    CORINTniAXS. 

III.  18 837 

Galatians. 

IV.  6 711 

VI.  14 33,  29.' 

PniLIPPIANS. 

III.  1 347,  797 

III.  8 641 

III.  20 830 

IV.  4 347,   713,  797 

Colossiaxs. 

I.  19 192 

II.  10 421 

III.  11 857 

1  TUESSALONIAXS. 

IV.  17 353 

1  Timothy. 
VI.  12 238 

Titus. 

II.  10,  13 488 

Hebrews. 

I.   14 814 

III.  15 693 

IV.  9,  11 336 

VI.  6 507 

XIT.  2 129 

XII.  18-24 279 

XIII.  3 416 

Revelation. 

III.  20 165,  391,  498 

V.  6 191 

V.  9 19,  59.  GOi 

VII.  9-17 15,   18 

XIV.  3 19,  59,  601 

XIV.  13 68,  323 

XIX.  6 440 

XXI.  22 310 

XXI.  27 G58 

XXII.  1 818 

XXII.  17 140 


330 


ADDITIONAL     TUNES. 


ALPHABETICALLY    ARRANGED. 


ALL    SAINTS.      L.  M.      "  0  happy  day/'  &c.         No.  461. 


Knapf. 


'P'^^=s=fs^=^ 

n-i l-r-i ' ^-i— ' L-rJ ' ^-i— • S     i    ,     1 \ r-i n 

•4 ■ iJ-  -*r~ii ^  1^ *~  -^     » — zJ '       '    a>     -z^ 1 ' r—  i 

H A ^^ M Bl       -^-        -"^           >^ — -^■-   -M Jt.     ^ ^^ C ]■ 1— 1 

b--s— •— ---fi^- — *-^^— f — r — f^ — ^ — ^ — ' — : — 1^^^1 

-""-I h 1 

^_i^=I ^-i. ^ L_L^ ^-L_ L^ «_J^ , f_J U 

^^ 


-4 L 


4— i- 


-tf>- 


=S-^^ 


-^     0 


f  g^ 


^i:.^        W 


-g     #" 


-» — ^" 


4^ 


-i2_ 


:^=S: 


^- 


>    V 


-t^-- 


:e=acr1S 


*E^ 


1 I »_ 1- 


AYLESBITRY.    S.  M.    "  AxD  must  this  body/'  &c.        No.  848. 

U 


Db.  Greex. 


i 


e! 


=§^ 


-^^ 


:r± 


^a^ 


^^ 


-y! 


^ 


-• S)- 


^ 


-»- 


^ 


^53 


izz; 


-      -<S>-  -<S'-  T»-       ■#■ 


i^ 


-^ 


g — g — p 


^ 


^ 


-fS^-  -f^ 


tit: 


# 


P 


^^ 


-o<- 


BENEVENTO.    7s.  Double.     "  Sinnebs  turn."  i:c        No.  14. 
Slow. 


»E 


f    !    I    I — 1 1  J — ^  ill    I    I    1 1  J .  j'^-^=^___j.  4~{: 

l-f=f^lF^5fM;^::f4:ip--bPlr'  ^r^i 


BE 


^S^^i^iis^:^ 


*j-y 


^^^^^ 


=F 


DOVER.    S.  M-    "The  Lord  my  SoErnKRo  is,"  &c.       No.  709. 


331 


^^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


^ 


f=f 


^^ 


:*=?= 


IS- 


_«2L 


a 


Z    9    ¥ 


¥ 


$ 


i 


S 


^^^=^- 


-iS- 


^^ 


-(St 


«: 


^ 


^ 


s: 


g     I   8    <■      ,!•:=  J  J 


^ 


^ 


FRANCONIA.     6s  &  5s.    "WiiT  ru\r  look."  Ac.        No.  636. 


^ 


:i^=si 


|5=q^ 


■ tr 


'^^S^ 


Kl— FF. 


»^-«Lf-^ 


£i 


1*-^ 


g 


i^Ta- 


4«— •- 


>-^lg->-i«-t>-> 


^ 


hT'"^- 


;^=tiiif 


:i— p= 


-m — m- 


-U^-tf 


=^:}s 


U    U    Lrf 


GOLDEN  HILL.    S.  M.    "Blest  be  tue  tie."  Sec.        No.  408. 


P 


^m 


i 


s 


^ 


^ 


:3: 


:^ 


^ 


^ 


I 

-^= ^ 


^ 


^^ 


-(S^ 


/3ir    ^U 


P^S 


£^ 


*ztig 


i 

T- 


^ 


^- 


r 


^ 


^ 


^ 


LATHROP.    S.  M.     "  ITow  bweet  titb  melting."  &c.        No.  803. 

1 


i 


L.  M.vsoN. 


s 


« — «s^- 


^ 


^^ 


f~y.     fl    pg? 


i 


IS 


^ 


r 


^ 


i 


^S^- 


-J!?: f2_ 


g 


^ 


!      I       I 


i 


T 


:^ 


-ca- 


3: 


332     LITTLE  MARLB OR OUGUL    S.  M.     -'Lord,  what  A  feeble,'*  i-c.    No    514. 


M 


X 


at 


3 


^ 


5^=S^ 


-<»- 


^^ 


St 


-<£?• 


-I 1- 


^ 


f   iftv 


gg^ 


^ 


^^i 


'J      I T 


r 


I      I 


I      ' 


b=|: 


3=n 


I 


^- 


-^ 


zmrs^ 


^ 


:^ 


*  ^  V 


=f^ 


:^^ 


^^ 


^ 


T^ 


^ — »- 


-S-^L^ 


P 


LUTON.    L,  M.    "With  all  my  powebs,"  &c.      No.  147. 

III.  ! 


Btjbdee. 


^i^^^i^^pi^ 


BE 


_*      g: 


'2±!i 


i 


^ 


*Lj«l 


^=kr 


^ 


=:'- 


i*u«- 


-<•- 


J^iJ. 


-!&- 


J  J  ^- 


22: 


:^ 


^ 


ie* 


«=W: 


:ff 


^ 


^^ 


■(=^ 


j.^j  Lff.. 


-<&     ^— ^-g? 


r  *- 


-(•—->• 


^,=j — I — cp 


F 


->» — f 


i — ^ 


p 


MARLOW.    C.  M.     "Let  eveet  moetal,"  &c.        No.  251. 

4— J ^1 4- 


T 


-m — •- 


-^ 


3^ 


=z: 


3: 


-«- 


■J     ,   J    g     J 


^ 


ir-g— p- 


^ 


-eS>- 


-C^ 


j-j  ^ 4 


•^— ^- 


^^=it 


-* — ^ — 1^- 


■^zii 


^ 


-e>- 


^ 


^ 


MEAR.     CM.    "0  FOE  A  snouT,"  &c.        No.  450. 


^ 


S 


3  Is    jJ- 


^ 


e: 


-o- 


f 


^=:& 


BE 


-(S^ 


T^ 


<Sr 


:Sc 


^A 


jTS. 


ts?- 


to  tr  f- 


:2r 


zld: 


s: 


-_ jS>- 


^^=^-<-?J=^S^S 


-<-5>- 


.^Z 


S 


t^— i—S 


.^3-       .«. 


jQ^g^J 


-<^ 


:?=: 


-TZf 


22: 


MEDFIELD.    O.  M.    "  When  I  can  read,"  Ac,        No.  314.         IIabttjsgs.    .831.    833 


^ 


^  ^ 


rJ,     d. 


rrari? 


■<c>- 


5L.3 ^ 


^ 


J- 


f= 


-^2 C 


J- 


TT 


22: 


^ 


i 


*^ 


g=^ 


^m 


f= 


^    ^ 

^ 


ES 


=1^ 


^ 


±:iz^ 


:9=«: 


^ 


i^^-^J    Jj^hJ 


-«»■ 


r^r— rn'^f" 


^ 


"Sir 


^s^^^^^^^f^e^^e 


r-r-^r-^r 


»? — ^ 


r 


# 


MED  WAY.     L.  M 


My  God,  peemit,"  Jkc.       No.  423. 


Arr.  by  L.  Masox. 


-<s»- 


MH   -J 


^ 


-I L 


^- 


-<s»- 


Szz--^ 


g^   ^g 


•^-J     ''■^ 


g: 


a. 


==5^ 


££: 


-i 1 \  I 1— 


m 


I    ' 


2s 


r 


^^ 


.rj  ^   y^i — • — ^ — ■ — — " 


!   ,      I 


' — r—^r 


^^ 


22: 


^ 


22: 


-s^ 


Z2: 


^ 


z^<^      ^ 


^^     ff  ^jr;; 


^Pjf^^^ 


-(2- 


^ 


:^ 


MORELAND.    CM.    "  Behold  the  Satiotte,"  &c.       No.  497. 


IIasti>'Gs.  1831. 


I 


^ 


^ 


S 


•y^:^ 


^~^- 


^^ 


^^ 


s: 


.=i. 


-£>• 


^ 


-i>     r=^ 


-ii^-^ 


s^ 


i 


3 


^ 


J    «l 


r 


^ 


^     ^- 


12^ 


J-H^f— <- 


i 


H»^ 


:i 


g 


fe 


?3^= 


NAOMI.    CM.    "  Father,  wnATE'EB,"  &c.       No.  606. 


L.  Mason. 


^^^^E^j=^j^i^^l^^^^ 


:i 


^ 


^Sq 


T 


:Sl 


^i^i^ 


^S 


Jl^r 


^ 


r*' 


3fc=:i=C 


P 


r 


(•— *- 


f^ 


334       NAZARETH.    L.  M.    "What  sinnkes  value,"  &c.        No.  175.  S.  Webbs. 


'"^ 

— r~ 

— 4- 

1    .  U 

1~ 

—4- 

— 1- 

— h 

1 

1 

— 1 

— m — 

=^ 

— 1- 

— \- 

— 1 — 
—m — 

zu 

V- 

1 

1       m 

1 

* 

— *— 
-*- 

h* 

-H 

, — 

m 

-fl 

•s^^- 

:4== 

-1 — 

=^^ 

' — i 

— m— 

-r— 

— _i 

— 1 — 1 

— P— 
-I — 

— 1 

I 

~1 — 

r 

dl 

iEs^a^ 


^^ 


J — :'g: 


3^i 


122; 


:5=f£ 


*    IT 


^    *    :■ 1 — 


^ 


Jl 


ss 


i^ 


NORWICH.    7s,  Single.    "Haste,  O  sinnee,"  &c.        No.  659. 


^=f=^^ 


T 


:^ 


■^^T^* — 3" 


.Mr 


-i» \m        <g 1 — 


S: 


i 


-1 ^ 


=S==*- 


^ 


J 1- 


-m- 


I      I 


:»: 


i5=r 


:J: 


J: 


TT-^ 


J: 


-J — t- 


m 


-km- 


^^ 


■tir 


PETERBOROUGH.    C.  M.    "Once  moee,  my  soul,"  &c.       No.  93. 

-\ 4— J-, — U 


^^-di-^ 


j  j  j  I  d' 


/T\ 


rf 


1    o- 


I 


-^ 


m 


1223 


g 


3!=«: 


P 


:22 


i^g: 


E^ 


r 


—J    J    J      --^ -^- — iPJ-J--r-il — ' 

: (^ ^     g     I*     » (^^ '-^ ^ ^ ^^ r ""^ — g ^- 

-^     11*'^-^ — ^T:.  -r  d — .  ■■  |g    i^,;^.  r^-r^r- t 

RIVINGTON.    H.  M.    "To  spend  one  saceed,"  &c.        No.  388. 


Hastings. 


KOCILESTER.     O.  M.    "God,  irr  suPronTEB,"  &.c.        No.  658. 


33^ 


^m 


g— f~~g= 


^=t=^ 


i 


:»s: 


m 


^ 


^ 


£=e: 


^ 


^ 


g-«   g 


J- 


^^^^i^ 


^ 


-«»= 


S 


:^: 


qt_fL 


g    £ 


:?z: 


=f=g 


Fp^^ 


_C2_ 


^ 


SILVER   STREET.     S.  M.      "  Come,  sound  nis  peaise,"  &c.       No.  136,        I.  Pmith. 


/•T 


^ 


3tR^ 


i 


S^^ 


^ 


f T- 


:St 


-=j: 


XftL 


-»s>- 


£ 


^^ 


^ 


-:^:- 


f=F=p^ 


s 


-tSi- 


^- 


:^==S^ 


*E^ 


© 


g 


4—1- 


^ 


g 


d: 


n= 


f=r=^r='> 


:fe; 


-J    1^ 


1*      m 


m 


:w=er- 


& 


=^ 


WINCHESTER.     L.  M.      "  Life  I3  tub  time,"  &c.        No.  570. 


Qebmax. 


^^^^^^P^^^^^ 


&^1^ 


g 


ii: 


^^ 


S-? 


3:: 


^ 


==? 


23: 


feiSre 


P 


i 


-t&- 


:^ 


zz: 


g 


J-j-g^ 


4— L 


T^^ 


'-:r-\^—¥ 


23: 


g- 


:& 


i 


E 


rtf^— P 


a 


:!^; 


m 


I 


-<g-     -(g-       '^^}~~      .'^'        (•'^     .''^ 


2:^: 


^ 


2z: 


^ 


z — 22: 


ZEBULON.    H.  M.    "Loed  of  the  -worlds,"  Ac       No.  383. 


P 


X 


i 


«— «  «  ■ 


^^ 


®; 


i 


^ 


fc^t=± 


i 

-<i>- 


«: 


;ee^ 


^ 


rr 


-<^- 


^ 


H 1- 


^ 


^^ 


:fe==2= 


336 


T)  O  X  O  L  O  G  I  F. 


1.  L.  M. 

Pk.uss  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow, 
Praise  him,  all  creatures  here  below  ; 
Praise  him  above,  ye  heavenly  host; 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

2.  L.  M. 

To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  three  iii  one. 
Be  honor,  praise,  and  fjlorv  given, 
By  all  oil  earth  and  all  in  lieaven. 

8.  C.  M. 

Let  God  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  be  adored, 
Where  there  are  works  to  make  him  known, 

Or  saints  to  love  the  Lord. 

4.  C.  M. 

To  Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  God,  whom  we  adore, 
Be  glory  as  it  Avas,  is  now. 

And  shall  be  evermore. 


C.  M. — Double. 

The  God  of  mercy  be  adored, 

"Who  calls  our  souls  from  death* 
"Who  saves  by  his  redeeming  word. 

And  new  creating  breath. 
To  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 

And  Spirit,  all  divine — 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One, 

Let  saints  and  angels  join. 


6  S.  M. 

f  E  angels  round  the  throne, 
And  saints  who  dwell  below. 

Worship  the  Father,  praise  the  Son, 
And  bless  the  Spirit  too. 

r.  H.  \i. 

To  God  the  Father's  throno 

Perpetual  honors  raise; 
Glory  to  God  the  Son ! 
To  God  the  Spirit  praise! 
With  all  our  powers, 
Eternal  King, 
Thv  name  we  sing, 
Wliilc  faith  adores. 


Vs. — Piin<jlc. 

To  the  Father,  to  tlie  Son. 

To  tli<'  Spirit,  Ihrec  in  one, 

(ilory  l)e  for  ever  given, 

By  the  hosts  of  eurtlj  uiul  hcavco. 


9.  7s. — 6  lines. 

Fatiiei:,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  in  three,  and  three  in  one, 

As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done: 

Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 

Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven, 

10.  Is.—DouUe. 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

One  in  three,  and  three  in  one, 
As  by  the  celestial  host, 

Let  thy  will  on  earth  be  done ; 
Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  his  love; 
Praise  by  all  to  thee  be  given, 
Glorious  Lord  of  earth  and  heaven. 

11.  8s  and  7s. — Single. 

Pkaisk  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven, 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Spirit  praise. 

Everlasting  praise  be  given. 
Glory  through  eternal  days. 

12.  8s  and  7s. — Double. 

May  the  grace  of  Christ  our  Saviour, 

And  the  Father's  boundless  love. 
With  the  Holy  Spirit's  favor, 

Rest  upon  us  from  above. 
Thus  may  we  al)ide  in  union 

With  eacli  other  and  the  Lord, 
And  possess,  in  sweet  couimunion, 

Joys  which  earth  cannot  aflord. 

13.  8s,  7s,  and  4s. 

GitEAT  Jehovah,  we  adore  thee, 
God  tlie  Father,  God  the  Son, 

God  the  Spirit,  joined  in  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne  : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  three  in  one. 

14.  7s  and  Gs. — Peculiar, 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 

Eternal  pi-aisc  be  given. 
By  all  that  earth  inherit, 

And  all  that  dwell  in  heaven ; 
Thou  Triune  (lod,  before  thee 

Our  inmost  souls  adore, 
Who  art  and  hast  been  wortliy. 

And  shalt  be  evermore. 

15.  Cs  and  43. 

To  the  great  One  in  Three, 
The  higliest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore ; 
His  soviTi'ign  nuijesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 
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